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The Nickel’s Story.
(Katherine L. D^oiher in Sacred 

Heart Review.)

I’m only a worn’, old nickel, I’m 
not worth much, they say,

Bit deep in a rich man’* pocket 1 
went to church one day.

A crisp, new bill beside me seemed 
to mstle in ils pride 

80down in the farthest corner I crept 
away to hide.

I heard the preacher pleading, e> e 
the plate was passed around,

For the. orphan», cold and hungry, 
; that everywhere abound,
As he told the throng before him,’ 

with many an earnest word, 
Whatsoever they gave to the orphan, 

they gave,untp the Lord.

Then how the crisp kill mailed, for 
surely its time.bad come,

Surely our wealthy owner would 
give a goodly sum ;

But he thrust his hand in his pocket 
as calmly as could be 

And on the plate as it passed him 
he dropped poor little me I

-AMid ooins of - gold~aiid--stiTerrOhr
dear, I felt eo email !

I tried to roll off somewhere and not 
be found at all ;

So I bid beneath a quarter that a 
humble widow gave 

Whose life ib one long struggle—she 
toils like a weary slave.

The rich man rode in his carriage to 
a sumptuous feast that day, 

Where the crisp new bill did duty as 
the price be bad to pay.

And he “tipped” the waiter amply, 
for a mean man he abhorred, 

But I, the poor-cld nickel, was bis 
only gilt to the Lord I

l
English Classics.

Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That’s the complaint of those who 

are so unfortunate as to be afflicted 
with Eorema or Salt Rheum—and outs 
ward applications do not cure. 
They ean’t.

The source of the trouble is In the 
blood—make that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching skin disease will 
disappear.

“I was taken with an Itching on my 
arms which proved very disagreeable. I 
concluded it was salt rheum and bought a 
bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. In two days 
after I began taking It I felt better and It 
was not long before I wee cured. Have 
never had any akin disease since.” Has. 

Wabd, ~IM, V Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
ride the blood of all impurities and 
curga all eruptions.

Athens. We deem no classical 
course perfect wherein the rich sod 
rare grandeurs of the living mother 
tongue are made subservient to and 
almost effaced in the presence of the 
phantoms of buried rges and lan
guages that are dead. While we 
disinter the precious columns from 
beneath the lavas of Pompeii, or the 
gorgeous mosaics in the debris of 
Herculaneum, we must not neglect 

b,4*be- Jiving splendors that surround 
and adore Rescina and Naples, nor 
dare we forget the Vesuvine that 
flames overhead and rumbles its 
warnings, telling us that some day 
our modern structures may share 
the fate of the buried cities. Time, 
ever moveable and irresistible, rolls 
on ; while we are seeking for the 
hidden beauties that the lava of cen
turies bas buried, with all the pomp 
of Rome and the splendors of Athens, 
we must not neglect the living, mov
ing, acting powers, that some day, 
in the dim future, may be to other 
generations what the works of Greece 
and Rome are to the men of this 
Jay.

(Occasional-"Correspondent in True 
Witness.)

Hdme time since we met with the 
following questions : “ What are
English classics t Are not all the 
classics Greek or Latin ? The ques- 
tion was asked of a professor in one 
of "Mr loading universities. He ans
wered the second question in the- 
negative, but he did not iqabe any 
reply to the first one. Anil yet it 
seems to ns that the first one is the 
most important of the two. Daring 
this hot vacation weather we can. 
net be expected to go deeply into 
suoh a subject. Ail the same, we 
feel that it might benefit some of oui 
readers, during their holidays, were 
we to drop them a few bints regard 
ing English classics. They have 
now ample time to read them, end 
lqjfs of leisure to ponder over them

-In the general acceptation of the 
term, a classical course means eight, 
nine or ten years of mental drilling 
in Latin, Greek, Belles-Letters, Rbe 
torio, Philosophy aid the aooom 
panying sciences that go to make up 
what is known as “arts.” There 
is nothing to surpass the beautiful 
"ftÿetem that obtains in our Canadian 
Colleges, and as an evidence of its 
excellence we have our institutions 
filled, not only with Canadians, hot 
with pnpila fiom all parts of the 
United States.

The language of the people is the 
seal of their nationality. Knowing 
this, and feeling it, we cannot help 
being pained to meet graduates, or 
at all events ex-students, who ask ns 
the same question : •• What ere the 
English classics ?” There is many a 
one to-day who has spent months 
and years in plodding through a 
classical course, and who never 
learned, or if he did has forgotten all 
about the literary grandeur of his 
native language. We meet with 
students who translate Homer’s 
Odessy aid who could not analyze 
the first passage in the “ Paradise 
Lost;" who know Virgil by heart, 
and yet who never read, or digested 
a drama cf Shakespeare ; who can 
talk of Demosthenes and Cicero and 
cite their phrases, yet who never 
read Buike or Chatham, who know 
nothing of Grattan, Sheridan or 
Canning, who know the Odes of 
Horace, and yet never beard of 
Juniuaf we can tell of Jueephns, of 
Xenophon, or of Tacitus, yet who 
never read Aldison, Swift, Steels, or 
Ben Johnson ; men to whom Mac
aulay is unknown and the British 
essayists a myth.

How many of these students are 
able to speak critically of Dickens, 
Scott, Lever, Thackeray or Bulwer ? 
How few of these yeneg men, learn 
ed in the verse of the Latin poets, 
could quote intelligently from 
•’ Ohilde Haroll,” or “ Tbe Prisoner 
of Chilien ?’’ They have Bead Lie 
tan tins and tbe Fathers; but New
man, Faber, Bernard O'Reilly and 
Manning are only names for them ; 
they have striven to untangle the 
woven mathematics of La Place, yet 
Newtrn is outside their sphere; they 
read tbe •' O.lando Fnrioso" and 
they never studied the “ Deserted 
Village."

Would it not be well if our English 
classics went hand in hand with -the 
dead languages i And tbe same ap- 
plies to French classics. Conic sec
tions and geometry applied to As
tronomy, Ganot, Atkinson and Leit- 
nitz should not crush out Lindlay 
Murray and Thompson’s elements ol 
arithmetic.

There are beauties in English and 
French literatures far more useful 
and not an atom lees attractive or 
less ; erfeot than the choicest models 
in the languages of Rome tnd

Died At The Altar.

" Be ever ready to give an account 
of your stewardship, not knowing 
at what hour you will be called to 
the eternal judgment seat.”

With that solemn admonition, the 
Very Rev. Stephen Kealy, Pro
vincial of the Patsionisk’ Order in 
the United States, concluded his 
sermon Sunday morning 17 th of July 
in the West Hoboken Passionists’ 
Monastery Chnrob. Fifteen min
utes laier he lay cold in death.

Stricken at the altar with heart 
failure, Father Kealy barely sur
vived until he had been carried to 
his cell in the monastery. There, 
while the priests, hi others and 
students knelt and chanted the 
prayers for the dyiny, the beloved 
priest, who was the executive head 
of bis order in America, passed away.

As life fl d, Father Barry, another 
member of the order, who had taken 
the stricken priest’s place at the 
altar, continued the celebration of 
the Mass, while the congregation 
wondered at tbe substitution of the 
celebrant, ignorant of the tragedy 
that had befallen the church.

Father Kealey seemed in the best 
of health when he entered the sanc
tuary to celebrate the (f o'clock Mass. 
Through the early portions of the 
Mass his voice rang sweetly solemn 
hrough the church, and when he 

mounted the pulpit theie was par
ticular eloquence and force in his 
sermon, which was preached on tbe 
parable of the unjust steward in the 
Gospel read for the day.

The discourse was brief and ended 
with tbe strangely significant warn
ing which a few minutes later was 
to have so dramatic an illustration.

As he walked to the altar the 
priest’s step suddenly faltered and a 
groan escaped his lips.

He whispered faintly to an altar 
boy, who hurriedly summoned 
Father Bertrand Barry.

“ I am ill,” whispered the dying 
priest on^the arrival of Father Barry. 
“ Do you administer communion ?”

Father Barry assumed the office, 
and dragging bis feet heavily Father 
Kealey went to the sacristy. Oa 
the threshold he collapsed. His 
vestments were hurriedly removed 
to give him air.

,rTake me away," he mumrured, 
“ I am dying,”

Tbe priest was hurriedly carried 
to his cell, but an examination 
showed that he was past all aid. 
Thon the solemn procession of 
priests and students filed into the 
narrow cell and began tho chant for 
the dying. Father Kealey, having 
received the last Sacraments of the 
church, passed quietly away.

When the death of Father Kealty 
was made known to the congregation 
at the later Masses the deepest.grief 
was manifested by all the members 
of his flick. Practically ell of bis 
priesthood had been spent in the 
community in which he died.

Tbe funeral services were held cn 
Wednesday, in the monastery, with 
bishop O’Oonnor, of Newark, presid- 
ing. At 9 30 a. m. the solemn 
offi to for the dead was chanted, and 
at 10 o’clock Solemn R-quiem Mass 
was Celebrated.

!
SCOTT'S EMULSION wea’t make 

hump back straight, neither will It ■ 
a shert leg long, but It feeds soft I 
and heals diseased bone and is an,,— , 
the lew genuine means of recovery 6 , 
rickcta and bone consumption. 1

SCOTT*"* BOW*NE™c£«o
™We"sw- aai «1.00-, all 4ru«eU«. -

Interment was made in the vault 
under the main altar of the church, 
and immediately beneath the spot 
where Father Kealey was stricken.

Father Kealey was born in Ireland 
in 1849. He came to America 
while a child, and in 1870 entered 
the Passionist Monastery at Pitts
burg. Id 1877 he was ordained a 
a priest by tbe late Archbishop Cor
rigan, then Bishop of Newark, the 
ordination services being conducted 
in the monastery at West Hoboken 
where he died. Since then Father 
Kealey bad filled every office, of 
honor in the Passionist Order in 
America. He had been the execu
tive head of the order for five years.

It is a striking coincidence that 
Thomas Kealey, a cousin of Father 
Kealey, died of heart disease in 
April, 1903, at the monastery. He 
was not an oidained priest, bat had 
for years been attached to the mon 
astery in a lay capacity.

Faces of the Aged.

Have you ever noticed, as you jour
ney through life, tbg different aspects 
of the faces of the "aged ?" } Some are 
hardened and dissatisfied ; others, 
serene and happy. What is the 
cause of the difference ? It will not 
do to say that life for the former has 
been harsh, full of care and sorrow, 
for this is the common lot of all and 
frequently the latter have known 
more sorrow and disappointment. 
We must look gr-little deeper and 
then we will relize that the mental at- 
tidude each takes towards life writes 
itself on the countenance. A wo 
man passes us on the street and the 
lines of discontent and bitterness on 
her face tells the story of her life— 
she was lacking in philosophy or reli 
gion and the troubles she encounter
ed killed tbe sweet flowers of hopeful
ness, coursge and affection in her 
heart, and sowed the seeds of bitter
ness and repining. We think that 
we should not care to have to spend 
our lives under the roof that shelters 
her, for there is no worse foe to dom
estic felicity than a cynical person. 
We meet another woman and we feel 
ourselves insensibly drawn towards 
her. Her face, notwithstanding her 
6o years, bas a fresh look, and the 
sweet smile is never far away from 
her lips. Yet, if you knew that wo
mans history, likely you would marvel 
that she has been able to endure it at 
all. What was her strength under all 
ills ? Question her and she will either 
say that. “ We can not help the trou 
hies that come to us, and worrying 
over them only makes matters worse 
for us and all concerned,” or that old 
expression of trust in the ruling of Di 
vine Providence. “ God wills it I” 
Many of my readers are young now , 
time is but beginning to write their 
annals on their faces. Do ÿou want 
to wear, when you are old, the tran
quil brow, the tender smile hopeful 
eyesl Then make your claim for 
them to-day by refusing to indulge in 
acrimonious words, the bitter thoughts 
the cynical smiles by resolving to bear 
the cares that rest upon you with a 
brave trustful heart, and by resolute
ly turning to the bright aspect of every 
situation. Every cloud has a bright 
side, though sometimes we do not see 
even the edge of its shining, yet it is 
there. So with the clouds that ob
scure our happiness, and we should 
wait in confidence until the appoint
ed time, when we shall see the pur
pose of the sorrow that all but crush
ed us. That time is often long in 
coming, but it always comes.

“ Then gaze until thou canst see 
The glimmer of the star.”

Ruth Rollins in the “ Boys Friend."

Welches the rising storm, and de
cides to remain at his post.

He then ran» to the dyke. It is 
a scene of the utmost confusion. 
His two hundred men are bewildrod. 
Toe storm bas become a hurricane. 
The supply of tow and mortar i- 
exhausted I They are at their wi a 
ends to know how to repair the 
breaks—how to defend the 
place against the terrible eremy 
which is every minute gaining upon 
them. But as soon as the young 
engineer appears a j iyous cry bu’S’s 
from every throat :

“ Here is the master I God be 
praised I Now all will be we l I”

The master places each work 
man at hie post, and a desperate 
battle begins between man and the 
enraged ocean. About half past 
eleven there is a cry from the 
centre :

“ Help 1 Help I ”
“ What is the matter t ”
“ Four stones carried away at a 

blow ”
The master does not lose a mom

ent. He fastens a rope around his 
body, four workmen do the same ; 
and iorty arms eeiza the ropes 
while the five brave fellows throw 
themselves into the waves to repair 
the damage. The mad waves 
struggle with the men, wash them 
about, blind them. No matter 
they have done their woik and toey 
are hanled on land again.

But the ory “Help I help I” soon 
arises from all parts.

“ Stones, ” cried one.
“ There are no more. ”
“ Mortar !
“Tnere is no more.”
“ Take off your clothes ! " cries 

the mister, tearing off his own. 
“Stop the holes with them !”

Meanwhile the people of Alkmond 
ate and danced, little thinking that 
there was but a few inches of mason 
work between them and death 
Thousands of lives had been saved 
because one man had done his duty.

Laval Monument.

25 00

FIFTH LISE

Fabric of the Basilics, Que
bec....................................$500.00

Mr. James Douglas New
York (1)........ ...............

Fabric of l’Ange Gardien... .
Rev- Lionel St. Geo. Lindsay 
Rev. Geo. Carson St. George

N. B.....................
Fabric of St. Paul de rout-

many................................
Fabric of N. D. de la Garde.
Sisters of Providence, St.

Casimer............................ 25.00
Rev. Jean Gosselin, St.

Eugene........................  2400
Rev. Narcisse Gosselin, Ash

land Ky..............   15.00
Rev. L T. Rodier, A jams,

Mass...............................
Ogdensburg City Hospital...
Riv. Cbs. Jos. Roy, St.

Etienne de Bolton.........
Rev. N. Gauthier, St. Da-

mise..............................
Rev. G. W. Dufresne, Wind

sor Mills.......................... 5,00
Rev. J. A. Dufresne Wind

sor Mills..........................
Sisters of Charity, St. Joseph

Baeuce............................ 5.00
Rev. E Walker, Souris P. E.

1........................................ 5 oo
Rev. 0 Cormier, Iberville.,. 5 00
School Children of the Pro

vince of Quebec..........  10 51

5 00

5 00

5.00

$1024.51 
Amount of preceding lists... 6 603 76

A Hero of Duty.

If Catholic men, and Catholic 
women, too, would apply the moral 
of tbe following story to their own 
lives, how many troublous moments 
might be averted. It is as follows :

Part of the north of Holland is 
not pioleoted from the sea by a na
tural barrier. S >me two hundred 
years ago tbe Dutch undertook the 
big task of building enormous walls 
or dykes of granite blocks and clay 
to keep out the sea. Behind this 
shelter numerous villages arose, 
which flourish to the present day, 
Alkmohd, in particular, which 
is kept in constant repair by two 
hundred workmen under the di
rection of an engineer.

One afternoon in November, a 
long while ago, a furious wind was 
blowing from the noth west increas
ing every moment. The#*engineer 
in charge was a young man engag
ed to be married, whose friends and 
family lived in Amsterdam. He 
was to go to Amsterdam that very 
eveniog to join a great festival long 
looked for ; préparerons were all 
made, and he was in. high sp'rits, 
ready to set oui. Suddenly the 
sound of rising wind struck upon 
his ear; and he remembered with a 
pang of anxiety that it wae the time 
of tbe high tides. He thought ol 
his dyke and all that depended upon 
it It would be a dreadful disap
pointment not to gr. But the 
dyke I Hie friends would all be 
expecting him, watching for him. 
What would they think ? But the 
dyke I There was a con fliot between 
pleasure and duty.

It is six o’clock. The sea is 
rising. But at seven he must set 
ont for Amsterdam . Shi 11 be go ! 
His heart says Yes; duty says No. 
Again he looks at tbe rising ess,

Total............................$7,628.27
Quebec, July 24th, 1904.

MGR. H. TETU,
CYRILLE F. DELAGE M. P. P.

• Treasurers
(t) Mr. James Dsuglas is the son 

of the late Dr. Douglas proprietor of 
Beauport Asylum, and cousin of 
Admiral Douglas.

The Northwest Crops.

It is particularly satisfactory to learn 
that the crop in the Northwest this year 
will be one of the best the country has 
ever had. It means more to Canada 
this year than ever before. The avail
able wheat land in the United States 
has practically all been taken np and for 
the past three years the stream of set- 
tlerahas commenced to turn northward 
Into onr Northwest. These settlers from 
the States are of the very best class, be
ing chiefly native-born Americans of 
the class that has formed the fringe on 
the frontier in bygone years from the 
Mississippi westward,—industrious self- 
reliant, good citizens, This class his 
exploited the new lands for generations, 
selling their farms to the newcomers 
from the east an J moving on to secure 
and Improve new and cheaper lands. 
As the United States western frontier 
has vanished, they naturally turn north
ward and trek across the boundary, as 
their forefathers trekked across the 
western plains to the south of it.

In the past Canada haa had to fight 
against the misrepresentation of Ameri
can immigration agents and land com
panies, whom selfish interest caused to 
libel our Northwest by alleging that the 
climate wae toy cold and uncertain for 
raising wheat. While they could not 
deny that excellent wheat did come 
from there, they spread reports that 
first-class crops were the exception a id 
” winter-killed” or frost-bitten crops the 
role, J net at the time when tbe demand 
for Canadian land has seized upon the 
American western farmers, we have 
bad an unbroken succession of splendid 
harvests which completely disprove 
these misrepresentations. Instead of 
being a precarious crop, the actual re
sults show that tbe more the country is 
opened to settlement, the greater the 
facilities for cultivating the land and

CRAMPS,
i

Pain In the 
Stomach, 
Diarrhoea, 
Dysentery, 

Colic, 
Cholera 

Morbus,
Cholera Infantum, Seasickness, 
and all kinds of Summer Com
plaint, are quickly cured by 
taking)

Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of

Wild Strawberry.
It has been used by thousands f6r 

nearly sixty years—and we have yet 
to hear a complaint about its action. 
A few doses have often cured when 
all othei^ remedies have failed. Its 
action is Pleasant, Hapld, Reliable 
and Effectual.

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawberry Is the original Bowel 
Complaint Cure.
Refuse Substitute*-. They’re Dangerous.

harvesting the grain, the better the ré
sulta. A member of the Experimental 
farm staff, who bas just returned from 
the Northwest, says 

As to the coming harvest, I had a talk 
with Mr. 8. A. Bedford, Superintendent 
of the Experimental farm at Brandon, 
and he told me the yield wolnd be tbe 
largest Manitoba ever bad. The straw 
might not be as heavy as in other years, 
bnt the grain was heading out well. 
Mr. Angus McKey, Superintendent of 
tbe Experimental Farm at Indian Head, 
said that while the crops throughout 
the Northwest would be somewhat 
patchy, they would be above the aver
age. The need of rain was felt in some 
districts, bnt notwithstanding a big 
harvest is expected,

Indian Head is in Assioabois, and, as 
an indication of the increased prod no
tion of the district, it is stated that there 
are now thirteen grain elevators at that 
point as compared with six in 1902. 
With settlers pouring in and wheat pro
duction increasing at the present rate, 
the advance in wealth and prosperity 
of this country during even the next 
decade, will in all probability be more 
phenomenal than that of the United 
States, because Canada bas already tbe 
transportation facilities for distributing 
immigrants and marketing the products 
of their farms immediately available. 
We can handle any rash of immigration 
and settlers will secure immediate re
salts. We have dwelt e> long on the 
■’great future” of this country that it is 
difficult to realize that at last its realiza
tion is in immediate prospect.—Ottawa 
Citizan.

P-tia in the chest and wheezing are 
promptly and completely cored by 
Dr, Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
It’s the beet cough remedy in the 
woild, E isy to take. Price 25 a.

An Achtison husband hovered at 
death's door so long his whife remark
ed that she supposed he was having 
his usual trouble finding the keyhole.

Destroys Worms.
M'S. John Lowe, New Germany, 

N. S., writes : “I have given Dr. 
Low’s Worm Syrup to my children 
wi h excellent restai1', They are 
fund of taking it and it acts perfectly, 
requiring no cathartic afterwards.”

Nor clothes nor riches makes the 
man,

’Tis more than this that makes 
him ;

But whosese’er it be, we know
’Tis woman fair that breaks 

him.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Dandruff.

“ Poor Giblets I”
“ What now ?”
’* He has been off on a vacation 

for a month, and the doctor ordered 
him to go back to work for his 
health.”

Raging Headaches, that nothing 
els) wiil cure, are q lickiy quieted by 
Milburii'a Sterling Headache Pow
der», Price 10 ■. and 25o. at all deal 
era. Refuse substitutes.

“1,” said the orator, “ come of a 
good old stock, rooted deep in the 
soil—"

“ The only stock [ ever heard of 
that rooted deep in the soil, interject
ed a farmer in the audience, “ was 
hog»,

Are just what every 
weak, nervous, run
down woman needs tg 
make her Strong* and 
well.

They cure those feel
ings of smothering and 
sinking that come on 
at times, make the 
heart beat strong and 

regular, give 
sweet, refresh
ing sleep and 
banish head
aches and ner
vousness. They 
ipfuse new life 
and energy into 
dispirited, health-

^ ^ _shattered women
who have com® 

1 to think there is
no cure for them. 

They cure Nervousness, Sleeplessness, 
Nervous Prostration, Brain Fag, Faint 
and Dizzy Spells, Listlessness, After 
Effects of La Grippe and Fever, Anaemia, 
General Debility and all troubles arising 
from a run-down system.

Price 30c. per box or S for $L2S 
all druggist» or mailed by

T m T. MILBVRN CO., LIMITS 
Toronto. Ont,

G-ZRZEl^T

Discount Sale
OF HIGH GRADE

Boots iShoes
I offer all my stock of foot 

wear, amounting to $5,000, at 
discounts ranging from 10. 15 
and 20 per cent. All must 
be sold. Be quick and get 
your pick.

CONROY,
THE SHOE MAN,

Pownal Streetand Sunnyside, 
Charlottetown.

INSURANCE,
f~ ,i~Yv«Tr!

INSURANCE.
The Royal Insurance Co. 

Liverpool,
The Sun Fire office of London,
The Phénix Insurance Co. of 

Brooklyn,
The Mutual Life Insurance 

Co. of New York.

Combined Asset* of above Companies,
$300,000,000.09.

Lowest Rates,
Prompt Settlements.

JOHN McBAMEN,
Agent.

Osborne House,
Corner Sydney and Queen 

Street (Near Market )
Has lately beeen renovated and is 
fitted up with all modern con
veniences now open for the accom
modation of guests. Free coach 
to and from train and boats.

SIMON BOLGER, 
Proprietor.

May H, I904-4Î

JOHN T. HELLISH, H. A. LIB.
Barrister I Attorney-at-law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc. 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Onto*—London Home Building.

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kind, 
oi Legal business promptly attended to 
Invetments made on best security, Mon 
ey to loan.

~sa¥V

HEART & 
■nerve!

If you want to buy a 
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS « SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
line, at the greatest saving 
price to yourself, try—

A. K. McKACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN.

queen street.

Æntas AJHaeDonald — P.J. Trainer

MacDonald & Trainer,
Barristers, Solicitors, etc.
OFFICE—Great George Street 

near Bank of Nova Scotia, Char 
lottetown, P. E. I.

MONEY TO LOAN.
May 20, 1903.

Buy Your Clothing
FROM US,

lor they look well, wear well, and will hold their shape 
until they are worn threadbare because they are made on 
our own premises by experienced custom tailors.

Cloth Sold by the Yard
Cheaper than you can get elsewhere. Homespuns, Cana
dian Tweeds, Scotch Tweeds, Worsteds, Serges, etc.

Big Stoclt of Men’s Fur
nishings,

Shirtfi, Collars, Ties, Underclothing, Sweaters, Braces? 
Caps, Rain Coats, Umbrellas, Overalls, Handkerchiefs, etc.

Bring Us Your Wool
And you will get the Highest Price in Cash or Trade. 

----------------- --------- -----------------------------

GORDON & MACLELLAN.
THE STYLISH OUTFITTERS.

A A. McLean, K. C. 0 Donald McKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 
Office,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Morson & Duffy
Barristers and Attorneys,

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown, P. E, I,

MONEY TO LOAN
Solicitors tor Royal Bank ot Canada.

SOUVENIR

POST CARDS.
5,500

Just received from the firm who printed our new

Souvenir4 Books,
Charlottetown and 

Prince Edward Island.
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL

SOUVENIR POST CARDS
Yet seen here. A number of subjects to select from. 

Only two cents each.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.,
Souvenir Books and Stationery.

Suits MN
NH#

WE KEEP

Right to the Front
I3XT THE

Tailoring Trade;
But we do not charge high prices for our Goods—just 
enough to make you feel satisfied that you are getting the 
best value in town. °

Tweed # Worsted Suits
- FROM $14 UP.
wwwwww

JOHN MoLEOD &
Merchant Tailor.


