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Candlemas.

BT CARDINAL NBWHAN.

The inge'.-lights of Christmas mom, 
Which shot across this skye, 

Away they pais at Caodlemai,
They sparkle and they die.

Comfort of earth is brief r't belt, 
Although it be divin!

Like funeral lights lor Cbriitmai gone 
Old Simeon'i tapers ihine.

And then for eight long weeks and 
more

We wait in twilight giay,
Till the high candle iheds a beam 

On Holy Saturday.

We wait along the penanca-tide 
Of solemn fast and p.ayer ; 

While song is hushed, andlights grow 
dim

In the sin-leaden sir.

And while the iwcrd in" Mary's soul 
Is driven home, we hide 

In our own hearts, and count the 
wounds

Of passion and of prir e.

And still, though Candlemas be spent, 
And Alleluia's o’er,

Mary is music in our need,.
And Jesus light in store.

Pere Jean.

(The Messenger for January )

(Continued from last issue.)
« It is grand-tâere, " the boy 

answered, digging his bar(i toes into 
the garden gravel, “ her rheumatism 
is very bad to-day.”

“And has not the doctor been to 
eee her ? ”

“Oh, yes, Pere Jear, and he 
gave her some medicine, but she 
says she will not suffer ao much if 
you will come to eee her.’-

A moment later the two Were 
walking, hand in hand, down the 
village street.

It was the hoar so deir to the 
“ Habitan', ” when, sup ier over, 
fam lies congregate on the door, 
e'eps, the men with their pipes, the 
women with their bafnes in their 
arms, and the older ohildreta playing 
near by. The sound >t merry 
voioes was borne on the sweet 
twilight air—the women’s as they 
chatted gaily, the children’s as they 
dit oid about and called to one 
ànothir in their play.

When the cure paseed by every 
hat was lifted ; every woman 
curtsied, while many lefttieir door 
steps for a word of greeting. One, 
an ol 1 woman, came np to say that 
ehe had just had news of her son in 
the city, who was getting on so well 
that he wonld sorely soon be rich. 
A little further on, a buxom matron 
told him triumphantly that her 
daughter fiiealie was soon to make 
the best match in the village, and 
.Rosalia, a bright eyed girl of 
seventeen, followed to receive with 
shy gratitude the cure's good wishes.

Here and there a man stopped 
for a word of advice, or a child left' 
its play for the smile and caress 
that never failed it.

The loving eyes that followed 
him caught no hint of the deep 
sorrow which lay heavy tipou his 
heart. Oue or two thought be 
looked cld and t:red, and hoped it 
was the evening shadows which 
made him seem so. The doctor, a 
wiry little man, and a wise little 
men too, glanced keenly at the tall 
fignre as it passed, and Iren re­
marked to his friend, the notary, 
that it was high time that “Pere 
Jean ” bad a vicar—Sainte Barbe 
was too large a pariah for one men. 
“ He has worked so hard ajl hie 
life," he said, vit mast be made 
easier for him now."

“ Grand-mere’s cottage s^ood at 
the end of the long row. It was a 
neat liitle home, and thé room 
where 1 Grand-mere ” lay was clear 
and bright.

It bad indeed been a long day, and 
there would be no rest for her ir 
the lorg n'ght that was aefling in, 
for the pain in her poor old body 
was unoeasirg. The withered face 
resting on the spotless pillow was 
drawn and worn by suffering, but it 
changed wonierfully when Ihe care 
en'erod. A chair was placet, at her 
bedside, and he a-ked her very 
gen'ly ahnu* her saffrring, and 
listened pityingly to her murmured 
answer that it was mire than she 
could boa-. Her faoe wss very 
palien*, aim ist happy when he left 
half an hoar later, for, had not 
“Pare Jean" tVd her that all the 
pain she waa endnr ng might be 
winning salvation not ulo'ie for 
herself but for some poor sinner, 
and that when ehe arrived in 
heaven—perhaps very soon, to Boi 
Dieu would thank her for the soul 
ehe bad won back 'o Him?

“ Come and serve the early mas- 
tc-m rrow, potjt Paul,” the core 
said, as the lit'le boy escorted him 
to the door, and the child, fedim- 
very important, promised to b, 
punctual.

It was now almost dark, but 
instead of inrnieg homeward, the 
priest continued on into the country 
That instinct of loneliness, which 
seeks rather than shuns solitude, 
made him 1 mg to be al me.

How otlm and restful It was 
beviodlhe village, with the stars 
ov '1 cad, and the great silence of 
tho ID aronnd. Bn‘, with the 
pe of nature surrounding him. 
hia owl heart did act grow calmer I

An Ancient Foe
To health and happiness Is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial 

It causes bunches in the neck, dis­
figures the akin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak­
ens the bonea, reduces the power of 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into con- 
suifl^tion.

“Two ol my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
from going to school for three months. 
Ointments and medicines did no good until 
I began giving them Hood’s BarsaperlUâ. 
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no signs of scrof­
ula stupe." ,T. W. McCtims, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
will rid you of it, radically and per­
manently, as it has rid ihnnaanfla-

There was still that deep sorrow 
that he had doue so little for his 
Master. In his great -loueliiief-s 
and regret hie thoughts fljw with 
intense love aLd longing to bis 
boyhood’s friend. If only be could 
eee him, just for a moment feel the 
warm clasp of his hand and read 
io his eyes the assurance that he 
understood what had not even been 
expressed. ,

It was strange that there came to 
him no sweet soothing message 
telling him that his life had not 
been the useless one he thought if, 
but an infinitely beautiful one in ite 
humility and unselfishness. Quiet 
and peaceful it had undoubtedly 
been, but full of a devotion to duly, 
which bad dignified and ennobled, 
raising it far above the plane of the 
commonplace to the level of the 
heroic. %

The nameless, countless acts of 
goodness, of which in hia humility, 
he was unconscious, had not been 
unseen by the recording angtl, and 
the influence of his bright example 
wonld live on after he had passed 
away.

But the silence and solitude 
brought him no such cheerful tiding, 
and slowly and wearily he 
walked on.

But now he must turn homeward 
he told himself; he would rest only 
a little while on this doorstep before 
retracing hie way. He had been 
there but a moment when be waa 
startled by a band on his ahonlder,

“Come inside and rest—it ie cold 
and dark there 1 "

To the priest'e amazement he 
saw that it was the hunoh-back 
who had spoken, and who now 
threw open the door of hie tiny 

d cabin, revealing a bright fire within,
“Thank you, Pierre, I shall come 

in and warm myeelf, for I am a 
little cold,” the cure answered 
simply, “And tired," the man 
aided briefly. “Ton are very 
tired ! ” He drew a chair up to the 
cheery blaze, but ventured no 
farther remark when the priest sank 
into it and stretched out bis hands 
to the warmth.

The cure noticed how bare and 
comfortless the room was, such a 
room as only a solitary man can 
have.

He realized suddenly how strange 
it was that he should be sitting 
there after having failed repeatedly 
in his efforts to plead with thie man. 
Had he indeed softened? No; the 
dark, half averted faoe was cold and 
grim as ever, ae the cripple moved 
about among the remains of hie 
seamy meal, seemingly oblivious of 
his vieilor’s presence. Then in a 
flash the priest understood it all ! 
The man had suffered some cruel 
blow besides the maiming of his 
body, but he was desperately proud, 
so that aay pity was to him inex­
pressibly galling. Nevertheless, 
bad he not yielded to a generous 
impulse in offering hospitality to

SEED
TIME

tJ5c experienced farmer 
has learned that some 
grains require far differ­
ent .oil than others ; 
some crops need differ­
ent handling than others. 
He - knows that a great 
deal depends upon right 

planting at the right 
time, and that the soil 
must be kept enriched. 
No use of complaining 
in summer about a mis­
take made in the spring. 
Decide before the seed 
is planted.

best time to reme­
dy wasting conditions in 
the human body is be­
fore the evil is too deep 
rooted. At the first evi­
dence of loss of flesh

Scott’s Emulsion
should be taken imme­
diately, There is notiv 
ing that will repair 
wasted tissue more 

'quickly or replace lost 
flesh more abundantly 
than Scott’s Emulsion. 
It nourishes and builds 
lip the body when ordi­
nary foods absolutely 
fail.

We wa tend yon » temple free.

Be sure that this 
picture in the form 
•f a label is on the 
wrapper of every 
bottle pf Emulsion 
you buy.

SCOTT®, 
B O WN E

CHEMISTS
Toronto, Ont

vUdruggiÎti

the cure whom he had avoided for 
years?

If he could cot let m tired man 
real upon hie doorstep without 
inviting him to hie fireeidr, then, 
indeed, there waa goed in “le 
Croche " still. And ae the euro eat 
there, watching the half averted 
face in the ehadow, he waa ennsoioue 
of » deeper pity than he had ye' 
felt for thie alrange, lonely orealure. 
The ache in hie own breaet was foi- 
gotter, and hie heart, went out to 
the other man in à rush of fatherly 
sympathy ; etill hie voice was only 
quiet jipd friendly, when he eaid at 
lael : ,

“You are too generous with thie 
splendid fire of yours, Pierre, for 
you to give it all to me, surely there 
ie enough of it for both of ns. 
Come, draw up your chair, 
mon ami.”

The man hieitated, then slowly, 
aod with obvious reluctance brought 
i stool to the other end of the 
chimney, where he remained with 
hie faoe etill averted. There was 
silence. The priest was inwardly 
preying tor light and guidance, for 
he felt that hi* presence there waa 
due to no mere accident, and that 
he might yet win back hie black 
sheep.

“ Do you etill oare for apples, 
Pierre?” he aeked euddenly ; then, 
as the hunch, back turned a surprised 
and distrustful face towards him, be 
continued : “ Why, don’t you
remember when you need to come 
to my house and beg for an apple 
off my one tree ? The frost killed 
ihat tree last winter, Pierre—and I 
have none for the children now,"

11 Yes, I remember, " the other 
answered, slowly. “I never never 
tasted apples like those."

“Thetis indeed a compliment,” 
said the cure, brightly, “ aod one 
which I must repeat to Madame 
Latour, for she loved that tree as a 
child, and was quite heart-broken 
when it died."

There was a softer look on the 
man’s faoe ae he said, almost timidly, 
“ I thrashed a boy once for stealing 
some of -those apples ; be was 
bigger than 1 was, but I made him 
throw them back, over your gate.” 
Then he added bitterly, “ I could 
not thrash any child cow."

“ Pierre, my poor dear boy, tell 
me all about it.” There was such 
an eager, loving appeal in the cry— 
the cry of a father to a son, and in 
the outstretched hands, that-the 
poor fellow could not resist it, and 
so sitting there while the fire-light 
threw its ruddy light around the 
little room, he told bis sad life 
story. How be had gone away to 
the oily full of life and hope, eager 
to make his way, oaring little how 
hard he had to work. Promotion 
bad followed—and love. They 
were to have been married within a 
week when the accident happened— 
he had been oaoght up by the 
machinery apd terribly mangled. 
He had been weeks in the hospital 
and then emerged— to be told that, 
the girl he loved had become 
engaged to another man. “ How 
oonld she marry a hunch back-? " 
ehe aeked him, and so, embittered 
in spirit, and shattered in body, he 
had come back to spend hie poor 
shsokied life in his old home.

“ Ah, Pere Jean 1 " he cried bitter 
ly, " you do not know whst it is to 
have a hope, which is part of one’s 
very life, crushed; to lose in a 
moment the joy and independence 
of yontb, and become instead a 
miserable castaway who can look 
forward only to the grave; who can 
never realize anything of what be 
had hoped for—to look back upon 
disappointment, to feel that the 
future holds only diseppoiotmem. 
God is not just, I tell you, or he 
- ontd not let such things be. You, 
wboee whole life has been so useful 
and happy—you cannot know how 
bitter it is to feel one is useless, 
wanted by no one—needed by no 
one—a failure—you cannot under­
stand. ”

Waa it because he understood so 
well that the priest’s face was so 
tender when he went over and pot 
bis arm around the poor crooked 
shonlders with almost a mother's 
touch? Surely, when he spoke 
there was that in hie voice which 
showed he understood as only a 
fellow sufferer can understand. His 
words were full of the sympathy 
that does not hurt, and they brough- 
sweet comfort at las’, for the man’s 
proud face was buried in hia bands, 
and all the years of bitter lonelinee-. 
were washed away in tears of sorrow 
and repeotarce.

It was very late when the cure 
left the little cottage and turned 
homeward. Hie heart was full of a 
great j >y and a deep gratitude that 
hie wandering sheep bad come 
home at last. He did not realize 
how long the road was until he 
stood by his own d or, and gaw the 
Lmp placed at the window by 
Madame Latoui's thoughtful hand

But he must not go <o bed just 
yet. He passed bis own bou-e and 
entered the church beyond. Under 
the red light before the tabernaole 
he fell on his knees "My God, I 
thank Thee1 I thank Tnee,” he 
repeated over and over again, and 
tber-r-it was the prayer of a tired 
Child. “ Father, I have done so 
little, but I have done my beet.”

It was “petit Paul" who, coming 
in to serve the early Mare, and 
coming early in bis desire to be 
punctual, wondered to eee the cur- 
half kreellog, hi If leaning against 

| the altar rail He crept up softly

and touched the priest’s arm, 
‘Pere Jean,” he whiapared ; then 

loader, “Pore Jean," But there 
wea no response, and doubtful and 
afraid, be knew not why, the child 
tnrned and ran away. For during 
the night the sommons had come, 
and the pale, upinrned faoe wore a 
etrange, sweet smile which told of 
peace eternal.

Sainte Barb- is so far off the 
hasten-road that the arrival of the 
mail ie no ertnall even'. Twice a 
week a man goes to St. Clovis 
(Sain'e Barbe does not boast of a 
Poet Office as yet) and returns wi h 
the long brown sack. Then alt thé 
villagers assemble to talk over the 
contents of the letter bag and dis­
cuss the news of the papers

To-day a little group ie gathered 
in front of the doctor’s house, and 
he has been reading aloud from hie 
doorstep. Madame Latour ie there, 
and the notary, and there too ta le 
CtOohe—crooked etill—but now a 
useful and respected man. It is 
wonderful what the hunch back can 
do with hie nimble fingers, which 
are seldom idle. He ie Always 
surrounded by little onee, clamoring 
for the tales he oan tell so well, but 
be never seems to tire of them, and 
all the mothers think gratefully of 
the hunoh-back.

Still it ia a aubjeot of speculation 
in Sainte Barbe “ what could have 
changed 1 le Oroche’ 1”

There ie much of interest in the 
now three days’ old paper, but one 
item baa a special significance for 
the good folks. It is an aooount of 
a little band of missionaries in China 
who were captured by some natives. 
The first victim, and old priest, who 
had long been noted for hie great 
zeal and eloquence, waa put to death 
amid great tortures, but his courage 
did not flag, and be died urging hie 
persecutors to repent. So great 
waa the effect of hia words and 
bravery, that the wretches were 
seized with awe, and1 released the 
other prisoner* while many asked 
to be baptized on the spot.

There ie silence for a moment 
after the doctor bsg finished, and 
then Madame Latour says with a 
little sob, “ If Pere Jean only knew, 
be would be so proud of him."

"Perhaps be do.-a know,” the 
doctor answered, gravely. “The 
m seionary died on the first Friday, 
our cure on the eve of it. Now, 
allowing for the difference in time, 
they died on the eame day—perhaps 
at the eame hoar, who knows, ” he 
added— “ the two friends may have 
appeared before God together!”

“ And if they did, ” Madame 
Latour saya quaintly, « surely le bon 
D eu did not let Pere Jeaa aland 
there unnoticed and b.i'.ow all the 
glory upon tho missionary. He 
was ao good Pere Jean, so- ” 
but bpr tears are falling in earnes' 
now, The Angelas rings oat clear 
and sweat, and from every heart 
goes up a prayer of loving gratitude 
for the dear priest who had lived so 
quietly among them, aod who had 
so quietly passed away.

Margaret Hales.

MESSRS. 0. C RICHARDS & CO 
Some time ago I had a bad attack 

of Quinzy which laid me up for two 
week» and cost a lot of money, 

Finding the lump again forming io 
ray throat, I bathed freely with MIN 
ARDS LINIMENT, and saturating a 
cloth with the liniment left it on all 
night,

Next morning the swelling wai gone 
and I attribute the warding off of 
an attack of Quinzy to the free use ol 
MINARD’3 LINIMENT.

G. F. WORDEN.
St. J)bn.

LADIES’
FANCY
DRESS
SLIPPERS

A large shipment just 
received, All of them 
the very latest style 
and selling at the fol­
lowing prices.

i strap, turn sole
......................................$1.00

1 strap fancy 
bow$i,50

2 strap, veay. pop­

ular....... .. ,.$1.25
4 strap, very neat

..................................$i-75

These are four of our 
leading lines with 
many other styles to 
choose from.

Alley & Co.

Obstinate Coughs and jj| 
Colds.

The Kind That Stick.

The Kind That Turn To 
Bronchitis.

The Kind That End In Con­
sumption.

Consumption la, in thousand» of 
nothing more or leas than the fin*! result 
of a neglected cold. Don't give this 
terrible plagne a chance to get a foot-hold 
on your system.

If you do, nothing will save yon. Take 
hold of a cough or cold Immediately by

n,in* DR. WOOD’S 

NORWAY PINE SYRUP.
The first dose Will convince you that it 
will cure yon. Miss Hannah F. Fleming, 
New Germany, N.S., writes :—“I con­
tracted a cold that took such a hold on 
me that my people thought I was going 
to die. Hearing how good Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup was, I procured two 
bottles and they effected a complete cure. "

Price 26 cents per bottle. Do not accept 
substitutes for Dr. Wood's Norway Pine 
Syrup. Be sure and insist on having the 
genuine.

Thb T. Milburn Co., Limitsd, 
Toronto, Ont.
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FALL and

MISOBIar. AÜTEOTJS -

Professor------heard of an old
woman with epilepsy who had lived 
to seventy-nine. Curious to know 
the details of so unusual a case, he 
interviewed the widower. After in­
quiring about different symptoms, 
he asked, “ Did «he grind her teeth 
much at night ?" The old mao con­
sidered for a moment and then re­
plied, “Wal, I dunno as ihe wore ’em 
at night.” e

Mrs.'Fred Laien, St. George, Ont. 
writes: ” My little girl would cough 
so at night that neiter she nor I could 
get any rest. I gave her Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup and am thankful 
to say it cured her cough quickly."

A good story is told of Dr. Fitchett 
of the Australian Parliament. Dur­
ing a debate in Parliament on some 
educational questio.n a member of 
the Opposition became rather ex­
cited, and exclaimed. 11 Why, at this 
very moment I have a school in my 
eye where------’’

“ Not quite,” interrupted Dr. 
Fitchette ; “ only one pupil I be­
lieve."

Minard’s 
Burns,etc.

Liniment cures

*• Mister,” said the small boy to 
the druggist, “give me anothr box 
of them pills you «old father the day 
before yesterday. They’re just about 
right.”

Are they doing him good ?" 
asked the chemist, looking pleased.

I dunno whether they’re doing 
father any good or not, but they’re 
good for me."

How's that ?
“ They just fit my new air gun,"

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont. 
says : “ It affords me much pleasure 
to aay that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn's Rheumatic 
Pills." Price 50c. a box.

In answer to an advertisment for 
somebody to take charge of a church 
choir aud play the organ the following 
reply was received: —

“ Sir,—I noticed your advertise­
ment for an orginest and musicteab- 
er, either lady or gentleman. Hav­
ing been both for several yea's, I of­
fer you my service.”

Minard’s Liniment cure» 
Distemper.

Ebenezer Strick.—Howdy,
How’s all ther folks ?

Si Hampley.—All right; 
maw—she’s complainin’ ag’in.

Bbenez;^ Strick.—Wh.t’a 
—got ther rheumatiz ag’in ?

Si Hsmpley,.—Nope: worse’n 
thet. She wants a new hat—only 
bed this one «even an’ a hall yean, 
tew.

Si, ? 

only 

thet

Minard’s Liniment relieves 
neuralgia.

yiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimimiimiiiiiiiimu:
[ Little Boy Had Eczema j§ 

For Six Months.
Salves and Ointments

No Good, I

— Eczema Is one of the most torturing ■ 
5 of the many itching skin diseases, ana ■ 
3 also the moet prevalent, especially in 5 
■ children. The cause is bad blood, aided 5

g form oruste or scales. The skin hae an
S _
5 narê thé blood pure, and for this pur- —
■ pose nothing can equal ^

1 Burdock Blood Bitters. 1
5 Mrs. Florence Benn, Marlbank, Ont., 5
■ writes “ My little boy had eosema for 3
■ six months. I tried ointments and 3 
5 salvee, bnt they healed for only a sh<—*■ — 
5 time, when it would break out
1 *“
■ gave him two bottles, ana it is now two
2 months since, and there is no sign of 3
3 a return. I feel sure that as a blood S
■ regulator, nothing can equal it. I can- 3
— not say too much for what it has does 5 
5 for na” 3
3 Thi T. Milbubic Co., Limited, 3 
0 Toronto, Ont. ||

âmmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiuiiiiuiiN

$500.00
PURCHASE!

—OF THE—

Ames Holden Go’s
SAMPLE

BootsiShoes
AH sorts and sizes for Men, 

Women anff Children,

All at Cost Price
COME QUICK ^

CONROY,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Pownal Street and Sunnyside, 
Charlottetown.

I A. McLean, K, I Ionald McKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

Æntas L McDonald—P. J. Trainer.

MacDonald & Trainer
Barristers, Solicitors, etc. 

OFFICE — Great George 
Street, near Bank of Nova 

Scotia, Charlottetown, P. E. I. 

MONEY TO LOAN.

Wli is tlis 01st?
$5 Prize for photographs of either the 

oldest dwelling now occupied, the oldest 
vesse l now rigged and in active service, or 
the oldest person now living in the Mari­
time Provinces or Newfoundland. Send 
brief history with each. $100 in prizes for 
names of natives of Provinces now resident 
in New England. For particulars write 
Thi Inter-Nation, box 2106, Boston,

Jan. 11th, 1905—4i

SAY!
If you want to byy a SATIS­

FACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
Line at the greatest saving 

price to yourself, tyy

A E. McEACHEN
THE SHOE MAN,

GOUTEE 3ST STREET.

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 
Office,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island
Tickets
Dodgers
Posters
Check Books 
Receipt Books 
Note Heads 
Note "Rooks of Hand 
Letter Heads

INSURANCE,

INSURANCE.
The Ruyal Insurance Co. of 

London.
The Sun Fire Office of Lon­

don.
The Phoenix Insurance Co. of 

Brooklyn.
The Mutual Life Insurance 

Co. of New York.

Combined Assets ef above fompaiia,

Lowest Rates, Prompt 
Settlements.

JOHN MACMERN,
AGENT.

UNDERCLOTHING
For Men and Boys.

-tot­

ingYou will save money if you buy your Uudercloth
V

from us.

STANFIELD’S UNSHRINKABLE,
in five different weights. Prices from $2 00 to $4.00 

x per suif.

Heavy Wool Fleeced, 90 cents per suit 

All Wool Scotch Knit $1,00 per suit 
Fine Heavy All Wool $1.00 per suit 

Fine Lambs Wool, $2.50 per suit 

Fine Heavy Natural Wool, $4,00 
Opening today a large shipment

Mens Rainproof Coats.
GORDON & MACLELLAN,

THE STYLISH OUTFITTERS.

-A
*

TIE TilLOlT
P* E. Island.

THE GOOD DRESSER
Is usually a man of refine­

ment. His Wardrobe con­
sist of the following

Evening Dress Clothes.
Tuexedà Coat.

/ ~ ,

Worsted and Scotch Tweed Suit. 
Fall and Winter Overcoat.
Extra Pants, etc-

As we tailor and shape these
garménts you have a garment of 
perfection

JOHN McLEOD & CO.,
Merchant Tailor.s

DIARIES
o-»coocococc

300000000003

- - FOR

1905. oooooccoc^
030000003000

zmm

POCKET and OFFICE

1905
>v-

ALMANACS

Canadian,
Whittaker’s^

Belcher’s.
CARTER & CO., Ltd.,


