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Calendar for June, 19M*

Moon's Phascs.

Full Mood 61. 5h. 12m. p. m 
List Quarter 131. 3h. 34m. p. m. 
Naw Mood 211. 7b. 6m. p. m.
First Quarter 29d, 10b. 19m. ». ro

D Day s UH i Son Imr High High
of Wat’r Wat’r

M Week Rises 1 Sets Sets B. TO. p m
q. nr». n «. n m. h. m f. m.

l Fi 4 33 7 54 1 42 6 42 5 39
2 Sri 4 32 7 55 •2 14 6 40 7 05

’S Sun 4 32 7 56 2 46 7 34 8 14
4 Mot 4 31 7 57 3 19 8 24 9 23
6 Cue 4 31 7 58 3 59 9 23 10 16
6 We(* 4 3 7 59 rise»* 10 02 11 06
7 I'm 4 30 7 69 8 49 10 37 11 63
8 F i 4 29 8 00 9 51 11 13
9 Sat 4 29 8 00 10 44 0 39 11 51

IO Sun 4 29 8 01 11 28 1 26 12 35
ll vton 4 29 8 02 a. m. 2 15 1 25
12 Tue 4 29 8 02 0 04 2 54 2 10
13 Wed 4 28 8 03 0 36 3 47 3 16
14 Tbn 4 28 8 03 1 04 4 41 4 34
15 Fri 4 28 8 04 1 31 5 34 6 00
1G Sit 4 28 8 04 1 56 6 25 7 09
17 San 4 28 8 05 2 23 7 13 8 10
18 Mor 4 28 8 05 2 49 7 68 9 02
19 Tue 4 28 8 05 3 20 8 36 10 00
20 Wed 4 29 8 06 3 54 9 20 11 44
21 Tha 4 29 8 06 sets 9 52 12 21
2a Fri 4 29 8 06 8 34 10 23 12 68
23 S,i 4 29 8 07 9 201 10 56 ..........
24 San 4 29 8 07 10 01 0 34 11 31
25 Mor 4 30 8 07 10 40 1 11 12 12
26 Tae 1 30 8 07 11 14 I 51 1 0o
27 Wed 4 31 8 07 11 46 2 23 1 42
28 Thu 4 31 8 07 ». m. 3 11 2 46
29 Fri 4 32 8 06 0 16 4 03 3 68
30 Sat 4 32 8 06 0 46 4 59 5 18

it Little Things. 9

BY M M. STRATNBB

Itching Skin
Distree» by day and il|W 
That’s the complaint of thorn who 

ate so nnfoitonate aa to bo afflicted 
with Eesema or Salt Rhoom—and out
ward application» do not cure. 
They can’t.

The tonroe of the trouble 1» in the 
blood—make that pure and this coal
ing, burning, itching «kin dl»ao«n will

-I was taken with an
arms which proved very 
concluded It was salt rheum 
bottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In tdh days 
after I began taking It I felt better and It 
was not long before I was cured. Have 
never bad any akin disease since." Mae. 
Ida X. Wain, Cove Point, ltd.

Hood’s Sqrsaparilla
rids the blood of all imparities and 
cures all eruptions.

disagreeable, 
im and bought i 
lie. Intwndayi

A drink to-day ; to-morrow, more,— 
A drunkard reels from door to door.

A fault to-day ; to morrow, sio ;
A manhood out, a fiend’s within.

An unchaste thought; a vulgar song,— 
A soul, tight-bound by vice’s thong.

A little theft ; a penny’s gain ;
The links anneal of felon’s chain.

A little doubt—the devil’s toll 
To pave the way for loss of soul.

No self restraint, nor chast’ning rod,— 
Forgotten, then, is even God.

And man, on that dread Judgment
Morn’,

May rue the day that be was born,
As “ Little Things ” done recklessly, 
Shall seal his doom eternally.

Tl^e üses of «Adversity.
hi.

Her mother laughed. “ Then, I 
don't think you had better wear 
white ro.-ee until yon have changed 
your mind on that point,” she said.

“ I never change my mind, Mo
ther,”

“ O yes, you do.” Mr. Sylands 
had just entered through the window, 
and he heard her last remark. “Yon 
change your mind a dczen times a 
day, Kilty.”

“ Not about yon, darling 1” she 
answered, jumping np and patting 
her aims round him. “There is 
nobody like you in the whole 
woi Id,"

“ Here, here,” said her father, 
jestingly. “ That is exactly my 
own opinion on the matter. Are 
you off to bed now ? Good night 1”

“Oh, by the way, Baddy," she 
said, after she bad kissed him, “ I 
meant to have told you that I cannot 
got Fmat to go up to my rooms in 
the tower. Ho positively declines 
to follow mo up there. No matter 
how L drag him or whip him, he will 
not sot a foot on the tower staircase, 
and he growls and shivers and be
haves in the most absurd manner,” 
Faust was the big dog.

“ I suppose he smells ghosts.”
“ Ob, don’t be silly, Dad. There 

are no ghosts up there ; and if there 
were, I should be charmed to see 
them. It is all obstinacy on Faust’s 
part, and I shall insist on his coming 
with me to night."

“No; don’t do that, Kitty ; he 
might howl and disturb everybody ; 
he likes the hell rug, so just leave 
him then*,”

Mr, Rylands lit. a fresh cigar and 
passed out again into the garden. 
He had a feeling of being in a new 
world, and he was conscious of the
necessity of adjusting his being to 
his new environment. This was 
ab tut the hour he was accustomed 
to turn in at bis club, unless some 
social furction kept him elsewhere ; 
end for the first time in bis Jife be 
felt a lit 1 j fppnesed by bis own 
company. It occurred to him that 
he would be obliged to make ac
quaintance with himself, in a way 
altogether jtco close and famTiar to 
be comfortable.

When ho bed decided to take the 
Manor and 1 ve a country life, he 
had l ever considered what was to 
take the pbee of the various dis
tractions of town life, as far as they 
took him from himself. It was all 
very well to talk of country pursuit- 
—of the pleasure of golfing, fishing, 
hunting, gardening and the like—a 
man could do nil these and yet be 
always ooedenr od to the company 
of his own thoughts, leaving the ego 
unlimited oppor unities for forcing 
itself upon him.

To-night lie real zed that there 
were a great m my things in bis 
heart with which he did not wish to 
make even a bowing acquaintance; 
deep down ia bis inmost conscious
ness there were questions almost 
formr-g a bearing, demanding an 
fitnswer; aud he resolved they should

. ...-v

never have either. He would have 
to “ take up” something, be decid
ed, to fill the void which the theatre 
and the light talk of boon com
panions used to fill. To-night, 
while bis wife eat peaceful and 
serene in her beautiful drawing* 
room, and Kitty sang of love and 
roses, the grim skeiton whieh he 
kept securely locked away in a dark 
cupboard of hie heart, bad turned 
the key, and all unbidden come forth 
to stalk before him in the light of 
ihe summer moon. He suddenly 
remembered himself as a man who 
had received big death warrant, and 
knew that there was no reprieve. 
Soon love and life must be left be
hind, and he must fare forth into 
the dread beyond, “ to a land that 
was dark and covered with the mists 
of death.” Whence was bis life ; 
whither was be going ; what had he 
done with the years that were dead, 
with the days that were gone for
ever ? These wefe the thoughts 
that would surge up in his mind ; 
till hit heart groaned and his spirit 
shuddered, and be looked round on 
the right hand on the left lor some
thing to distract and comfort him.

Richard Rylande was editor and 
$Wtiprietor of a county newspaper, a 
dfily publication with a big circula
tion. His grandfather, an enterpris^ 
ing Jew, with good business qualities, 
had bought the paper when it was 
at rather a low ebb, financially, and 
worked it up into a flourishing busi
ness. Never, at any time, a very 
staunch adlherent to the faith of bis 
fathers, be gave up at length all 
Jewish observances and, late in life, 
married a Christian, as lax in her 
view as he was in hie. When their 
son was born, the question of reli
gion, in connection with him, never 
came into their minds. They lent 
him to a public school where he 
learned a little about God, about the 
Incarnation and the Ressurreotion, 
much in the same way as be learned 
about Julius Cœiar and the siege of 
Troy, and the knowledge was equally 
relegated to the back part of a 
school-boy’s mind, as something in 
no way touching hie life or affecting 
him personally, in any way.

When Richard came into the 
world, the tide of the family affairs, 
taken at the flood by the Jewish 
ancestor, had already led to fortune; 
their finances were in a flourishing 
condition, and the paper quite a 
power in the land and in the front 
rank of journalism. Richard was 
educated at Harrow; took his de
gree at Cambridge. He had travel
ed, interviewed celebrities ;' been a 
war correspondent and a “ special ” 
for a great London dally, before hie 
father had invited him to take the 
editorship of the family paper. He 
was naturally fond of work, and he 
was a born journalist ; cheerful and 
good-natured, generous of heart, and 
charitable in word and deed, he 
soon became one of the moçt popular 
men in hie native city. His com
panions loved him, and bis em
ployees almost worshipped him, for 
there was not a man among them 
down to the poorest type setter, but 
might appeal to him personally, at 
any hour, on any matter, and be 
sure of bis help, his sympathy and 
advice. He was a tall handsome 
man, with a slightly Jewish cast of 
countenance ; but there was always 
a -mile on bis face, which gave 
many the impression that he never 
toi k things quite aerioady ; others 
construed it into an amused toler
ance for the follies of mankind In 
gpneral.

His friends often wondered at his 
unfaltering devotion to bis yyife. 
She was beautiful, they admitted ; 
but she seamed to be a most .uper- 
fioial créa:urn, without mind, and 
with no thought beyond flue clothes 
and amusemen's. Tuey argued 
that she could be no companion for 
a clever fp4f) like him. But he had 
often been heard to ray that he did 
not like eleven women ; ibey tired 
him with their restlessness. Ho 
said that a w jmau's c.iof aim should 
be to create an a' mosphero of lepoee 
about her, where wearied man might 
havg Ijs cares lulled to res'. In his 
opinion, the uully ejever wunv.n wlS 
the one wbooould keep her ha.band 
and her children at her ride, and 
make them contented to stay there ; 
her kingdom was noU.f the ininlleo’.

SUPPORT
SCOTT'S EMULSION serves es g 

bridge ètfry the weakened sad 
starved system .long patif If cen flad 
firm support to ordinary lead.

Send for free sample.
T „y=OW A BOWNE. CUsjsIsU, 
Teroeto, OatarU.

I* end Si.—; all draegtiu.

Whether Me wife eatiafied hie ideals 
in that respect, not coaid say ; but 
■be certainly hid the most devoted 
husband in the world. He knew 
his wile’» butleifly nature, and he 
guarded her with a jealous care. 
He saw to it that she sipped noue 
bat wholesome sweets in her garden 
of pleasure ; end these were as many 
end as varied as he could provide. 
He made himself her Providence, 
for there waajno God in her world ; 
an'atheist himself, he l ad early im
pressed bis ideas on her unformed 
mind, and between them they 
brought up their child to regard 
Christianity as a mere passing phase 
of things in the life of the tace, 
stage in the process of evolution 
into the higher life of the intellect.

IV.
There were two routes to the golf 

links from the “ Manor ” — one by 
the high road, about a mile on to
wards North Drayton, where the 
moor sloped down almost to the 
highway, a stone stile, and a field 
path separating it from the road ; 
the other by * steep path up through I' 
the wood, across the road from the 
Manor door. The links were about 
a quarter of a mile from the lop of 
the path. Mr Rylands and Kitty 
had-fioiehed a game. It had not 
been a very serious one, for Kitty 
was languid with the heat, and 
Faust, the dog, was being taught 
the duties of caddy, so he required a 
good deal of attention to make him 
stick to his office. x

" It is too hot for golf, dad,” said 
Kitty, taking bis arm ! “ let us have 
a walk instead. Suppose we go 
prospecting over the moor, we hsve 
not been very far afield as yet ; I 
see a white signboard away in the 
distance, suppose we make for that 
and read the legend painted there
on."

“ I dont see any white signboard,” 
be said, putting up his eye-glass 
“ However, I’ll take your word for 
it. “ Some day we must walk right 
across the moor, it has some most 
interesting spots on it, I believe ; 
over on the other side there is a 
place called the 1 Valley of Desola
tion ’—a narrow pass between two 
high rooks, filled with stones and 
gravel and great loose boulders, with 
not a flower or a blade of grass to 
be seen.”

“ It sounds a very cheerful kind 
of spot,” said Kitty, “ and if ever I 
feel very miserable I will go there 
and meditate on the vanity of all 
things under the son.”

“ Find sermons in stones, eh ! ” 
laughed her father.

“ Yes, and bad in everything, like 
the good old Calvinistio sermons my 
old nurse used to read on Sundays, 
with plenty of Damnation in them, 
spelt with a big ‘ D.’ Dj yon know, 
daddy, when I think of them, I feel 
very glad we are not 1 believers,’ as 
Mr Morland pats it ; it mast be 
awful to believe in a God who oonld 
create creatures, and then put them 
in the fire of hell. I used to read 
these sermons sometimes when nurse 
was dosing, and I remember I 
received the impression that God 
made some people bad so that they 
oonld not do anything good if they 
tried, and then He pnt them in hell 
for not being saved.”

“ What a dreadful idea I There 
G no hell, Kitty ; no heaven either, 
except that we make for ourselves, 
by living well or ill. The hereafter 
is only a myth ; it is the principle 
of life that is eternal ; man dies 
when his time comes, to make room 
for others ; as the poet says—
“*So one by one, we mortals cease 

to live,
And life’s bright torch to the next 

runner give. ' ”
And we soon pass it on," said 

Kitty, with a sigh ; “this bright 
torch of life, and then comes the 
darkness and the cold I If that is 
the end of it all, Daddy, it really 
does not matter much Low we live, 
does it ? ”

“Ah, yes it does, Kitty, he 
answered qniokly ; “ it matters for 
onrselyes, and for the race ; we are 
bound to live np to the beat we know 
in the intereet of eooiety, for the 
good cf the human family.
“ • Hath man no second life ? Pitch 

this one high.
S;ts there no judge in heaven onr 

sins to see f
More strioity then the inward 

judge obey.
Was Chrigt a man like ns ? Ah, let 

us try
If we, then, too, can be snob men 

as He.”'
“ Oh, dad I ” said Kitty, impetu

ously, “ I am wearied of Matthew 
Arnold and his everlasting • if.’ 1 
wish be were not aqoh « favorite of 
yon re."

Tuey had walked about half a 
mils, leaving the white signpost all 
unnoticed on their right, aod they 
had been going slightly nphill all 
the time, for the moor sloped np to 
ward Its centre. The signboard, 
Which they had not read, bore the 
word “ Danger,” for just a little be
yond it the ground- r0M into a kind
of crag, and then bfo|te sheer away, 
forming a preeipioe about forty feel 
or more in height, and et the foot of 
this lay a deep, dark tarn, generally 
known as the “ Davit’s Pothole."
It was a dangerous spot, and it *s« 
ehunned by the country folk all 
|round, for it bad a bad name ; they 
talked with b*te4 breath of the great 
and a mounded depth» of the brown 

| water, which lay, dark and still, 
funder the whiter chalky crag ; they

talked also of a great chasm or cave 
at the foot of the crag, under the 
water, the entrance to a subterran
ean passage through which a stream 
flowed through dark and fearful 
places' out into the river some miles 
sway. Nothing was ever seen again 
of any object thrown into the tarn ; 
it was tucked under by the deadly 
current into the unknown region 
of its torluons course. On the other 
side of the tarn, where the land wee 
level again for several bntidr<d| 
yards, the water lay shallow over a I 
treacherous morass, disguised with 
soft green weed ; not less a trap f r ; 
the unwary than was the precipitous | 
ground across the pool.

Kitty and her father, arm in arm, 
and engrossed in their talk, were 
heading straight for the point of 
danger. Suddenly they came to a 
stop.

“There is some one calling," said 
Kitty ; “ it’s a man—sen, he is run 
ning towards ns. Let us wait and 
see what be wants.”

A tall man in black clothes was 
approaching them from the thick furze 
bushel on the left-hand side.

“I beg your pardon,” he «aid 
breathlessly, taking off his bat, “ but 
you have been going along in such 
close conversation I was afraid you 
bad not noticed the notice board you 
have just passed.”

“ Have we passed it ? ” said M 
Rylands, looking round. “ We 
thought we would stroll over and see 
what it was.”

“ It is a warning to strangers and 
golfers," said the stranger, smiling,
“ You are rather dangerously near the 
edge of the tarn ; it lies below.

“ Oh, really ?” said Kitty. “May 
we not go to the edge and lock 
over? ”

“ No ; it i,« very unsafe. The crag 
slopes inward, and the edge is always 
crumbling away ; but if you do not 
mind a very rough path, I can pilot 
you down to a little strand on the 
right where you can get a view of the 
whole place.

“ Thank you, very much,” said Mr 
Rylands, “ but shall we be keeping 
you from your game ? I see you 
have been golfing like ourselves.”

“ No,” he answered, as he parted 
some gone bushes for Kitty to pass 
through, “ I have finished my game.
I was looking about for a lost ball 
which brought me in this direction 
so I thought I would stroll on and 
have a look at the tarn.”

“ A lucky thing for us you did so 
for we might have been exploring the 
bottom of it by this time.”

(To be continued.)

MILBUR-N’S

LAX A LIVE 
PILLS

CURE 
CONSTIPATION

Rek Heswtoaha,. J»un<M—. Ewtrt- 
burn. Catarrh of the Stomaeh, Dtoal- 
neee. Bio tehee and Plmplee.

CURE 
BILIOUSNESS

Dyspepsia, Soup Stomaeh, Water 
Brash, Liver Complaint, Sallow e» 
Muddy Complexion.

The Wreck of the Arctic

lb was the good ship “ Arctic”
That sailed the Polar (?) sea ;

And the grafters had taken a cargo of booze 
To bear them company.

Cognac aud fine old crusted Port,
Cases of best champagne,

Rum, ’baccy and sherry on which to grow 
merry

Aa they sailed the raging main.

The grafter he stood beside the helm,
A “ Perfecto” in his face,

And he suddenly thought it was time he 
ought,

To splice the good main brace.

Then up and spake an older grafter 
Who’d commanded many a schooner ;

“ 1 pray thee open a bottle of port,—
Or champagne, if ye’d sooner.”

“ Last night I saw two moons in the sky, 
Today my head is aching.”

The grafter dry winked the other eye ;
“ Why, cern’nly ; what’re taking ?”

Faster and faster popped the corks,
The whole ship’s crew got busy.

Til, filled to the neck with Pommery Sec, 
All beads were feeling dizzy,

(15 verses omitted here i the details of 
the rest of the trip are too dreadful to 
print.)

Next year when Parliament heard the tale 
The public stood aghast 

At the cost of the booze for the “ Arctic 
cruise.

—Ottawa Citizen.

Now comes the wool time, 
■the sheep have to get their 

coats off—and their coat is 
worth money,—worth more 
money than lots of coats that 
are advertized at half price. 
Wool is woel, and cotton is 
cotton ; but the wool has 
fortunately for the farmers 
been bringing high prices 
This is good for all, concern
ed, but the high price will 
not last long. Bring your 
wool to and get your us,cash 
or trade whichever your pre
fer.—If you take cash you 
get the highest price—if you 

trade you get the lowest 
priced go. ds in addition to 
the best selection of dry 
goods, dress goods, mil linery, 
white wear, and mens 
furnishings that are shown 
qn B. E. I.—No matter what 
others say.

We want your wool— 
Bring it right to us!—Stanley 
Brog.

-------- m y- ---------
If you want anything at 

any time, and cannot come 
yourself ; just drop us a postal, 
and we shall be pleased to 
send you samples and give 
you any information of any 
Une of goods offered in a 
first class store 
Stanley Bros.

like

Sweeten the breath and clear away all and poisonous matter from the system. 
Price 26. ‘ * ” *
U

25c. a_ bottle or 5 fur^TOO. Alldealers
The T. Milbvbn Co., ; [ted, Toronto,

MISOBLLA1TEOTTS.

First Old Sport.—Bless me 1 Yon 
don’t say you’re moving agiin ?

Second Ditto.—No, old chap, we 
don’t so go ; bat, as a matter of fact, 
we are I

Raging Headache, that nothing 
else will cure, are quickly quieted by 
Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders. Price loc, and 25c, at all 
dealers. Refuse substitutes.

Vincent is decidedly garrulous in 
school, and recently his teacher had 
occasion to send this report to his 
father : “ Vincent talks a great deal.”

Back came the report, duly singed, 
“ You ought to hear his mother. ’’

MINARD'S LINIMENT is the 
only Liniment asked for at my store 
and the only one we keep for sale.

All the people use it.
HARLIN FULTON. 

Pleasant Bay, C. B.

Mrs. Hopeful.—Is my boy im 
proving at all ?

Professor of Penmanship.—He 
is getting worse. His writing is now 
so bad that no living soul can read 
it.

“ How lovely ! The darling ! He’ll 
be a great author some day.

Take a Laxa-L'.ver Pill before 
retiring, aod it will work while you 
sleep without a grip or gripe curing 
Bilousness, Constipation and Dys
pepsia and make you feel better in 
the morning Price 25c.

Teacher.—Thomas, I saw you 
laugh just uow. What are you 
laughing about ?

Tommy.—I was just thinking 
about something.

Teacher.—You bave no business 
thinking during school hours. Don't 
let it occur again.

Rheumatism in Shoulders.

“ I had the Rheumatism iu my 
shoulders so bad that I could not 
rest at night. I took Milburn’s 
Rheumatic Pills and have not had a 
trace of it since.” John Kirton, 
Glenboro, Man.

The customer , at 
lunch counter with 
had dug a spoonful

the five-cent 
some exertion 
from the con-

ents of the side dish.
“Waiter,” he said, “ this tastes 

different somehow from the mashed 
potato I usually get here."

“ It is different, ” said the waiter, 
inspecting it, 1 It’s the chunk of 
putty, for a broken window pane, 
that the old man has been making 
a fun about for the last ten minutes. 
He’ll be glad to get it back. 
Thanks."

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
everything.

, FOR..

Diarrhoea, Dysentery, 
Stomach Cramps

and all

, Summer Complaints

Don’t experiment with new and 
untried remedies» bat procure the* 
which has stood the test of time,
Dr. Fowler's has stood the test for 6q 
years, and has never failed to five 
faction. It is rapid, reliable and 
in its action and does not leave the bowels 
constipated. Rbpuse all Subs Trim ml 
They’re Dangerous.

Mas. Bronson Loot, Aylmer, Que., writesf * 
have used Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wik| Stray bp. 
for Diarrhoea for several years past *nd Ï fia4 iVj 
the only medicine which hfmgs relief in so a

>*»■»» ?■»» AH* »■>*»> *H* » fr*

; The

The
Suit

j

*

Tells the taste of the tailor. The garments that 
strike your fancy may not be those that you should 
wear. In the mirror of the retail ciothier you can
not see yourself as others see you. Is it safe to 
trust your appearance to the judgment of' the ready
made salesman, based on the necessity of fitting you 
to the clothing rather than the clothidg to you ? In
dividuality and character are subtly expressed in 
every garment we make. Years of experience in 
serving the best dressers guarantee that clothing 
made by us is perfect in style and finish, and is of 
the color and cut best suited to the wearer’s com
plexion and figure. Suits ranging in price from 
$16.00 to $28.00.

GORDON & McLELLAN.

J '

Tailors of Taste.
**»■»* ■***■*■***■» * AH* AH* IH*AH* AH*»

Gent’s Furnishing’s, Hats,
Caps, etc, etc.

MUM*zcca

>ClRi ~ We wish to direct your attention to our stock of

NEW CLOTHS
Poi SPRING WEAR. Our Cloths are imported from 
the very best manufacturers in England, Scotland and 
Ireland, and include

Worsteds, Fancy Suitings,
Vicunas, Serges,
Tweeds, Trowserings,
And Fancy Vest Cloths.

Overcoatings in Vicunas, Rainproof and Fancy Wors
teds.

We can guarantee satisfaction in the cuttrfig,<'fitting 
and making up of our Clothing.

We invite you to call and examine the stock, and be
lieve we will be able to suit you.

JOHN MoLKOD & 00.
Queen Street, Charlottetown,

CARTHt’S
TGSTE11 SEEDS
For All Soils.

Only Seeds of High Grade
as to PLRITY and GERM ANATION, are sold by us- 

Don’t experiment with cheap Seed. Our

Clovers, Timothy, Wheat, Peas, Corn, 
Vetches, Barley, Ac.,

are the best mcney can buy, Our prices will be found 

as low as seeds of best quality can be sold for. 25 
years in the Seed business makes us leaders. Farm, 
ers depend on us for their supplies.

Come to Headquarters.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.

“The
Boston
Favorite.”

This is our great Am 
/-erican line of Women’s 

Fine Shoes to sell for

$2.50 
A Pair

The strongest line on 
earth, equal in style, 
fit and appearance to 
any shoes made ; we 
have found their wear
ing quàKties excellent. 
All sizes and colors in 
low shoes and laced 
boots, heavy and light 
soles are now in stock.

$2,50 Stamped ontfye 
Sole.

Alley & Go.
Charlottetown, P. E. I.

J

John A flathiesoD, K .C.—Æneas A McDonald

Mathieson & MacDonald
Barristers, Solicitors,

Notaries Public, etc.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island. 

Braaelt Office, Georgetown, P. E. 1.

May 10, 1906—y]y.

INSURANCE
Royal Insurance Company of 

Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of London.

Phoenix Insurance [Companv 
of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set* 
tlement of Losses.

JOHN MAdACHM,
AGENT.

Mar. 22nd, 1905.

fflorson & Duffy
Banisters & Attorneys

Brown’s Block, Chailottetown, P.E.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
Solicitors for R^yal Bank of Canada

JOHN T. HELLISH, M. A.,L.L.B
BARRISîrâod AÏÏORNEY-AÏ-UW,

WOTAJt Y PUBLIC, ETC.

(HARLOTTETOWS, P. E. ISLHD. 

Omcs—London House Building,

Collecting, conveyancing, and all 
kinds of Legal business promptly 
attended to. Investments made on 
best security. Money to Loan.

A. A- Sfcliai, K. C- tm!d Minm

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneya-at-Law4

CHARLOTTETOWN SEEDSMEN.

Snappy Styles
—OF—

Solid footwear.
Ladies’ ! Here is your 
chance, one week only. 
Box Calf Boots, neat, up- 
to-date, Cheap any time 
at $2.25, now $1.50, alt 
sizes.
These Boots arrived a 
few days ago a little late 
of course, but they are 
yours at the above price. 
See them anyway.

IA E. McEACHEH,
THE SHOE MAN

QTJBElKr STREET*

‘ ' "" /*££••:


