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A Christmas Thought of
Our Làdy’s Assumption.

BY KATHKRIN* TYNAN HINK80N.

The Father eaitb, “ Welcome, my 
Daaghtei

Saith the Spirit, " Welcome, my 
Spouse.”

What have angiH and archangels 
brought her 7

Stars tor her brows.

“ Welcome, Mother,” the Son saith 
only,

“Welcome, Mother.” The years 
were slow

While she waited—the years were 
lonely—

The summons to go.

Twelve long years of winter and 
summer,

Feeding patient his altar light,
Michael tarried—the lordly comer

Whose torch was bright.

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 skin, inflames the mucous 

• membrane, wastes the muscles, weak
ens the bones, reduces the power of 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into eon- 
aaifljjtion.

“Two of my children bad scrofula sorts 
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 Sarsaparilla. 
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no signs of scrof
ula since.” J. W. McQnm, Woodstock, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
will rid yon of it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousands.

might reasonably be expected that 
her connection with the Uapsburgs 
would secure sympathy, if not sup
port, from Vienna for the S oart 
House.

The last appears to have been the 
chief reason for the selection, as it 
certainly was for the intrigues and 
difficulties that followed,

Wogan was deputed by the Prince 
to arrange matters, and he s6t out

Now. the angels float from the snare, ior 8ikeia. ”here he ^
- mi f,8l itud htr mnrtVr A*-*"*»**- ^jmentr-hra

a a Toe marriage

Now, the Three in Unity claim her 
Close to each in the tendereet 

bond ;
Now, the Three in Unity name her 

Holy and fond.

She looks up at her Son, her Treas
ure,
Hungry for him,

Little feet that were wont to falter, 
Little fingers her lips once 

kissed ;
Ages, spaces, His will can altar,

Yea, as He Hat.

Mother of Christ, and all men's 
Mother,

Where thou sittest the stars 
between,

Pluck His robe for Hie erring bro- 
ther, f

Yea, the strong desire of His pas
sion ;

Yea, the fruit of His mortal 
pain—

Intercede for thy mournful nation 
Mother of men.

Intercede for thy mournful nation, 
Toiling, stricken, seething be

neath—
Yea, the strong desire of His passion 

Bought with His death.
—Sacred Heart Review.

Told of Chevalier 
gan.

Wo

The story of Charles Wogan, the 
gay and debonnair, the generous 
Quixote, the correspondent of Swift, 
the champion of the Exiles, and, 
more than all, the knightly rescuer 
of Clementina Sobieski, is the most 
romantically «tractive in the annals 
of the Irish Jacobites on the Contin
ent ; and it is doubtful if either bis 
tory or fiction affords a more strik
ing record of chivalrous devotion to 
failing fortunes or faithful and en
during patriotism in exile.

One of the Wogans of Bathooffey, 
the nephew of the great Tyroonnell, 
Charles was seventeen and bis bro
ther Nicholas two years younger, 
when they both ran off to join the 
rebeli in “Tte Fifteen." When the 
Jacobite army surrendered at Pres
ton, Nicholas, who had saved the 
life of$an English officer during the 
negotiations for anrrender, was par
doned and released, but Charles was 
lodged in Newgate, charged with 
treason,

Decapitation or slavery on the 
plantations of America appeared to 
be the boy’s certain fate, when he 
was fortunate enough to have bis 
prison door opened for him. A 
fellow prisoner, the celebrated Bri
gadier Mackintosh, managed to get 
hie irons off, crept down stails at 11 
p. m., got behind the door, and 
when it was opened to admit a ser
vant, slipped ont and knocked the 
turnkey down with a stnnning blow. 
Fourteen other prisoners who were 
in the plot got away, and though 
history does not expressly state 
otherwise, there is no reason to be
lieve that young Wogan was Iasi 
into the street.

E’ght were recaptured, but the 
rest, including Wogan, got away to 
France, though £500 was placed on 
each of their beads.

In France ho j fined Dillon’s Re
giment, bat as no fighting was go
ing on at the time, he followed the 
“Preteoder” to Rome, and evenin' 
ally he became a M jor-General and 
Governor cfi La Mancha, the home 
of the immortal Don Quixote—a cod 
nection which, as Wrgan’s contem
poraries were rgreed, could scarcely 
have been more appropriate.

But the chief incident in Wogan’, 
career was the carrying off of tbi 
Polish Princess, Clementina Sobi
eski, from “ durance vile” to be tbi 
bride of the “ Pretender” and tb< 
mother of Bonnie Prince Cbarlie 
who "appears to have inherited from 
her his spirited and romantic dispo
sition. The story, to convey any 
real idea of the ohivalr. us and de
voted nature of Wogan, must hr 
given in some detail, and is as fol 
lows :

When the son of James II., yield
ing to the importunities of bis fo'low 
ere, determined to marry and per
petuate his unfortunate race, be fixri 
upon Cl. mentina Sobieski, grand
daughter of the great John Sob’eeki 
King of Poland, and ceo-io-ge-mai 
to le Em pu or, es • most suitable 
spouse. The lady was a Catboh. 
and of Roy-1 descent ; she had good 
looks and was only sixteen ; be. 

wry was not inconsiderable, andt

complaisant mood, 
contract was signed, and the Princess 
and her mother started for Bologna, 
where it was arranged that the mar
riage ceremony should lake place.

Bat the British Ambassador got 
wind of the proceedings, with the 
result that the Emperor, who, in 
peril of France, could not afford to 
lose the friend-hip of King George, 
ordered tbs Princess and her mother 
to be detained at Innspruok in the 
Tyrol until further orders.

The Pope protected, and the rela
tives of the lady raised a storm, but 
the British Ambassador was peremp
tory. In desperation the “ Preten
der ” commissioned Wogan to get bis 
bride for him by any means, however 
desperate, that might suggest itself, 
and the gallant young Irishman set 
about the task with a consummate 
skill and prudence sufficiently sur
prising in themselves, but doubly 
astonishing in a mere boy of 20.

His first difficulty was with the 
Princess Sobieski—the mother of 
Clementina—who could not make up 
her mind on her own responsibility 
to set the Emperor at defiance ; and 
he had to travel all the way to Silesia 
and back in order to bring Prince 
Sobieeki’s authority for the venture.

He next flew off to Alsace, where 
Dillon’s Regiment was quartered 
and arranged with several Irish 
friends end relatives of his own to 
help him in an attempt to carry off 
the Princess. A chivalrous Utile 
band" w'as soon enlisted and ready to 
set out.

Wogan had taken care to get from 
the Emperor’s Ambassador at Rome 
a passport for “ Count Cernes, a 
Flemish nobleman going to Loretlo 
with bis family to fulfil a vow,” and 
the party was constituted on these 
lines.

Major Gaydon was the “ Count,” 
and Mrs. Miseett was the “Coon- 
tees.” The latter, born in Ireland, 
was brought up in France, waa a 
sweet, comely lady, in delicate health 
at the time, and constitutionally tim
orous ; but her womanly spirit had 
been aroused, and she was eager to 
carry out her part, which was to be 
that of chaperone and travelling 
companion to the young Princess.

Captain Miseet1, Captain O’Toole 
and Wogan’a servant Michael (who 
had already rendered himself famous 
by assisting in the escape of Lord 
Nisbdale from the Tower of London), 
were the “ CountV’ servants ; and 
Wogan himself was the “ Countess' ” 
brother. Mrs. Missetl's maid Jane,

Impïetisneil Soil
Impoverished soil, like impov

erished blood, needs a proper 
fertilizer. A chemist by analyz
ing the soil can tell you what 
fertilizer to use for different 
products.

If your blood is impoverished 
your doctor will tell you what 
you need to fertilize it and give 
it the rich, red corpuscles that 
are lacking in it. It may be you 
need a tonic, but more likely you 
need a concentrated fat food, 
and fat is the element lacking 
in your system.

There is no fat food that ia 
so easily digested and assimi
lated as

Scott’s Emulsion 
of Cod Liver Oil

It will nourish and strengthen 
the body when milk and cream 
fail to do it. Scott’s Emulsion 
is always the same; always 
palatable and always beneficial 
where the body is wasting from 
any cause, either in children 
or adults.

W» will taad you a tamplt fraa.

Be sure that this pic
ture in the form of a 
label is on the wrapper 
of every bottlaof Emul
sion you buy.scon & BOWIE

CHEMISTS
Tunti, in.

60c. and fl.00.
All Druggist#.

a gay and pretty giil, of «boat the 
same height and figure as Ike Pric
eless, was also efitbe party.

On the eve of their departere, 
Wogan acd the other ( ffloers Went to 
take formal leave of the Governor of 
the town, when they discovered, to 
iheir consternation, that he bad just 
received an order that all rffloers 
were to be back at their posts by 
April 20 on pain of being broken.

The dilemma was s omel one, but 
snoh was the générons devotion of 
the band that they agreed to face the 
riak of ruin rather than forego their 
plans.

They set ont on April 6, and after 
ap exciting journey, during which 
they were nearly found out on more 
than one occasion, arrived at a vil
lage near Innspruck, where, in order 
to gain time for the arranging of 
details, the “ Countess" pretended 
to be sick.

Jane was now instructed as to the 
part she was to play, and was told 
that Captain O’Toi le was to carry 
off a rich heiress, who was shut up 
because she would not marry a man 
of three score. Tbe girl was some
what alarmed at the unusual draina 
before her, but tbe gTt of a o* 
damask gown and petticoat from n> 
mistress stilled her doubts.

O'Toole now rode into Innspruck 
to settle on a place of meeting, and 
succeeded in finding a convenient 
lodging house with a dark passage 
from the staircase to the door, where 
the chaise was placed when the party 
drove up. The night was propiti
ous ; rain and snow fell and over 
flowed the streets. It was very 
dark, and this obviated the use of 
thé cord that had been provided and 
tbe window exit

Jane, Wogan and Cbateandoux, a 
French gentle'man in attendance on 
the Princess, then went to the place 
of rendezvous. Jane, hearing “ Prin
cess” mentioned, became alarmed, 
but was told by Wogan that the lady 
was only called Princess because she 
was pretty.

In the meantime, as we are told, 
in the narrative of Friar Bocaventure 
Boylan, “ the Princess, having some 
time before this supped with her 
accustomed agreeable air, took leave 
of her mother, gave good-night to 
Countess Gabrielle, her gouvernante, 
said to them that she would go to 
bed, as being somewhat disordered 
by the foulness of tbe weather, and 
would not be up the next day until 
it was late

“ Being come to her chamber, she 
undressed, told her maids she had 
great many prayers to say, and bid 
them go to bed.” She then wrote 
to her mother and the Countess Ga 
brielle, packed her jewels in tbe 
pockets of an apron she had specially 
prepared for wearing under her 
dress, and . . . “ in this way
the granddaughter of the great So
bieski undertook a long and danger 
ousjourney.”

She went to her mother's room 
and waited for the fatal hour, Jane 
wqare told, spoke familiarly to her, 
kissed her, and told her in nil good 
faith that “a lovely gentleman" was 
awaiting her at the inn. Jane was 
taken secretly to tbe Princess' apart
ments, and the Princess herself, after 
bidding a sorrowful adieu to her 
mother, slipped out in the dark and 
joined Wogan, sinking up to her 
knees in mud and slash.

The “Countess” looked after her 
and dried her wet clothes while the 
men harnessed the horses. It was 
soon dawn, and the host and hostess 
were stirring, but O'Toole left them 
in the kitchen haggling over the bill 
while tbe Princess entered the 
chaise.

When they got out of the town 
the Princess was in consternation to 
find that she had left her jewels in 
her room in the inn. But O'Toole 
rode back, and happily recovered 
ihetn without being seen in the act.

They now moonted Brenner Pass 
in the Alps, 12,000 feet above sea 
level. The Princess fainted, but 
recovered, and talked “ lively and 
graciously.” Going down the other 
side, grept danger beset tbe occu 
pants of tbe chaise, for the coach
man, continually felling asleep, near 
ly took them over the precipice ; bu 
O’Toole, the ever-on-the-apot, riding 
alongside, gave him a taste of the 
whip now and then just to remind 
him.

For three nights the Princess, sus. 
tained by excitement, went without 
sleep. They were nearing the fron' 
tier and safety when the axle-tree 
broke. Wogan took the Princess in 
bis aims to prevent her from being 
injured, but in his concern to rescue 
Mrs. Miseett as well, he set Clem 
entine down in a running gutter, 
whereat the Princess showed her 
Roy si and Polish spirit by making 
a joke of it.

The axle was patched up, and a few 
more miles were negotiated, but fresh 
alarms beset them, for O'Toole and 
Misse», who bad baited some distance 
back to watch for a poasible courier, 
did not turn up, and it was feared 
they had been arrested. Tbe coach
man, too, grew suspicious at their 
desperate burry to get across the fron 
tier, and had to be heavily bribed 
before be would go any further. 
Finally they secured a wretched coun
try cart ; the gentleman walked, and 
in this wise they at last reached tbe 
Venetian frontier, where they all sang 
“ Allebria ”

Their joy was rendered complete 
when, a little later, O’Toole and Mia- 
sét rode gayly up ; they had been j 

_vertaken at an ion by « courier sent

with inetructions to the officers on tbe 
frontier to stop the fugitives, and had 
made him drunk and left him.

The party arrived aafely at Bologna, 
where tbe Princess was married by 
proxy. She then went to Rome, 
where she was received by Clement 
XI. as a daughter, and where, in tbe 
delightful words of Friar Bona venture 
Boylan, who was in Rome at the time, 
she was “ admired and esteemed by 
all those who have the honor loaeeor 
approach her, for the majesty ol her 
countenance, the agreeablenesi of her 
air, the beauty of her features, the 
sweeetness of her temper, the vivacity 
of her wit, and perfections which the 
most inveterate pi her enemies cannot 
refute her.”

The “abduction” naturally caused 
an immense sensation throughout the 
Courts of Europe. The chagrin felt 
at the Court of his Britannic Majesty 
was only equalled by the joy in the 
scattered and forlorn ranks of the 
Jacobites, among whom young Wogan 
waa bailed as a preux chevalier and 
the hero of tbe age.

The Pope made him a Roman Sen 
ator, and the “ Pretender” rewarded 
him with a baronetcy ; but it was as 
tbe Chevalier Wogan thathe was gen 
erally known in his own time.—J. A. 
Cameron, in Sydney Catholic Press.

Fia Angelico’s Madonna of 
the Star.

By Susan L. Embby.

I.
Rest Thee, my Babe, upon my heart 

reposing,
Till the day break, and shadows flee 

away 1
Dark falls our earthly night, round 

Thee enclosing,
Round Thee Who art the Everlast

ing Day.

Thou Who hast heard hosannas grand 
and glorious,

Ceaseless, re-echoing up through 
heaven's high places ;

Seen angel hosts, majestic and vic
torious,—

Joy of Thy triumphs radiant 
their faces ;

Seen the fair, peaceful river winding 
slowly,

River of Life, beside the fadeless 
flowers ;

Heard mystic chant of Holy, Holy, 
Holy,—

What can content Thee in a world 
like ours ?

Long bad I pondered what the pro
phets told me,—

Yearned for Thee,— prayed for 
Thee,—as years went by.

Now to my bosom fondly I enfold 
Thee,

Child of my womb, and Son of God 
Most High !

Worlds would I give Thee, had I them 
to give Thee I 

What means the longing in Thy 
wondrous eyes ?

Goest Thou heart-broken, till Heaven 
again receive Thee ?

Lo 1 my heart is broken by Thy 
sighs.

Stand I to-night with Thee while 
shadows gather,

Wherein all stars are set, and day 
is done

O Thou E’ernal Word of God tbe 
Father I

I am Thy Mother. Speak to me, 
my Son I

II.
Close to her cheek His baby-cheek 

He presses,
(Lo ! Hr is King of kings, and Lord 

of l ords ?)
Then, in tbe bliss of thine divine 

caresses,
Speaks to her spirit without noise 

of words.

Down fall the flame-lit seraphs 
adore Him,

Awe-struck and still, in their attend 
' ant places.

Only the eye of God beheld before 
Him

Those two most beautiful, most holy 
faces.

All His great-purpose lies before her 
vision

In a deep peace that sets her heart 
at rest.

Though He has come to earth from 
fields elysian,

Heaven is still with Him on her 
stainless breast.

Sees she the cross, the crown of thorns 
the dying ;

Feels His deep hunger for the souls 
of men.

It is for this His homesick soul is 
sighing,—

That they may all reach Home with 
Him again.

Sweet beyond words that silence. 
Then thrills through it 

One sweetest thought, all other 
thoughts above.

“So hath God loved the world, He 
sent Me to it,—

“ Hath loved it with an everlasting 
love.”

III.
When the dread chains of sleepless 

nights have bound us,
When all our hopes have fled from 

us afar,
When we see only deepest gloom 

around us,
Shine on us then, Madonna of tbe 

Star I
Tell us, when those are gone we held 

the dearest,
Sweet voices silent, and earth’s love 

lights dim, t.
Then Thy Child Jesus lo our hearts 

is nearest,
Sorrow and silence leading us tc 

Him.
Tell us to hush our very hearts before 

Him,
(Lo ! He is King of kings, and Lord 

oi lords I)
In that deep stillness, while our souls 

adore Him,
He will speak to us, without noise 

of words.
—From Harper's Mrgazioe 1899.

MILBURN’S
Heart and Nerve

Pills.

Are a specific for all heart and nerve 
troubles. Here are acme of the symp
toms. Any one of them should be a 
warning for yon to attend to it im
mediately. Don’t delay. Serions break
down of the system may follow, if you 
do : Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Dizzi- 

is, Palpitation of the Heart, Shortness 
of Breath, Rush of Blood to the Head, 
Smothering and Sinking Spells, Faint 
and Weak Spells, Spssm or Pain through 
the Heart; Cold, Clammy Hands and 
Feet. There may be many minor symp
toms of heart and nerve trouble, but 
these are the chief ones.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
dispel all these symptoms from the 
system.

Price 60 cents per box, or 8 for $1.26.
WEAK SPELLS CURED.

Mrs. L. Dorey, Hemford, N.S., writes 
at as follows ~ I Wâs troubled w4Ui 
dizziness, weak spells and fluttering of 
the heart. I procured a box of Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and they did me 
so much good that I got two more boxes, 
and after finishing them I was completely 
cured. I must say that I cannot recom
mend them too highly.

MISOElaX. A1TEOTTS

The Anglican Bishop of London 
ii an optimist who always has a good 
word to say for everydody, even if 
the person under discussion may 
seem to have no admirable qualities. 
One day, when he had been 
standing up for a particularly dis
reputable specimen of humanity, a 
friend said to him :—

“ How is it that you always can 
think of something pleasant about 
everydody under under the sun ?”

The Bishop laughed.
“Well, you see,” he said, “ there 

is so much good in the worst of us 
and so much bad in tbe best of fis 
that it does not become any of us to 
speak ill of the rest of us."

Neuralgia

“ I had been suffering about six 
months with Neuralgia when I stated 
taking Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. 
They did me more good than any 
medicine I ever used. Mrs Annie 
Ryan, Sand Point, N S.

A good story is being told con
cerning Mr. Beerbohm Tree. He 
had just descended the steps of tbe 
Garric Olub when two men—well 
dressed, but rather vulger-looking— 
were seeen to whisper hastily to one 
another and laugh heartily. Immed 
iatly after, tbe younger of the two 
stepped up to Mr. Tree, and taking 
off his hat with an air he put 
to him Theodore Hook’s old joking 
question :

“ Pray, sir, are you somebody of 
importance ?”

Mr. Tree looked at the man with a 
cynical smile, and replied ;

“ I don t think I can be, or I 
should hardly be seen talking to 
you."

Minard’s Liniment cures 

Burns, etc.

Doctor the Horses.

Mrs. Thos. Thompson, Roland, 
Man., writes : “ My husband would
not be without Hagyard’s Yellow Oil 
in the house, as he uses it a great 
deal for doctoring up tbe horses and 
considers it splendid.” Price 25c,

“ This gentlemen," says tbe guide 
to the visitors he is showing through 
the newspaper office ; ” this gentlemen 
is the funny man of tbe paper.”

He points to a bulging-browed 
person seated at a desk, surround
ed by innumerable exchanges.

“ Ah !" comments one of the visi
ters, “ he writes the humorous col
umn, does he ?”

“No; he clips the jokes we copy 
from exchanges."

“ But you said he was the funny
man."

“ He ia He writes the excruciat
ingly funny head-lines for tbe clipped 
jokes such as as “ Aleged Humor,” 
Sided Jests, Presumably Gay, and 
Voices of the Past.

—Judge

Minards Liniment cures 
Distemper.

FALL AND WINTER

MEBCLOTHING
For Men and Boys.*

I Suffered For ANumber | 
$ of Years From $

Dyspepsia.

I That is what Mrs. Mary Parks, m 
Cooper, Ont., says, and there are jjj 
thousands oi others who can say 5 
the same thing.

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS j
cured her, and will cure any* $ 
one and everyone troubled with * 
Dyspepsia. Mrs. Parks writes as $ 
follows :— J

“I Buffered for a number of years * 
from Dyspepsia, and tried many rem^ % 
dies, but without any relief until, on * 
the advioe of a friend, I started to use $ 
Burdock Blood Bitters. After using f 
one bottle I was pleased to find that I * 
was relieved of the dreadful pains I '* 
suffered. I give all praise to B B B- for * 
the benefit I have received, and I hope * 
all sufferers from Dyspepsia will try £ 
this wonderful remedy. If they do I T 
am sure that they will have the same £ 
experience that I have had.” #
Tse T. Milburn Co., Limitbd, 

Toronto, Ont.

FAMILY
Purchasing footwear to the 
amount of $10.00 from now 
till 6th day of January will 
be presented with a

Beautiful Parlor Novelty.
CONROY,

THE SHOE MAN,

Pownal Street and Sunnyside,

Charlottetown.

MONTREAL!
Is the Commercial Capita) of Canada, a 

city of over 320,000 people. You 
should see its

Great Business Houses,
Shipping and Railways,

Factories, Parks, Churches,

$13.55
and Historical Buildings.

Charlotte
town to Mon
treal* Return

GOING OCTOBER 3rd, 4th and 5th.
RETURN LEAVE OCTOBER 19th, 1904.

LOW X VIA THE ALL RAIL LIN1 
RATE» / TO POBTLAND & BOSTON.

For particular, and Tickets call on 
J. E. MATTHEWS, Ch’town, or write 
C. B. FOSTER, D. P. A., St. John, N. B.

-:o: ■

You will save money if you buy your Uuderclothing

from us.

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

y ..-per suit.

Heavy Wool Fleeced, 90 cents per suit 

All Wool Scotch Knit $1.00 pe]

•------Emer lLenv^ AlkWwl $1.1

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.

SAY!
If you want to buy a SATIS

FACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
Line at the greatest saving 

price to yourself, try

A. E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN,

QATEEKT STREET,

<
.Entas A. 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. 
May 2

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office,

Charlottetown, P. E, Island

Tickets 
Posters 
Dodgers 
Note Heads 
Letter Heads
Check Books

»
Receipt Books 
Note Books of Hand

INSURANCE,
INSTANCE.
The Royal 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 of above Companies,
$300,000,000.00.

a
Lowest Rates, Prompt 

Settlements.

JOHN MACHAMN,
AGENT.

TIE TAILIIÏ

THE GOOD DRESSER
Is usually a man of refine

ment. His Wardrobe con
sist of the following

Evening Dress Clothes.
Tuexeda Coat.

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

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

JOHN McLEOD & CO.,
Merchant Tailor.s

Through the Generosity

Glaus.
And our immense stook hundreds of people— 

young and old— can be made happy. The 

store is fairly crowded with.

FANCY
UDAY GOODS

in addition to our regular every do,y line of 

books and stationary. There is som< thing at 

all prices. Little figures do not mean worth 

less or big ones extravagance. Fine value in 

all and immense variety for all. tie one of 

the many hundreds, who are made happy by- 

dealing with

CARTER & CO., Ltd.,
SANTA CLAUS’ HEADQUARTERS

i

'


