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Mea Culpa.

BY 1THNA CARBKMT.

(Sacred Heart Review.)

Be pitiful, my God !
No bard-won gifts I bring,

Bat empty, pleading bands.
To Tbee, at evening.

Spring came, white browed and 
young :

I, too, was young with Spring; 
There was a blue, bloe heaven 

Above a skylark's wing.

<- Youth is the time for joy !"
I cried. “ I cried it is not meet 

To climb the heights of toil 
With childish feet."

When Summer walked the land 
In Passion’s bed arrayed,

Under green sweeping boughs 
My couch I made.

The noontide heat was sore,
I slept the Summer through ; 

An angel waked me—“ Thou 
Hast work to do."

I rose and saw the sheaves 
Upstanding in a row ;

The reapers sang Thy praise 
While passing to and fro.

My bands were soft with ease,
Long were the autumn hours 

I left the ripened sheaves 
For Poppy flowers.

But loi the Winter glooms,
And grey is now my hair ; 

Whither has flown the world 
I found so fair ?

My patient God, forgive !
Pray Thy pardon sweet,

I lay a lonely heart 
Before Thy feet.

Aching Joints
In the fingers, toes, arms, and other 
parte of the body, are joints that are 
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition of the blood which 
affects the muscles also.

Sufferers dread to move, especially 
after sitting or lying long, and their 
condition is commonly worse in wet 
weather.

“I suffered dreadfully from rheumatism, 
but have been completely cured by Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla, for which I am deeply grate
ful.” Miss Fbaucbs Smith, Prescott, Out.

“ I had an attack of the grip which lett me 
weak and helplees and suffering from rheu
matism. I began taking Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla and this medicine has entirely cureû 
me. I have no hesitation in saying it saved 
my life.” M. J. McDonald, Trenton, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause of rheumatism—no 
outward application can. Take it.

Tie lips ail Downs of 
Marjorie.

BY MARY T. WAQGAMAN.

(From the Ave Maria.)

(Continued.)

XlV.__A Day of Disgrace and

its Ending.

And, though Marjorie could not 
accept Aunt Nance’s view of the 
situation, things looked gloomy 
enough for her, as the long day wore 
on, and her fate still seemed to be in 
doubt. Rosabella's stare was not 
sympathetic, and the little brown 
birds beneath her window were too 
busy with their housekeeping to give 
even a twitter of compassion to her 
forlorn state.

“Ob, Miss Susan will send me 
back to St. Vincent’s, I know ! And 
what will Mother and Sister Angela 
say when they hear I ran off with 
an old gypsy woman in the middle 
of the night ? What will they aay 1 
I’ll be kept in penance, oh, for days 
and days, I know 1 And all the girls 
will giggle and whisper; and that 
kitty.cat of a Nellie Deane will come 
here in my place; and I’ll never, 
never again see Manor Hill or Miss 
Martha or Rex or Bert, or anybody 1 
O Rosabelle, Rosabtlle ! I’ll be an 
orphan always now, and never any
body’s own little girl again !"

And, quite overcome by the des 
pairing thought, poor little Marjorie 
flung herself on the bed, and sobbed 
herself and Rosabelle to sleep. And, 
what with her night of exoitemeni 
and her day of despair, Marjorie 
slept long and heavily, while the 
sun went down behind the cedars 
and the darkness came on—a dark
ness in which a new Star of Fortune 
•was rising for the unconscious little 
sleeper.

11 Marjorie ! Marjorie 1”
It was Miss Martha’s voice that 

at last roused her; and she started 
up impetuously, to fling her arms 
around the slender form bending 
over her in the dim candlelight,
^ “ O Miss Martha, dear Mias Mar
tha, fogiye me this time 1 I’ll never 
be heedless or disobedient again. 
I’ll be good always—indeed I will, 
Miss Martha ! I only wanted to 
get the money to save Manor Hill, 
and keep yonr heart from breaking, 
as everybody said it would if you 

~kad t6 leaVe your dear old home. 
Forgive me this time, dear Miss 
Martha 1" Ob, I just felt I must do 
anything to save Manor Hill I"

“I know, dear child, I know!" 
Miss Martha was trembling strange, 
ly. “ We will not talk of that now, 
dear. You must jump up and 
smooth your hair, and oome down
stairs at once. There is some one 
to see you."

“ Ob, you are going to send me 
away, you are going to send me 
away !”

“ No dear—no ; not if we can help 
it," was Mies Martha’s flattered an
swer, as she nervously tied Mar
jorie’s apron and smoothed down 
her ruffLd curls, “Oome, dear 
cornel"

And, hrlf-bewillered, half-awake, 
poor little Maij >rie followed the 
gentle lady down the broad stairs to 
the sitting-room, where a tall, white- 
haired old gentleman sat talking to 
Miss Susan.

“Here is our little girl, Judge 
Lindsay," said Mi s Martha.”

And as the lady drew forward the 
pretty, little, shrinking figure, with 
its tousle of rod-brown curls and its 
shining eyes, a hoarse cry broke 
from the visitor’s lips and he started 
to his feet.

“ My God, it is herself again I" It 
is Marjorie—my child, my child !"

Then, for the first time in all her 
rememberance, bewildered little Mar
jorie was ola-ped in the strong arms 
that had suddenly regained all their 
life and vigor, and was held to a 
heart throbbing with fatherly love 
and grief and joy and remorse—all 
combined ; while Miss Martha’s gen. 
lie voice murmured, tremulously:

“Ob, thank God, you have found 
her I Tbank God, our little Marj orie 
is bleestd and safe at last !"

What a bewildering evening it 
was for Marjorie ! Half a dozen 
times she had to pinch herself 
sharply to be quite sure she was 
awake It was so altogether novel 
a thing to be perched upon a grand
father's knee, with his arm about her 
waist and her curly head drawn upon 
his shoulder, as if he could not let 
her go even for a minute from his 
sight and bold I It was such a 
strange and remarkable thing to 
hear his deep voice tremble as he 
called her his dear little girl, his 
Marjorie, his own ! It was such a very 
startling thing to learn that he was 
the Judge Lindsay of whom Bert 
had told her, and who was so rich 
and great and wise and good ! It 
was such a delightful thing to hear, 
as she sat there on his knee in the 
firelight (Miss Susan and Miss Mar
tha having kindly disappeared), that 
this grandfather intended to spend 
the rest of his life in making her 
happy—in giving her everything 
her heart could wish !

“ Ob, I wish for one thing so 
much !" said Marjorie, gaining cour
age as she felt the hand threading 
her red-brown curls with loving 
touch, “ But it’s a great big thing, 
grandfather."

“ What * great big thing’ does my 
little girl want so much 1" was the 
smiling question.

“ Asa Greene is going to take 
Manor Hill—all this home—from 
Miss Susan and Mies Martha."

“Never I" said the Judge, decid
edly—“ not while we have a pocket- 
book to save it, Marjorie. That’s 
not a big wish at all. Think of 
something else.”

“ Could we—prop up the—south 
porch ?" asked Marjorie, eagerly.

“ We will build a new one, darl
ing !"

“ And mend the kitchen chim
ney ?”

“Ah, my poor little darling!"— 
the speaker’s voioe shook and be 
drew Marjorie with sudden tender
ness to bis heart. “ Listen, my pet ! 
These things are all past for you, my 
dear. You are to have no work, no 
cares, no troubles, Marjorie. I have 
bouses and lands, and money more 
than I can spend, my little girl ! 
And all is to be yours—all, all ! 
Now make a big wish for your own 
sweet little self.”

But Marjorie only drew a long, 
happy sigh, and nestled closer in the 
strong arms that enfolded her,

“ Ob, I don’t want anything more 
—I don't want anything, except to 
be your own, only little girl always 
—-always and forever, grandfather I"

And the tears that welled np in 
the old man’s eyes at the loving, 
childish words were the baptism of 
a new life to him.

XV.—St. Vincent’s Picnic.

It was fully a week before Mar. 
jirie quite realized the situation—be
fore, she understood that the “Star 
of Love" had risen over her path in 
all its beauty and brightness. Of 
the evil shadows that threatened to 
darken that path so cruelly, she 
cever heard ; she knew only that 
old Selma had died in a fit, brought 
on by rage and excitement at her 
imprisonment. But before dying, 
the old gypsy told Judge Bolton 
enough to cause an investigation, 
which not only revealed the cruel 
plot against little Marjorie, but 
finally established her claims to her 
grandfather’s love and care. Young 
Lindsay fled from the country, dis
graced and beggared ; while Gresham 
•secured hie own safety by betraying 
bis accomplice and sending to Judge 
Lindsay the letters and papers of 
his lost child.

“ He deserves a halter 1” said the 
old gentleman to Judge Bolton, as
hey discussed the situation in the 

laVer’s tffioe. “This villain has

Mother’s Ear
A WO NO IN MOTHBB’B BAN I WHBN 

NUBBINQ AN INFANT, AND IN TUB 
MONTH9 THAT COM B BBFONB THAT 
TIMB,

SOOTT'S EMULSION
BUBBUBB THB BXTNA BTKBNBTN ANO 
NOUNIBHMBNT BO NBOBBBANY BOB 
THB HEALTH OB BOTH MOTH** ANO 
CHILD.

Send for free eemple.
SCOTT * BOW WE, Chemist*,Toro* to, Oatarie.

je«. aad fi.ee ; all irugfiets.

bad a grudge against me for many 
years. I exposed and denounced 
bis rascality, and bad expelled him 
from the oourts."

“ He came very near avenging it," 
answered Judgi Bolton. “ But we 
bave no witness against him, and 
the child is now safe forever. Yon 
not only can forgive, but try te for
get, my friend, in the new love and 
joy that have oome to you—forget l’* 

And the old Judge took his friend’s 
advice, and put this black evil 
shadow of the past away fforn him 
forever.

Marjorie, having at last found the 
“ fairy wand" of her childish dreams, 
waved it lovingly and generously. 
Manor Hill was not only saved from 
Asa Greene, but bought outright by 
the Judge, cn liberal terms, that 
made its old mistresses independent 
and comfortable; securing them a 
home for life with the little girl they 
had learned to love as their own 
and giving them the happy assur. 
anoe that, when they were gone, 
Marjorie would hold the dear old 
place as her most precious inherit
ance.

“And we’ll build up the porch 
and prop the chimneys, and—and 
what else is to be done, Marjorie?" 
asked her grandfather, pinching her 
cheek as, perched on his knee, she 
looked over the big legal papers that 
had just been signed by the two old 
ladies with tears of joy and grati
tude.

“Oh, fix everything!" said Mar
jorie. “Mow the lawn and plant 
the garden and mend the fences, and 
get Rex a new collar, and Jebanew 
hat."

“ How about new gowns and hats 
for Marjrrie?” asked the Judge, 
smiling? “How about a pretty 
Phaeton with two grey ponies that 
a little girl can drive ? You’ve been 
better than twenty doctors to me 
already, and I must pay for it.”

“But you've just—just bought 
Manor Hill for me,” said Marjorie.

“ Not at all 1 I bought it for Miss 
Susan and Miss Martha, who have 
promised to take you and me in, 
since I sold our own home a dozen 
years ago and have been camping 
around in hotels ever since. Manor 
Hill is my business entirely. I’ve 
got those twenty doctor’s bills to- 
pay yet; for I was just getting ready 
to step into my grave when I found 
this little hand stretched out to make 
a new man of me. What would my 
little girl like beet, since Manor Hill 
is safe ?"

“ Ob, said Marjorie, with dancing 
eyes, as she felt the fairy wand was 
really in her grasp at last, I’d love 
to give the girls at St. Vincent’s a 
party—a real party like Mrs. Gros- 
venor’s grandfather used to give 
and white ice-cream, and chocolate 
cake, and little bags of candy all 
round. O grandfather dear I" she 
clasped her little hands excitedly 
“could we give St. Vincent’s an 
Easter party?"

(To be continued.)

An Example of the Dramatic 
Power of the great Actor.

The Vacant Place.

Booth as “ Richelieu.”

Lawrence Hutton in “ Talks on a 
Library.

When the Patriarch of Venice be
came the Pope of Rome, it made a 
great change in the lives of his sis 
tere, as well as in his own lifa. Bat 
the three devoted .women who had 
been his housemates followed him 
and happily found quarters in an 
old palace that faces Sf. Peter’s and 
the Papal apartments in the Vatican

From their terrace at a certain 
hour every morning, writes a oorres 
pondent of the Springfield Republi 
oan, they have the vision of a white 
clad figure at a window, a figure 
whose wave of the hand opens their 
day gladly.

The Sarto Sisters have continued 
in Rome a custom of their Venetian 
days—hospitality. In their house 
there'is ever a spare bedroom, and 
the table is always large enough for 
several additional persons. “ We 
like it so," they explain. “If a friend 
comes he finds that he is not incom
moding us. We make no difference 
all are welcome."

One evening a stranger was taken 
through the dining room to the ten
ace, and happening to oast hie eye 
on the table, already laid, noticed 
that there were covers for four.

“I must hurry," be said to the 
maid. “The ladies I see have a 
guest for dinner."

“Where?" exclaimed the servant, 
startled. “They must have opened 
the door for him tbemeelveel"

“I inferred so," said the other, “as 
there are places for four at the 
table."

“Oh, that means something else," 
was the explanation. “At every 
meal there are four places, three for 
themselves and one for his Holiness. 
He cannot come bat be is with them 
in spirit, they say. No matter how 
many gnests they have, no one ever 
akes that place at the foot of the 

table. It is sacred."

A good many years ago, no matter 
when, while Edwin Booth was playing 
a successful engagement in one of the 
leading theatres of the country, no 
matter where, I dropped into his dte i 
ing room one night during the course 
of the performance. He chanced to 
be iu a particularly happy and cheer
ful frame of mind—and he was often 
cheerful and happy, tradition to the 
contrary notwithstanding. He was 
smoaking the inevitable pipe, and be 
was arrayed in the costume of Rich
elieu, with his feet upon the table, 
submitting patiently to the manipul
ations of bis wardrobe man, or “ drea 
ser,” After a few words cf greeting 
the call boy knocked at the door and 
said that Mr. Booth was wanted at a 
certain “ left lower entrance.” The 
protagonist jumped up quickly, and 
asked if I would stay where I was and 
keep his pipe alight or go along with 
him aud see him “ lunch the cuss of 
Rum,” quoting the words of George 
L. Fox, who had been producing 
just about that time a ludicrously 
clever burlesque of Booth in the same 
part.

I followed him to the wings and 
stood by bis side while he waited for 
his cue. It was the fourth act of the 
drama, I remember, and the stage 
was set as a garden,. nothing of which 
was visible from our position but the 
flies and the back of the wings ; and 
we might have been placed in a great 
bare barn so fat as any scenic effect 
was apparent, Adrien, Baradas and 
the conspirators were speaking, and 
at an opposite entrance, waiting 
for her cue, was the Julie of the even 
ing. She was a good woman and an 
excellent actress, but unfortunately 
not a personal favorite with the star 
who called my attention to the, bis
muth with which she was covered, 
and said that if she got any of it on 
bis new scarlet cloak be would pinch 
her black and blue—puffing volumes 
of smoke into my face as he 
spoke.

When the proper time came he 
rushed upon the stage with a patting 
injunction not to let his pipe go out 
and with the great meerschaum in my 
mouth I saw the heroine of the play 
cast herself into his arms and noticed, 
to my great amusement, that she did 
smear the robes of my lord cardinal 
with the greasy white stuff he so much 
disliked. I winked back at the half 
comic, half angry glance he shot to
wards me over Julie’s snowy should 
ers, I half expected to heat the real 
scream he bad threatened to cause 
her to utter. I thought of nothing 
but the humorous, absurd side of the 
situation ; I was eager to keep the 
pipe going. And lo ! he raised his 
hand and spoke those familiar 
lines : ,

“Around her form I drew the 
awful circle of our solemn church. 
Place but a foot within that hallowed 
ground and on thy head, yea, though 
it wear a crown, I’ll launch the curse 
of Rome !" Every head upon the 
stage was uncovered and I found my 
own hat in my hand I I foregot all 
the tomfoolery we had been indulg 
ing in ; I forgot his pipe and my 
promise regarding it, forgot that I 
had been an habitual theatregoer all 
my life ; I forgot that I was a Proles 
tant heretic and that it wa$ nothing 
but stage play ; I forgot that Booth 
was my familiar, intimate friend ; 1 
forgot everything except the fact that 
I was standing in the presence of the 
grave, visible head of the Catholic re 
religion in France, and that I was 
ready to drop upon my knees with 
the vest of them at his invocation.

Minard’s Liniment relieves 
neuralgia.

mI

Send us a postal for sam
ples of Dress Goods we have 
the best, assortment of new 
and fashionable goods in 
Colors and Black ever shown 
by us. We are the Dress 
Goods House of this Province ; 
everything new and good is 
here. Send tor samples.— 
Stanley Bros.

Minard’s^ Liniment cures 
Dandruff.

You cannot always buy 
boots atjtbe prices we sell at 
The reason is our expenses 
are small and we give the 
people the benefit of the sav
ing. Cone to us for your 
next pair.—J. B. McDonald 
and Co.

(EA^L

MllS
Have Restored Thousand* of 

Caj\a.dia.r\ Women to 
i Health and Strength.

There is no need for so Many women to 
suffer pain and weakness, nervousness, 
sleeplessness, anaemia, faint and dizzy 
spells and the numerous troubles which 
render the life of woman a round of sick
ness and suffering.

Youni girls budding into womanhood, 
who suffer with pains and headaches, and 
whose face is pale and the blood watery, 
will find Milburn'e Heart and Nerve 
Fills help them greatly during this period.

Women at the change ef life, who are 
nervous, subject to hot flushes, feeling of 
pins and needles, palpitation of the heart, 
etc., are tided over the trying time- of 
their life by the use of this wonderful 
remedy.

It has a wonderful effect on a woman’s 
system, makes pains and aches vanish, 
brings color to the pale cheek and sparkle 
to the eye.

They build up the system, renew lost 
vitality, improve the appetite, make rich, 
red blood and dispel that weak, tired, 
listless, no-ambition feeling.

ee*. fes box, os o res si.te
ALL 0CAL.CH>.

The T. Hilbarn Ce., Limited, Toronto, Ont

The woman who buys 
Dress Goods now-a-days ; 
has yet to buy right, but 
buying right does not mean a 
matter of “ How Cheap.’’ 
A-how cheap dress that is 
old fashioned and that will 
not stand the wear and tear 
is not the one wide awake 
people buy. They want a 
dress right up to-date in 
every particular. Quality, 
style, we have, and good wear 
resisting qualities. This is 
the kind we sell. Send for 
samples.—Stanley Bros.

Our men’s famous boots at 
$3.00, price stamped on the 
sole, is without doubt the 
best boot in Canada for that 
money. You should have a 
pair. For sale by J. B. Me 
Donaldand Co m!7,6i-

MISCB3L,Id AITBOTJ S-

The American truthteller was in 
from. “Talking of ants,” he said, 
“ we’ve got ’em as big as crabs out 
West. I guess I’ve seen em fight 
with long horns, which they use as 
lances, charging each other like 
savages."

“ They don’t compare to ants I 
saw in the East,” said an inoffensive 
individual near by. “ The natives 
have trained them as beasts of 
burden. One of ’em could trail a 
ton load for miles with ease. They 
wotk willingly, but occasionally they 
turned on their attendants and killed 
them."

“ I say, old chap," said a shocked 
voice from the corner, “ what sort of 
ants were they ?"

“ Elephants,” said the quiet man."

An All-Round Remedy.

Mrs. Hannesson Binscartb, Man., 
writes: I have used Hagyard’s Yel
low Oil for Sore Throat, Cuts, Scalds 
and Frostbites, for a long time and 
consider it the best all-round house
hold remedy made? Price 25c. all 
dealers.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
everything.

Three city youths went out one 
day in the country fishing. Becom
ing very hungry, and having nothing 
with them to eat, they went into a 
wayside house and asked for some
thing to eat and drink. The woman 
of the house got them three mugs 
of tea aud some cake. One of the 
three youths, a bit of a wag, notic
ing the mugs, said :

“Eh, missus, where are the sau
cers ?"

“Ah,” said the woman, with a sly 
littiè twinkle in her humorous eye, 
“ we don’t give saucers to mugs."
A The wag said no more.

Nilburn’s Sterling Headache powd- 
erscontain neither morphinenor opium 
They promptly cure Sick Headache, 
Neuralgi, Headache, Headache of 
Grippte, Headache of delicate ladies 
and Headache from any cause wbat- 
eves. Price 10c. and 25c.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Colds etc.

One young woman recently was 
trying to talk about investments, 
always dangerous ground for the 
simple. But she went fearlessly on. 
“ My brother has his money invested 
she said, where it brings him a large 
per cent."

“Not in railways?" said a friend.
“No; he has put it into—let’s 

see, what is it? Oh, I know. It’s 
in shares !”

A box of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills will be sent free to any one who 
suffers from Rheumatism, Sciatica, 
Lumbago or Neuralgia if they have 
aver tried these Pills before. Send 
2c. stamp for postage to the T. Mil. 
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

THAT’S THE SPOT!
Right In the «mall of tho back. 
Do you ever get a pain there?
If mo, do you know what It mean»? 
It la a Backache.

A lure sign of Kidney Trouble.
Don’t neglect it Stop it in time.
If you don't serious Kidney Troubles 

sre sure to follow.

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS
cure Backache, Lame Back, Diabetes, 
Dropsy aad all Kidney and Bladder
Troubles.

Frio# 30c. a hex er 3 fer $1.23,all dealer*
DO A* KIDNEY FILL CO- 

Tarent», Ont.

No Breakfast Table 
complete without

EPPS’S
An admirable food, with all 
its natural qualities intact, 
fitted to build up and maintain 
robust health, and to resist 
winter’s extreme cold. It Is 
a valuable diet for children.

COCOA
The Most Nutritious 

and Economical.

Prince Edward Island’s

Greatest Tailoring
3XT3D

JOHNT. MELLISH, M. A.,LL. B
BAERlSfEi and AÏÏORIY-À'-L W,

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.
(HARLÜTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

Office—Loudon House Building.

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

A. A- McLean, K.C-^

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

E. F. RYAN, B.A,
BARRISTER 4 ATTORNEY,

GEORGETOWN, P. E_ISLAND
March 29, 1905.

Morson & Duffy
Ban isters & A ttorneys,

Brown’s Block, Cbailottetown, P.E.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
Solicitors for Royal Bank of Canada

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

Mathieson & MacDonald
Barristers, Solicitors,

Notaries Public, etc. 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island. 
Branch Office, Georgetown, P. E. 1. 

May 10, 1905—yly.

INSURANCE.
Royal Insurance Company of 

Liverpool, G. B.
Sun Fire offices of London. 
Phoenix Insurance Company 

of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set 
tlement of Losses.

JOHN MACBACHtRN,
. AGENT.

Mar. 22nd, 19Q5.

SA
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) 

Q,TTEE2Sr 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 Boobs of Hand

Letter Heads

Furnishing House.
HAVE YOU THOUGHT ABOUT YOUR

Spring and Summer Suit ?
I f so it will pay you to examine our prices before ordering.

. We buy the cloth direct from the manufacturer, make it 
up in our Tailor Shop and sell direct to the consumer, which 
gives you the full benefit of our Low Prices. Our clothine 
is cut by artists, tailored by skilled workmen. ~^

Suits' $14.00 and up.

MEN’S FURNISHINGS
Shirts, Collars, Ties, Underclothing, Braces, Socks, 

Belts, Rain Coats, Umbrellas, Caps, etc.

GORDON & MACLELLAN,
Upper Queet Street, Charlottetown.

Merit anil Low Prices
- - ARE OUR - -

Bricks & Mortar
The stability of a building depends on the quality of 

the materials it is made from. The stability of a business 
depends on the character of its dealings. Merit and fair 
prices have been the bricks and mortar employed in build
ing up the E. W. Taylor business to its present plane of 
prestige.

We solicit your custom whenever you seek any Jew
elry article

Among our features this season the following are par
ticularly noteworthy.

r An extensive line of the famous REGINA PRECISION 
WATCHES among the best Watches for genetal service 
to be found in the market—covered by the broadest guar
antee given with any make of Watch. Many styles and 
sizes at prices ranging from $8.00 to $51.00 each.

A very choice line ot Lockets, Charms and Brooches, 
of many novel and pleasing styles of design, at a wide ran^e 
of prices.

A magnificent showing of Taille Silver. Knives, Forks, 
Spoons, Fancy Pieces, such as Cake Baskets, Bon Bon 
Dishes, Baking Dishes, Card Trays, Candlesticks.

A splendid assortment of Clocks, in many very desirable 
shapes and designs, all of sterling workmanship.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, Charlottetown.

- -GO--
Coats and Vests

MADE FROM

Pure W ool Products
-------- OF THE——

Moncton Woolen Mills

Call early and get first choice, as they are 
going fast,

20 P. C. OFF ALREADY LOW PRICE.
Highest price allowed for Wool in exchange.

The Humphrey Clothing Store
Opcia House Building, City.

A. Winfield Scott, Manager.

Phone 63. P. O. Box 417,


