Calendar for June, 1906

Moon's FHAsEs. :
Fall Moon 61. 5. 12m, p. m-

Last Qaarter 131. 35, 34m« p. m.
Noaw Moon 211, 7h. 6o p. ™,

First Qaarter 293, 10b. 19m. 8. m,
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2386‘ & N B e J.g‘
24/3an |4 29/8 07]10 01} 0
25/ Mor (4 30/8 07]10 40} 1
26/Tue (4 30/8 07|11 14} 1
27\Wed|4 -31(8 07(11 46| 2
28/Tou {4 31/8 07) a.m,| 3
29|Fi |4 32|8 06| 0 16| 4
30/Sat |4 32[8 06| 0 46| 4
|

The Wayside Cross.

BY FREDERICK GEORGE SCOTT.

A wayside cross at set of day
Unto my spirit thus did say:

* O soul, my branching arms you see

Point four ways to infinity.

“ One points to infinite above,
To show the height of heavenly love.

“Two point to infinite width, which
shows
That heavenly love no limit knows.

“ One points to infinite beneath,
To show God’s love is under death,

“The four arms join, an emblem
sweet

That in God's heart all loves will
meet.”

I thanked the cross, as I turned away,
For such sweet thoughts in the
twilight grey.
—Living Church.

The Uses of Adversity.

(From the Morsenger.)

11,

The gong had summoned the fam.
ily to breakfast, snd in the sunny
morning room the dainty, tempting
meoal was served and ready for them.
Apparently, the only punctual mem-
bers of the housebcld were the cat
and two dogs, which bad stalked
solemniy into the room at the firat
sound of the gong and taken up
strong positions near the fire, the
dogs with ears ereot and bodies
vibrant with expectation ; puss, »
great gray Persian, cslm and digni-
fied, much too well bred to exhibit
her feeling in the vunlgar way of her
nearest neighbor, the fox terrier,
whom she eyed with undisguised
contempt, The other dog she never
pretended to see by any chance; she
appeared to ignore him altogether,
but she went in desdly fear of him
at all times, for he was an enormous
great Dape, *“ like a well grown Al-
derney calf,” as Kitty would eay,
and ro lover of cats, a8 eveibody
knew. Buat she was the master’:
cat, and what he called & ‘““one man
cat,” at that she rose and arched her
back and went to meet bim as he
entered, bandsome, debopair, and
wall groomed. The big dog, how-
ever, was first, for he also owed
alleginnce to none eave the master ;
the fox terrier was a general pet, he
“ had 100m in his beart for all,” and
he was very arxious tbat all should
be made aware of the fact; it wae
only after Kitty, the latest arrival,
had settled herself in Ler place that
he roturned to his post of observa-
tion on the arm of an easy chair,

**85, you were improviog yoor
mind by a lectare on Theosophy last
night, Kitty,” said ber father smil-
ing, “ how did you like it ?"”

“ T thought it utter nonsense from
begianing to end,” she snswered de-
cidedly, buttering her toast with a
great show of vigor. *“ [ have had
all the Theoeopby I shall want fcr
the term of my natursl life.”

“You found it very etepid then ¢”

* Oh, well, we had a little fun over
it all, and we went to the new Cril-
erion for supper sfier the lecture,
that was whst mede me so late.,”
Fred Campbcll was with us and
Heotor McLeod, and be and Lena
Campbell bud a8 great argument
about the snbj:ct; you koow ste
believes in fsitb-bealing and all that
sort of thing ; talks learnedly of the
“Uaoseen,” wualever she means by
that. Heolor ssys that there ia no
“ Uoseen”—he is a thorough going
materialiat, if you like—and I cer-
tainly prefer bis pbilocopby, if it is
rather cold and hard, to Lena's senti-
ments]l nonsense,”

« Heotor McLeod is a clever man,”
said Mc. Rylands; “ [ am glsd yon
are not going to let Lisna convert you
to her views, it woold be better fop
you to sit at Heotor’s feet and learn
wisdom; that, I take it, wonld be

‘w =

She was clever and talented, some

1C catarrh—it soothes and stren
e:ant..h. mucous membrane and bu“h.nd‘

up the whole system.

The girl blusbed and drooped her
eyes, and her parents exchanged
smiling glsnces; Kitty bad a large
crowd of admirers, but Hector Mc—
T.eod was the only one she seemed
to take at all serionsly. She was a
tall, bandsome girl—almost as beau-
tiful as her mother—and with more
cbaracter in the face, more mind
looking out of her_ fine gray eyes.

oi‘dmpl‘ﬁidk
sympathy in ber msnner, a touch of
hardness in look and tone, begotten
of worldliness; she lived for herself
and for her own pleasures; the
only being she loved in the whole
world was ber father and, sadar, that
love bad never had any demand
made upon it for service or for sac—
rifice.

‘“ We want you to come with us
this morning, Kitty,"” said her father,
‘ we sre going to look at a house we
sre thinking of taking on the edge
of Craigston Moor."”

“Oh, yes, at Leacroft; mother
#8s telling me all about it last night ;
but daddy, dear, you are not ill,
really, are you?” Her voice grew
tender and full of loving concern.

““ What do yon think ?” he said,
smiling. “ Do I ook ill ?"

“ No, you look awfully fit; I can’t
thick what made you go and see Dr,
Parr, you know what a croaker he
is; be tells all his patients that they
are dying.”

“8o they are ; they commenoce the
process at birth, but some teke a
little longer over it than others ; you
bave pot told me yet bow the pros-
peot of a country life pleases you,
perhaps you will be better able to
decide when you have seen the place,
is that so ?”

“I love the country,” said Kitty,
“and Mother and I will mansge to
amause ourselves somehow, Do you
know, Dad, I have an idea that
Leacrott Manor is rather a fine old
place. I remember reading quite a
long sccount of it somewhere—in
some county- chroniole, I think—I
forget just what it was that made it
interesting—it is supposed to have
a ghost #”

“1 bave not heard anything of a
ghost, but I should thick it would
be quite an ideal place for one; it
may be incladed in the list of ¢ fix-
tares’ I have received from the agent
| this morning ; I will look presently.
Now, Mary, if I bring the motor
rowed in an hour will you be ready
to start then ?”

“ Yes, Dick,"” she said.

Beyond the radius of the city the
country lay fair and smiling under
the spring sunshine,

Amorg the nntarnished green of
the hedges the May hung wreaths of
fragrant blossoms, and the scent
oame in sweet breaths on the warm
air ; birds sang and cukoos called,
*nd heaven and earth rang out a
‘“sursum cords,” their preface to
Natore’s solemn rite, when she
brings the new life of the year to the
glorious summer of matarity after
the deadpees of the long winter sleep.
Quork, Qnork, the barsh sound of a
motor horn jarred io amobng the
sweet notes of the song. In a cloud
of dust and odor of petrel, Mr, Ry~
land’s sixty-horse-power Mercedes
pusbed pest. A wagoner,ira white
smock who bad drawn up his tesm
close sgainst the bedge, stopped Lis
whistling and gszed in opec.mouthed
wonder at the racing, noisy thing as
it whizzed by. The borses improved
the occasion by enatching & few
mouthfuls, of fresh green leavcs,
which they muncbed wiih great cor-
tent, toesing Lheir heads and jungling
the little bells on their barness; the
man waited until the dust had settled
and the uusightly vehiocle had toppl-
ed its bumping form lover the brow
f 8 bill; then “gee uyp,” he maic,
apd the term set «ff sguin to the
sccompaniment of
cbeery whirtling,

tho wugpner's
The motor-car
pulled up st an old=fashioned inn in
a quaint old marke cell.d
Nortb D aytor.

town

“T st was quick work, Mary,”
wife to 1 higet, sixty miles nrder sn
war snd » half,
lunch berc ard then go on and ir-

fa ther on ”

P |giiog siong both sides_ of the bigh

s there was a want of

wid Mr, B, l4andg, a8 be heljed his
“ We wiil bave

=peet the honse, il is atont 1wo miles

—

Leacroft was

road. ' On one side & wooded slope
ran right up 16 theedge of the Moor,
on the other the river Lea threaded
its way through mesdows gay with
buttercups and patches ard cukoo
flowere—gold lilac bere, white and
blue above at the edge of the wood,
.f where the bluebells and snemones
{held the field. There was a small
{church standing apsrt, on theedge
of the wood, an old ohurch with a
Norman tower standing four equares
w‘elemenu, gray aod weather

. The Vickerage flanked it
and formed the further boundary of
the village, Most of the houses
faced the road, from which they were
separated by gardens of varions sizes
and designs—gardens gay now with
spring flowers, which shewed their
bright faces through the wooden
rails guarding them from wayfariog
dogs or from-tbe attentions of pre=-
datory hens. The Mauor house was
slmost the first bcuse in the village,
acd a high stonewall sbatit off from
the roed; the entrance was through
a heavy oak door ? Gothio desigo,
over which was an’old coi
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low rambling b h gables
and lattioed windows, and & curious
old tower, looked across the river;
and at the end of a fine lawn inter-
sected with flowerbeds of quaint
devioe, the water rushed noisily
through a primitive weir formed of
great mossy stones partially dis-
placed, making a white foamy water-
fall across the brown water.

“What a strange old house,” said
Mrs. Rylands, as' she surveyed it
from a stone seat on the lawn, ““ the
sort of place you see in pictures, bat
rarely in real life ; what is that tower
for ?”

“For architeotural effect, I
should say,” said her busband, lsngh-
ing. ‘“Some irresponsible builder
giving his fanoy rein, time and ma-
terial were of less value in his days
tban in ours, I expeot-”

“It looks as if it might have a
history,” said Kitty, *let us go in
and explore.” She moved toward
the houee, buv her mother sat still,
gazing dreamily over the river at
tbe sunlit meadows beyond.”

““So this is the land, Dick ?” she
said presently.

“Yes, dearest, do you think you
oan possibly exist here 7"

“ Of course, Dick ; it is a charm-
ing old place, I shall like it very
much,” Mentally she was summing
up the whole situation thus: Six
miles from the town, five from the
station, and two from the postoffice ;
dull in summer, depressing in the
winter, and damp at all times. The
bouse was very roomy, but rather
tortuous in its arrangement, full of
odd passages and queerly shaped
rooms on different levels.

“Mind the steps, Mother,” said
Kitty, as they joined her in the
drawing-.room, “there are three of
them ; this is a lovely room and the
view is quite enchanting. And do
you know, Dad, the tower has a his-
tory after all, there is a secret room
in it where they used to hide priests
and papiste and dreadful people like
these long ago.”

“ Dreadful people?”’ Her father
smiled, *“ Well, anyway, they were
accounted dreadful in these stirring
times'—and this is the story the old
man here has been telling ns: “A
priest had been seen leaving a house
in North Drayton, so some soldiers
were sent out to oatch bim. He
was making Lis way to this house
by a circuitous route, but they
tracked him to the wood, and as he
orossed the road, by the entrance,
they saw him and rushed after him
into the honse and up the stairg,
where the owner, who had been
lookiog out for bim, was just secret-
ing him in the hiding place—he was
feeling for the spring to close the
eliding door, when a soldier rushed
in, sword in band, and struck off the
mau’s band before he could carry
out his intention. So the priest was
taken and hung, and the poor man
died in prisor—be was charged with
harboring the priest in his house—
but the hand whioh bad been cut cff
was kicked by & eoldier into the
seorst room and there it lay for years
and years, for nobody would remove
it and, in time, it cams to be said all
rouod the country tbat if anybody
did remove it great misfortanes
would befall him."

“ Bat it is not there now, surely,”
said Mre. Rylaods, ' how very
borrid.”

“ No, sever:] owners of the Manor
bed 1t removed at diffsrent times,
bat they slways had it put back
again because it scems that dreadful
things bappencd to them; once the
river rose in a single night and
drowped sll the cattlo and sheep;
some lost their money and some got
the plague. At last one man buried
it and went abroad and was never
beard of again, 8o I suppose it is all
right now.” - .

¢ It is to be hoped so, Kitty,"” said

her father, “ and who has been tell-
ing you all this ?"

CONTINUE
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nd stren, gular tregt-
ment with er treat

Scott’s Emulsion

should continue the treatment
In hot weather; smaller dos
nd a little I milk with it wlﬁ
.do away with any objection
which |s attaghed to fatty pro-
§ ducts during the heated
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bis view of tte cpse, alin, eh Kiity 2"

“The old man who let usin, he
has been the caretaker here for some
time; he ancd his wife live In the
gardever's cottege; they want
show us the fitpben pow and the
back regions generally—sball we go
and eee them ?”

‘The kitchen was more like the
diniog-hail of some old baronicsl
strongbold than a place in which to
do cooking. “TLook at those great)

ing over the fireplace.”

“We shsll want a new cooking
range—make a note of that, Dick,
for mo cook could use that great upen
thing.” ~

“JIvs a very good grate when
you're ased to it,”” said the old
woman, opening the oven door snd
showing its ample capscity ; “ bakes
bread lovely, it do, though I will say
it burns a dsle of coal,”

abgently, sitting down on a settee by
the ficeplace, with varved lions for
arme; Mr. Rylands bad gono with
Kitty to see the stables, the old man
leading the way. *‘And coals is a
shockin’ prioe,” the woman went ob.
““Yes, so they are,” said Mrs. Ry-
lands, “and now, about tbis story
of the band in the secret room, what
bappened after it was really disposed
of P

**Eb, there Mum, now, you mun
ax my old man,” said the woman,
“far ee knows more nor me about
them old tsles. Youn see, he's a

a{natixe of Lesoroft, an’.all bis folke

belong bere ; wheress I'm & fariioer,
I be; barn over Stokeavy, Alton
way, close on ten miles fro’ here.” ™
“But you will have heard the
story many timee, the hand wae
buried at last, was it not ?”

“ Yes, yes ; so it was, sure enough,
old Godfrey Enderby buried it, and a
bad man he was, as 1've heard tell.
He bad to bury it himself, too, for
nobody would touch it for love or
money.”

‘“ Why was that ?”

“ Because it would pring misfor=
tune, so they said; and so it did to
Enderby himself—he went out of his
senses, so they say, and folks got terri-
fied of him ; bis servants all left bim
after a bit, so he shut up the house
and went abroad, but one night he
disappeared ; it was thought he jump-
ed over the cliff into the sea, but his
body was never found. Then bis
son had the place—he had only one
son—and he died soon afterwards ;
that was a long while agone, Mum,
but they do say that if any man be-
comes the owner of the Manor he dies
within a twelvemonth. Anyway, it is
vearly allus a woman as owns this
property, at least so I’ve allus heard
tell ; but I'm not one o’ them as holds
wi all them old tales; there’s a deal
o’ nonsense talked I allus thinks.”

“And a woman owns i# now?”
asked Mrs. Rylands.

“ Yes, a Mrs, Milbank, but she has
never been here.”

““But I suppose this cheerful tra—
dition does not affect tenants in any
way 1"

“ What be that, Mum, if you
please?” I mean—tenantslive here
quite comfortably, the buried hand
does not affect them in any way.”

*“ Low no, Mum, it allus lets well
does the Manor, although it has been
empty now a year or more—it is a
pretty place—an’ there's good fishin’
and good huntin’, and no better air
anywhere,”

“Thank you,” said Mrs. Rylands
as she rose to go, addiog to hersell
mentally: “It seems to me to be
rather a weird place altogether, but 1
suppose it is all right so long as Dick
is not the owner—he is only taking it
on a short lease of three years,and by
that time I expect we shall all have
bad quite enough of it and be glad to
leave.” 1In a few daysthe Manor was
in the hands of workmen ; plumbers,
carpenters, painters and gardeners
wotked their will on it, both withip
and without, and wrought great im-
provements, from a modern point of
view, in comfort and sanitation. It
was soon ready for occupatioo, and
after a busy time Mrs. Rylands saw
all her household goods sately remov-
ed to the new home. At length all
was in order, the last picture had been
hung, the last armchair wheeled to its
particular angle, and in the quiet of a
surmmer afternoon she went out on to
the lawn and looked round ber new
domain and considered it at leisure,
That was the first day it was really
free from workmen, and the plece
seemed straogely still after the bust'e
of removing -and after the hum and
noise of the city she bad just left,
The silence awed ber a little, it seemed
to her as if Nature had said *“hush,”
and all things bad obeyed her. Then
little by little she became aware that
this silence was full of sound, unfam
iliar sound, which by degrees pene.
trated her senses and compelled her
to take note. There was the hum of
insects among the flowers; the rusile
and murmor of the leaves as the ligiit
wind passed them by.

(To be continued.)

If you want anything at
any time, and cannot come
yourself ; Jjust drop us a postal,
and we shall be pleased to
send you samples and give
you any inforration of any
line of goods offered in a
first class store like ours.
Stanley Bros.

Curtains, and curtain ma-
terials is ong of the best de.
partments in the store —we
bave positively the largest
and moat up-to-date stock

Tereato, 3
5uc. and $r.00; all druggists. "¢

loak besmes,” sgid Mr. Bylands as

Pz WBBER

fever shown here. Stanley
Bros. 5

they éntered, “ and all that fine carv.|

“Yes, and look at the grate!”}
Mrs. Rylands’ voice was quite tragic,

*‘1 daresay,” said Mre, Rylaods:

- PILLS

are mild, sure and safe, and are a perfect
regulator of the system.

They gently unlock the secretions, clear
sway all effete and waste matter from the
system, and give tone and vitality to the
whole intestinal tract, curing Constips-
tion, Sick Headache, Biliousness, Dyspep-
sis, Coated Tongue, Foul Breath, Jaun-
dice, Heartburn, and Water Brash. Mrs.
R. 8. Ogden, Woodstoock, N.B., writes:
“My husband and myself have used Mil-
burn’s Laxa-Liver Pills for & number of

years. We think we cannot do without
“t;km" They are the only pills we ever
e.

Price 25 cents or five bottles for $1.00,
at all dealers or direct on receipt of price.
&o T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronta,

t.

MISCELLANEQUS.

“1 want to complain of the flour
you sent me the other day,” said
Mis. éul“{qw‘_liud. severely. . Thg
grocer inquired what was the mattef
with it,

. ‘It was tough, ” replied the house-
keeper. * My husband simply could
not eat the biscuits I made with it.”

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil takes cut
pain, reduces swelliog and allays
inflammation. Cures Rheumatism,
Stiff Joints, Contracted Chords, Sore
Throat, Croup, Quinsy, etc. It does
aot stain the skin or soil the clothidg,
Price 2cc.

Minard’s Liniment for sale
everywhere,

“Do you call this a band of
picked musicians?” said the hotel
manager to the leader of a summer
band.

“Ach! dot vos so, I pick ’'em
minesellef, ” replied the bandmaster.

“Well then you picked them

before they were ripe.”
S\

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gents,—I have used your MIN-

ARD'S LINIMENT in my family
and also in my stables for years and
consider it the best medicine obtain—
able.

Yours truly,

ALFRED ROCHAY,
Proprietor Roxton Pond Hotel and
Livery Stables.

Fellow=Passenger. —Parden
your necktie has been sticking
out for some time. I refrained from
tellipg you sooner because those
youog ladies seemed so much
amused.

Farmer.—Thaokee ; an’ the oil
from that lamp has been droppin’ on
that light overcoat o' yourn for the
last ten minutes, - but every one
seemed so tickled that I hated to
spoil the fun.

me;

Constipation Cured.

Mrs. James Clark, Commanda,
Ont., writes: ““I was greatly troubled
with Headache and Constipation, I
tried Laxa-Liver Pills and they did
me more good than aoything I ever
took,”

*“ Why do bears sleep through the
winter?” asked the boy who is
studying natural history.

* Because,” answered his father
‘“the Presidébt does not go hunting

thec. “They’ve got to sleep some-
time.”—Washington Times.

Mrs, Hibbert Beck, Newburn,
N.S., writes: “I was in bed for

weeks with Rheumatism and could

oot move without help, I began using
Milburn’s Rbeumatic Pills and one
box relieved the pain and six boxes
completely cured me.”

Minard’s Liniment cures
Burns, etc.

A WOMAN'S BACK IS
THE MAINSPRING OF
HER PHYSICAL

The Sligh Back=
SYSTEM. 1 Tt Sesks

Liable to Cause Years of Terrible
Suffering.

No woman can be stromg and healthy
unless the kidneys are well, and regular in
their action. hen the kidneys are i

he whala body is ill, for the poisons whi
:ho kidneys ought to have filtered out of
the blood are left in the system.

The female titution is naturally
more subject to kidney disease than a
man’s; ufm:h“ is mm omwom’l work
is never ;:;ur W] ife is ope
tinuous strain/ b 4

How many ‘women have you heard say:
“ My, how my back aches!” Do you know
that backache is one of the first signs of
kidney trouble? It is, and should be at-
tended to immediately. Other
are frequent thirst, scanty, thick, ly
or highly colored urine, burning sensation
when urinating, frequeat urination, puff-
iniundcrﬂnoyu.ndnn‘olﬁ?ﬁdaﬂ

These ayn g if nc hknilgnﬁ

years of terrible

They act directly on the kidueps, and
mn.k{thomlt healthy, “ -~ '
Mrs. y, Auburn, N.8., writes:
s For obmwkonu:d months I was houbk;lnnth
a lame was unable to tarn
without hﬂ& T was induced
try Doan’s Kidney Pills.
thirdsof a box my back wasas well asever.”
Price 50 cents box or three
$1.25at all d or sent direct on
ceipt of price. The Doan Kidney Pill

Toronto, (\nt.

——

“The
Boston

he
Suit

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 yeur appearance to the judgmeént 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. :

Taiiors of Taste.

R

Gent’s

Furnishings, Hats,

Caps, ete, ete.

Sir,—We wish to direct your attention to our stock of

NEW CLOTHS

For SPRING WEAR. Our Clotfs 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 cutting,
and making up of our Clothing.

fitting

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

JOHN McLEOD & CO.

Queen Street, Charlottetown,

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 qualities excellent.
_ All sizes and colors in,
low shoes and laced
boots, heavy and light'
soles are now in stock.

$2.50 Stamped on the
Sole.

Alley & Co.

Charlottetown, P. E. I.

John A Mathieson, K .C.—Zneas A NeDonald

Mathieson ?MacDona.ld

Barristers, Soliciters,
Notaries Publie, ete.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Branch Office, Georgetown, P. E. I.

May 10, 1906 —yly.

e s

RE:

INSUMNGE.

yal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon.

Phoenix Insurance Company
of Brooklyn.

Gombined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set-
tlement of Losses.

JOHN  MACEACHER,

AGENT.
Mar. 22nd, 1905.

Morson & Duffy

Barristers & Attorneys

Browun’s Block, Char lottetown, P.E.I

MONEY TO LOAN.

CARTER'S
TESTED SEEDS

TFOR ALL SOILS.

Crded e e teddndes D

Only Seeds of High Grade

as’io PURITY and GERMANATION, are sold by us.
Our,

Don’t experiment with cheap Seed.

Selicitors for R yal Bank of Canada

JOHN T MELLISH, ¥. 4. L.L B

BABRISTER and ATTORNEY-AT-L\ W,

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.

(HARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.
OrFicE—Loudon House Bailding,

Collecting, convey aneing, and all
kinds of Legal basiness prom;;t]y
attended to, Inyestments made om
best security. -Money to Loan,

b & Nelean, K. (- 2%~ Donald MeKinnon

McLean & McKinnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

Snappy Styles

Clovers, Timothy, Wheat Peas, Corn,
Vetches, Barley, &c., &,

are the best money can buy, Our prices will be found
25

Farm.

as low agseeds of best quality can be sold for.

years in the Seed business makes us leaders.

ers depend on us for their supplies,

Come te Headquarters,

CARTER & (O, Ltd ’IA

—OF—

Solid Footwear

Ladies'! Here js your
chance, one week only.
-~ Box Calf Boots, neat, up-
to-date. €heap any time

at §2.25, now $1.50, all
sizes,

These Boots arrived a
few days ago a little late
of course, but they are
yours at the above price.
See them anyway.

E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN

A 4
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