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A Lesson From Swiss 
Catholics.

In educational matters, writes 
Mrs. Orawford, in the Dublin Re
view, Switzerland, today is confess
edly in the first rank among nations.

The Swiss cantons possessing as 
they do complste home-rule in edu
cational matters, one of them, the 
Catholic Fribourg, has elaborated 
for hersili a system ot compulsory 
continuation (or post-graduate) 
eohools that must serve as a model 
to all reflective men.

Briefly put, no boy in Fribourg is 
free from educational supervision 
until, at the are of nineteen, he 
enters the citizen army for his mil
itary training, and no girl is free 
until she bas passed through two 
years of domestic training.

Several other cantons have in a 
large measure adopted methods of 
education similar to those of Fri- 
Bourg. ' That of Fribourg, especi
ally interesting to Catholics, is typ 
ioal of
cation. It is 
basis of the elementary schools that 
the canton has been able to give to 
Catholic Christendom one of her 
most flourishing universities. That 
basis is of course the elementary 
aohool with its six standards, which

Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That’s the complaint of those who 

are so unfortunate aa to be afflicted 
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out
ward applications do not sure. 
They can’t.

The source of the trouble la In the 
blood—make that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching akin disease will 
disappear.

“I was taken with an Itchlne on my 
arms which proved very disagreeable. I 
concluded It was salt rheum and bought a 
bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. In two days 
after I began taking It I felt better end It 
was not long before I was cored. Have 
never had any skin disease ilnoe.” Mae. 
Ida K. Ward, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
rids the blood of all Impurities and 
cures all eruption».

Napoleon s Prayer.

- Herder Tewi of Bargudj.

Indian Summer.

whatHow the yean steal on and 
stealthy havoc they cause ! A year 
ago I would have refused to believe 
it. Smith used to walk down town 
with me every morning. He had 

all that is best in Swiss edu- I been through a hard siege, but weath- 
due to the excellent | ered it and apparently was all right 

again. Brown, too, waa pretty sick 
for mouths, but got on his feet again 
and was able to attend to business. 
Even Robinson, whom we all expect
ed to go under, reasserted himself 
and was the same jovial chap we had 

normally cover the six years from I known. They were not young men, 
the seventh to the thirteenth birth- but no one would think of calling 
day. them old. I suppose they were all

At tbiiteen, boys intended for a well over the half centuary mark, but 
university or commercial career, or bore their years jauntily, 
even for the higher professional That was before I went away, 
training, pass into secondary schools, Qjj you ever notiCe bow smooth the

our intimites are playing the same 
llttlegame. Yet there is a chill in 
the air. It seems to come from a
graveyard. We laughed at the old]Hi* Experience as a Young Officer 
fellows; their sticks, their quaint 
ways, their attempts to appear youth
ful. They had dropped out one af
ter the other.

We never dreamed that we were to 
fill the empty places. Yet here we 
are with our sticks, our quaint ways 
and our extravagent otlempts to ap
pear young. The boys across the 
street are laughing at us. Hew times 
takes its revenges 1 Were we as 
heartless ? Doubtless. Youth Is 
ever the same,

Still like the aged actor, we make 
up, straighten our shoulders, try to 
step off liuely. We are not striplings 
any more, but there is time yet. But 
it is weary acting. There are so many 
indefinable aches, 
old-time energy, We hate to give 
in, There are so many, older than 
we who are still hale and hearty. But 
the facts are there, grim and implac 
able, like vultures waiting on the 
peaks. We yearn for the chimney

it a

Had Severe Pains 
In Back.

public or private.
The majority of working class 

boys in Fribourg spend the years 
between fourteen and sixteen in what | 
is known as the eoole secondaire 
professionelle.

At the age of sixteen when the 
youth is turned over to his appren
ticeship, he is forced to attend a 
continuation school one half day

water is above the falls ? Did you 
ever remark how well a man looks 
just before he begins to break up ? 
When I returned the other day I ex
perienced a real shock. I came up
on the three of them in the street 
They were old men. Smith positive* 
ly shambled’ Brown was as white as a 
sheet and Robinson could hardly 
drag himself along. I did my best to

each week during the whole three laugh it off with some amiable white 
years of his indenture. The mas- i;es we an have to use to avoid giving 
ters, too, are forced to comply with pajD) hut it was like being present 
the law. The objeet of the appren- at a funeral.

Within the centuries old walls 
young Napoleon Bonaparte pawed 
the formative years from 1788 to 
1792, during whioh the aons-lienten- 
ant of the artillery regiment of La 
Fere practically matured his as
tounding genina amid rigorous 
studies and more than rigorous 
privations, whioh in themselves 
were a teet of rare heroism.

The slim, stripling ftatnre of the 
Hammer of Empires stands in 
commémoration on a public place, 
and,I felt strangely moved, writes a 
correspondent of the Pall Mall 

There is not the | Gazette ; almost frightened at fate, 
as it were, as I walked the quiet 
streets through whioh the marvellous 
conqueror used to walk year after 
year, only suspected of genius, or at 
least of remarkable talent, by hie 
commander, the Baron du Tell, 

corner and the warmth. We like at- I “ maréchal, du camp dans lee
tentions better than we did a while 
ago. It seems so short a time since 
we could have moved mountains.

Yes 1 That was the Indian Summer 
Jjut it has passed and now comes 
winter.—The Pilot.

The Vulgar Rich.

SCORED BY FATHER VAUGH
AN FOR DENYING DECAL
OGUE TO CARRY ON OPEN 

VICE.

Father Vaughan, the 1 Mayfair 
Jesuit, * as they call him in London, 
because he is of the aristocratic class, 
but inveights against the smart, today 
stated his grievance against the mere.

armeee de Sa Majesté Très Oretiennee 
Louis XVI." etc.

The Bastille had not been 
attacked. The General Assembly 
had not met, King Louis XVI. 
was king, though the catastrophe 
waa near at hand. Young Napoleon 
Bonaparte was a Royal Artillery I ^ 
officer at Anxonne,

Michelet in the absence of much 
about young Napoleon’s doings at 
Auxonne, justly opined that he 
must have been a well conducted 
officer who satisfied hie superiors 
Since Michelet we know, espeéially 
during the last few months a^great 
deal more about this important 
period of the conqueror’s life, but the 
surmise holds perfectly good that 
the young soldier was a model in his 
profession, insatiable for improve
ment, a good officer, a good

Felt As If It Mast 
Break.

Ms. Alfred K Delia, Qerria, OttL, 
writes;—“ For some years I suffered tram 
severe peins in my beek, and eoold 
hardly work at all, sod when I stooped 
down to pick up anything felt aa if ay 
back must break. I was advised to tty 
Doan's Kidney POls and after taking 
two bores was entirely cured, end I feel 
that I cannot apeak too highly in their 
favor. .

“This was nearly four years ago and I 
still remain cured."

For Backache, lane Beek, Week 
Back, there is no remedy equal to 
Doan’s Kidney Pills for taking out the 
stitches, twitches and twinges, limbering 
up the stiff back and giving perfect 
comfort.

Doan's Kidney Pills are 50 cents per 
box or 3 boxes for $1.25, at all dealers, or 
mailed direct on receipt of price by The 
T. MUbum Co., limited, Toronto, Ont.

In ordering direct specify “ Doan’s'1

Several times had little Mary look
ed wonderingly out of the window, 
watching the full moon rise. Then a 
thought seemed to strike her.

<• Mamma, ” she remarked ingenu
ously, “ doesn't it look just like dad’s 
head when you »ee it over the top of 
his easy chair back ? ”

School
Books

3XTJD

Willis—So Skinner’s mining scheme 
broke you ? I thought you got in on 

ground floor ? Gillis—I did. 
That’s the reason I was buried so deep 
when it fell in.

Minard’s 
Diphtheria

Liniment cures

ly rich. It is that they seek to null, 
ify the decalogue and have become a] comrade, a good friend charmingly

When Harold proposed to me,1 
said Maud, ' I told him to go and 
ask papa, ’ ‘ But you don't really
care for htm I ' said Maymle. * Of 
course not, But I do so love to play 
little jokes on papa. '

tice-eohool is to enpplement on the 
theoretic side the instruction given 
in the workshop.

Several stiff examinations have to 
be undergone and after his three 
years' indenture closes, he under
goes ten weeks military training.

Though Germany and Austria 
possess schools of this post-graduate

Then I thought, How long had I 
been away ? A year. Yes, but it was 
a fateful year. I had grown accus
tomed to them and their ways A 
physician would have noted the small 
changes, the signs of decay, but it 
was only coming back after an ab
sence that revealed the difference to 

When I think of it, they were
type, the especial excellence of Fri- I „ we„ along jn year8 wheD l fi[St
bourg lies in the “ classes of perfeo- 
tioning” so-called, for young men 
who do not become apprentices, i. e 
for the vast army of agricultural and 
unskilled laborers who have nothing 
done for them after their thirteenth 
year in other countries of the world 
—America, England, France, Bel 
gium, to name but these. ■

All are compelled to attend these 
“finishing classes” until they have 
passed the federal examination for 
recruits. They are open only dar
ing the winter months (November 
to April) so as not to interfere with 
harvest work and tillage. Fine# 
and imprisonment are the penalty ol 
non-attendance.

No attempt is made, says Mrs. 
Crawford, to impart higher eduoa 
tior, or to encourage the intelligent 
peasant youth to aspire to the dig
nity of a clerkship.

On the contrary, the aim is to 
cultivate a good general level of in

knew them. Somehow I expected 
to see them unchanged like the houses 
we passed each morniog. In a twelve- 
month they had crinkled up like old 
stage scenery.

The Summer days were on, each 
one perfect and hypnotic. Then 
comes a black storm and the leaves 
strew the lawns. The woods put on 
their red and gold. There is a sharp
ness’ in the air. A sequence of 
beautiful mornings ensues, sunny and 
w?rm. Neighbors greet one another 
smilingly, saying : 1 Fine weather,
isn’t it ? ’ You get the idea this will 
continue, but some morning you go 
forth and find everything locked in an 
icy grasp and a melancholy brooding 
on the landscape. The Indian Sum
mer has passed.

Tbat is what happened to my poor, 
deaf old friends. They had lived 
through their Indian Summer, and 
now, God pity them 1 they face the

position#-"!! I artillery.
Half a

menace by pretending that there is no 
such thing as sin.

’ I think, ’ said he, that really the 
rich are much more to be pited than 
the poor. Their life of perpetual 
‘ climbing ’ must be agonizing. The 
tyranny of their whole 
torture.

1 The vulgar rich talk about people 
being dull Why, if there were a 
world-wide Competition for dullness 
and arrant stupidity, the prize would 
be carried off bv this class.

1 Smart society is the same the 
world over. It has no intellectua^ 
conversation, no artistic talent, no ap. 
preciation of character, It has no 
standard by which to gauge anything 
except the standard of the bank note'

* Their lives are so artifical, they 
ate such slaves to fashion, so com
pletely the creatures of routine, tbat 
they become at leagth like dumb dri 
ven cattle, forced round and round to" 
the same place, like a travelling show.

* Wha we want to-day is charac 
ter dominated by lofty and holy prin
ciples. It is difficult to grow charac 
ters such as I refer to, in the heredity 
or in thç environments, or with the 
education belonging to this inner 
circle of gilded luxury and license.

modest in his intercourse with some 
local families of respectability and 
position, genuinely and even dem
onstratively pions, with a piety 
whioh was perhaps even then rare 
with the very young officers of

Friend—Now that yon have been 
married some time, old friend, tell me 
frankly your opinion on the marriage 
state. Much Married Man(to his 
wife)—Just go outside, my dear, 
will you ?

)l

'

generation later, when 
crowned with laurels the maker of 
the Concordat restored pnblio 
worship in France after the oeten- 
tatious atheism of the revolution, 
perhaps he remembered — besides 
reasons of State—bow he used to go 
at Anxonne quite quietly by himself 
in the afternoons of the restful 
border town, toward two o’clock 
to say bis prayers before the statue 
of Our Lady in the little ohappel of 
the Ureulines.

And the good nans, charmed at 
his devout bearing, would seed a 
boqnet of r&nunoalns and anemone, 
his favorite flowers, to the boy 
lieutenant with the large, eager eyes, 
and the palej1 ascetic countenance, 
He had good reason to look ascetic. 
He had nothing but hie poor pay, 
and to make U do somehow, perhaps 
also to send an occasional livre to 
the starving little brothers and 
sisters in the Corsican home, young

A druggist can obtain an imitation 
of MINARD’S LINIMENT from a 
Toronto house at a very low price, 
and have it labelled his own product.

This greasy imitation is the poorest 
one we have yet seen of the many 
that every Tom, Dick and Harry has 
tried to introduce.

Ask for MINARD’S and you will 
get it.

First Tourist—What are you writ
ing down 7

Second Tourist—I’m making a 
note of a few things that have made 
an indelible impression on my mem
ory, so that I shan’t forget them,

There is nothing harsh about Lax- 
Liver Pills. They cure Constipation,

T. 6 . ./ . j i , I Napoleon Bonaparte nsed to eat only I ^‘sPePsi*> „ Headache, and
The worst about the luxurious class r .... , , , ,, Bilious Spells without1 once a day, about three o clock after1 r

etruotion and practical intelligence, I Winter of their days, It is much the
and to ensure, as far as may b», that 
the lessons learned in school are re
membered and applied

Henoe the teaching is mainly re
petitive, and includes such subjects 
as history, geography, arithmetic 
and book keeping.

No fees are charged, but the ex 
pense is not great, for each pupil, 
making but one attendance in the 
week, a small school with a single 
teacher suffices for a considerable 
district.

It is pleasant, says Mrs. Crawford, 
to be able to state that the education 
of girls has also been exceptionally 
well attended to in the Swiss can 
tons. The country has been able to 10Q the stairs and be resents it,
eolve for women the problem of the 
trade school and the domestio school.

The domestic school of Switzer 
landais remarkable in that it does 
not ooLCero itself solely with train 
ing a yonng Woman in cookery and 
honse-keeping. It is regarded aa a 
real preparation for life, inasmuch as 
it seeks to convert the wasteful, un
comfortable, nnbealty homes of the 
working-classes into centres of pros, 
perity and well-being. Their su
perior success, continues Mrs. Craw
ford, is due to the wholes ime fact 
that they were organized and guided 
by women for womer, and that the 
direoueiees were matrons of experi. 
enoe and maturity.

“ The authorities in Fribourg,’’ 
aays Mrs. Crawford, “seem to me to 
have been partioulailv happy in 
escaping the doable danger of a sum 
ing on the one hand.tbat girls can 
be ednoated, simply like boys, and. 
on the other, of argnieg tbat as they 
are not boys, some quite inferior 
foim of ednostion is sufficient for 
them. Girk at Fribourg have 
whi le series of schools at their s< 
vice, in which intellectual equipment 
ard domestic accomplishment are 
duly balanced.

Briefly, the underlying principle 
has,been that every girl who does no 
pass inio a secondary school must g 
tbrongh a course of domestic training 
and every seoordary school is com 
palled by law to include domestic 
tiaioing in its curriculum.

hardest period of life. Youth re
joices and spends unthinkingly. Old 
age shuffles along with muffled senses. 
The zest and the realization come to
gether in the Indian Summer of life. 

The mao just past fifty is still at 
heart a boy. He feels a temporary 
vigor that deceives him. He thinks 
that it is permanent, He looks 
across the street and sees old Jones 
taking the sun and says to himself:
1 Why, that old fellow was there when 
I was a boy, I am only a youngster. ’ 
Indian Summer I He will realize it 
in a year or two. The young folk, 
tactless yet kindly, tell him to wrap 
up. Some youth tries to help him

‘The
idea ! He has been robbed. The 
years have taken his strength He is 
as the householder whose home has 
been looted. At first sight it looks 
the sam». Nothing disturbed. But 
when he starts to cofl'hia treasures, 
he finds they are gone. Nothing is 
left but the shell. Yesterday and the 
day before be was as well as ever. 
This weakness is all nonsense, Of 
course he could not do a hundred 
yards dash or take part in a football 
game, but he is sound and healthy. 
His miiror tells him he is all right. 
He goes on confident yet troubled, 
qntil the time wheo sickness lays its 
heavy hand on him. His joints pain. 
His brain is sluggish. There is a 
chill in the air. It is no dream. 
He has awakened from a dream. 
Sadly he semes it. ‘lam an old 
man. ’

We try to langh it off, try to dis
guise the facts from ourselves. All

À few years ago flying 
machines were hardly 
thought of, nor was

Scott’s Emulsion
hi summer. Now Scoff’s 
Emulsion is as much a sûm

es a winter remedy, 
did it. *

fs that it rather makes a boast that 
there la no such thing as sin. Form 
erely wrongdoing was secret, some 
thing to make excuses for and be a 
ahamed of. Now they are not afraid 
to do .wrong things in the open as if 
proud of them.

This class, with such a point of 
view, i« a menace. This wrong-do- 
isgis done before servants who sup
ply wholesale to the shops at which 
they deal the ghastly story of gilded 
vice. The salesmen in the shops re
tail the story to the man in the streeti 
till at length I find that not merely in 
villadom but in slumdom itself all is 
known of the shameless lusts of the 
pampered set,

I think one of the crying shames 
of the day is setting this hideous ex
ample, It is enough of itself to 
Create Socialism in its most virulent 
form.

‘ What can be does about it 71 
was inquired.

‘ Absolutely nothing, ' replied Fath 
er Vaughan. * With a people who 
once believed in Christ and Christi
anity—except they return to their 
former selves with repentance at the 
feet of the crucified Savior.

‘ It is either Catholicism or natural 
lam. It’s either hand over hand or 
foot before foot on and up ; or else it 
|s tobogganing down till they reach 
the bottomless pit of hell itself. ’

‘ You make it plain, ’ it was sug
gested, 1 why Chesterton said you 
were making the comfortable cluses 
feel uncomfortable. ’

1 Two months ago, ’ replied the 
priest, 1 a woman came to me and 
laid ; 1 Father, I shall never go to 
hear you again. I go to church to be 
made comfortable but #hen I come 
out of your church I feel wretched 
- ‘ My answer was ; ‘ Madam, I made 
you feel so because having felt your 
pulse, taken your temperature and 
looked into your eyes, I knew that 
before I could start your circulation I 
would have to add a jolt and I am 
glad my battery has had that iff 
If you come to church often en ugh 
you will finally feel really commit 
able. ’

Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont 
•ays:—It affords me much pleaaure
to eay that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
|wp boxes of Milburn’a Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box fiec.

coming back from bis prayers.
I have often heard a charming 

lady, granddaughter of a famous 
Napoleonic general, slate with the 
utmost conviction that it waa the 
great hero’s early piety whioh 
bronght upon him aa upon the 
founder of the Austrian hopse, the 
blessing whioh prospered hie genine 

Count Rudolph of Hapeburg was 
said to have given his horse to a poor 
priest hastening to a sick call, and 
to have humbly walked to let the 
priest ride his charger. A time was 
soon to come when the ohapel of the 
Ursulinee was to be made a drinking 
room, and when the statue of the 
Virgin before which Napoleon bad 
prayed was decked out as an image 
of the Goddess ot Reason. Even in 
the storm of anti Christianity the 
young artilleryman showed his fide! 
ity and something of his iron temper, 

In bis poor barrack chamber, 
No. 10 above the clock face,” he 

took from the “ suppressed” chap
lain of the regiment the precious 
deposits of the altar furniture and 
hid them for many months. Not 
timidly, either, The printer, M. 
Joly, of Auxonne, saw the eaored 
objects in the bare room of the 
young officer, and expressing his 
wonderment was told by Napoleon; 
11 Yes, just so, and if you want to 
hear Mass I can say it by heart from 
end to end."

How little the Gentlemen of the 
Barricades at Paris suspected that 
down there in a frontier garrison 
that diabolically clever yonng Cor
sican was already nourishing senti 
meats whioh foreboded no perman
ence for the “ epd of superstition. 

And how little the gentlemen of 
Versailles and the Tuileries suspeot- 
ed that they had under their hand 
a young god of war who only wanted 
the opportunity to finish the rising 
against Church and King by an an 
tioipation of a “whiff of a graper 
shot” that afterwards finished the 
Terror. Indeed, young Napoleon 
got one little chance of showing bis 
short way with revolutions. Bent 
in command of a d jtaobment in May, 
1789, to the little town of Bourre to 
put down - a revolutionary outbreak, 
be lined up hie mep in the egoited 
furious square filled with sans 
oulottee, commanded them to take 
aim, and then shoaled to the bawl 
ing mob, “ Gentlemen, I have orders 
to shoot all canaille. I beg honest 
people to eland clear.” The little 
square in Bourre was quite empty in 
a dozen seconds. There was no 
shooting, The “ honest people" 
stood oluftf,

or sickness.
griping, purging 

Price 25 cts.

George—What’s de matter kid ? 
Willie—It’s dit way (boohoo) De 
boss told me to be prompt about 
everything, an’ now he’s fired because 
I was too prompt about goin’ home,

, :

Beware Of Worms.

Don’t let worms gnaw at the vitals 
of your children. Give them Dr. Low's 
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they'll soon 
be rid of these parasites. Price 50c.

A FULL SUPPLY OF ALL THE 

Authorized School and College Text 

(Books for the School Term oj 

1910-1911.

ALSO A BIG SUPPLY OF

Scribblers, Writing Bads, Exercise 

Books, Slates, Bens, Bencils, 
Inks, Erasers, (Eulers,

Note Baper, Envel

opes, Microscopes,
S'C., <§rc.

Our prices will be found the lowest.

All SCHOOL and COLLEGE BOOKS sold at 
PUBLISHERS PRICES,

CARTER & CO., Ltd.,
BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS, 

Queen Square, Charlottetown.

HARDWARE !

Price $2.50
Amherst 

Boots
«Hre t^e Farmer’s 

friends.
M ade from Solid Leather 
throughout, counters, in
soles and heels. They 
Stand up and stand the 
strain of hard wear 
through all kinds of mud, 
slush and wet.

Men’s Amherst Boots, $1.60 to $2.75
Women’!

Girls'

1.25 to 
1.50 to 
t.tO to

1.75
2.00
Ü5
100

Alley & Co.

$50
Scholarships
Free

To the Student making 
the Highest Mark 
during next term.

Will YOU win it ?

-:o:-

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL
«rmmmmnutntmmn

Minard’s 
Distemper.

Liniment cures

Nothing is little that is our duty, 
and a common life with homely sur. 
roundings is the best discipline for 
most of us.

Caught a Cold
Which Ended in a 
Severe Attack of

Pneumoniai

Too much stress cannot be baa on the 
fact that when a person catches cold it 
must be attended to immediately, or 
serious results are liable to follow.

Bronchitis, Pneumonia and 
tion are all caused by neglecting to om 
the simple cold.

Mrs. G. W. Bowman, Pattullo, Ont., 
writes:—“Three years ago I caught a 
cold which ended in a severe attack of 
Pneumonia. Since that tim- at the 
beginning of each winter I seem to catch 
cold very easily. I have been so hoarse 
1 was unable to speak loud enough to be 
heard across the room. Lawt winter, 
however, a friend advised me to try Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, saying it 
had helped her. I bought a bottle 
before it Was half used I was completely 
cured. I also find it a goed medicine for 
the children when they have eokie.”

Beware of the many hnitatio.» of Dr. 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.

Ask for “Dr. Wood’s" aiwl heist on 
getting what you ask for.

It is put up in a yeticrw wrapper, three 
pine trees the trade mark; Aa price, 
25 cents. Manufactured oady ^
T. Milburo Co., T lilirt. Treontiç Qm

Fennel and Chandler
WE HAVE IN STOCK

For the Summer T rade a fine selection of

TEMPERANCE DRINKS !
PR.BIT, G0NFBCTI0NBRY, ete.

If you need anything in Pipes, Tobacco, Cigars 
or Cigarettes, we can supply you.

ry DROP IN AND INSPECT. Æ1

JAMES KELLY & CO.
June 28, 1909—3m

Fall and Winter Weather
Fall and Winter

------- -----:o:------------

weather calls for 
to the

prompt attention

Uepairing, Bleating agi Plating ot Blotting.
We are still at the old stand,

FRZNOE STREET, OSARLOTTSTOWr
Giving all orders strict attention.

Our work is reliable, and our price* please our customer*.

h. McMillan

An up-to-date modern 
business training with 
no waste time. Write 
to-day for new pre 
spectus, terms, etc.

Union Commercial College,
WM. MORAN. Prin,

Lime.
We are now supplying best 

quality of Lime at kilns on 

St. Peter’s Road, suitable for 

building and farming pur

poses, in barrels or bulk by 

car load.

C. Lyons & Co.
April 28—4i

Fraser & MeQuaid, ;
Barristers & A ttomeys—at— 

Law, Solicitors, Notaries 
Public, etc.,

Souris, P, E. Island.
â. L Fraser, 1. P. | 1F. Icflniid, B. A. 

Nov. 10,190»—2m.

A. À- ïclm K. C- BfliaM McKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Laa, 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

JOB WORK !
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office,

Charlottetown, P, E. Island

Tickets

Dodgers

Posters

Cheek Books 
Receipt Books 
Note Hoads 
Note Books of Hand 

Letter Heads


