No Room.

Footsore and weary, Mary tried

Some rest to seek, but was denied,

¢« There is no room,” the blind one
cried.

Meekly the Virgin turoed sway,
No voice entreating her to stay ;
There was no room for God that day.

No room for ber, round whose tited
feet ,

Angels are bowed in transport sweet,

The motber of their God to greet.

No room for Him, in Whose small
band

The troubled sea and mighty land

Lie cradled like a grain of sand ;

No room; Oh! Babe Divine, for
Thee

That Obristmas _night; and even we

Dare shut our bearts and turo the
key.

In vain Thy pieadiog baby cry

Strikes -our deaf souls; we pass
Thee by

TUnsheltefed 'neath the wintry sky.

| Noroomlor God; bl Christ,that

h
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Distreas by day and night— e
That’s the complsint of those whe
s {o be afflicted
Rheum—and out-
do mot “cure.
They can’t.

 The soureé of the trouble is in the

disappear. -
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armg: which very

concluded it W anm-nﬁmm-
bottle ef-Mead's days
.mrhl taking it I felt better and It
was mot befors I was cured. Have
never had skin disease since.” M=s,

any
Ips B. Wanp, Cove Point, Md.

rids the Mlood of all impurities and

cures all eruptions.
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solving B0t to be wheedled out of a
penny ; but aloud he asked :
. #What is yoor name "
“W,byrdon't you know me, Mr.
Morzis? I am Alma, Mrs. Rose’
little girl. Iknow you because you
were one of the men on the train
when my papa was killed, and you
gave money to finish paying for our

pase by obr kindergartes. Do you

-
Should bar our doors. nor evea seé
Our Saviour waiting patiently,

Fling wide the doors; dear Obrist,
turn back

The ashes on my hearth lie black—

Of light and warmth a total lack.

How cap I bid Thee enter bere
Amid the desolation drear
Of lukewarm love and craven fear ?

What bleaker shelter can there be

‘Than my old beart’s tepidity—

Chilled, wind-tossed, .as the winter's
sea? :

Dear Lord, 1 shrink from Tby pure
eye ;

No bome to offer Thee bave I;

Yet in Thy mercy pass not by.

A Christmas Evangelist

«ghall I select the things for the
hospital and the Orphsns’ Home this
mornieg ?” ssked Mrs. Lee, the
houeekeeper, as Mr. Morris sat down
to his well-appointed breskfast table.

He hesitated while unfolding hie
napkin, then said coldly :

“«No; we will omit them this
year."”

«I dido't think it wes as bad ae
that,” thought Mrs. Lee, as she
poured out the ooffee; and after a
ghort silence she added aloud :

« Then I suppose, sir, it isn't
worth while to apeak about Mrs.
Ross, the widow of the engineer who
was killed ?”

Morris didn’t look up, but frowned,
__and bis face_bardened vieibly as be|
answered :

« No, it isn't worth while to spesak
about any of that sort of people ;
they will just have to get out and
hustle for a liviog, as I do.”

« Oh, dear, it must be worse thap
I thought. I wonder if he is going
to break up and go to boarding ?”
Aud duriog the remainder of the
silent meal the good woman’s mind
was occupied’ with provisional plans
for establishing herself in & boarding
house.

Mr. Benjamin Morris was one of
bis town’s leading capitalists, or had
recently been. He bad inherited “a
start in life” and a taste for makiog
money, and had pever pursued”
anytbioé else. It bad been an ab-
sorbing gsme with him, derpite bis
monotonous success. He loved the
excitement afforded by the cbase
after the dollar snd the power and
preatige success gave more than be
did the more tangible results, Bat
the long lane bed taken a turn at
last; his ** wings bad been clipped.”
Of course, there were many wbo
seid, ' I always told you it would be
80,” and most of them might have
added, *“ I always hoped it would be
80.’

Though as immovable a8 bed-
rock where a bad investment wae
concerned, Morris had never beep
parsimonious. Lavish with bimsel),
he had given with some liberality,
sometimes to get rid of an importun-
ate solicitor sometimes from &n im-
pulsive sywpathy; never from &
seunse of morsl obligation, and never
(80 his encmies gaid) wit.bcgﬁ getting

’

'your Ch

‘body is jast‘tbavk—(hsnk—thaik-
ing you with all her heart and
maia? She was leaving now on the
arm of bis chair with the familiarity
of a ohild seoustomed to nothing but
kindness. The upturned face was
atiraotive in its sparkling earnest—
ne#s, eo he said regretfully :

“Xo, I don't know tbat I do.”
Then, with returning suspicion, he
asked :

“Did your
here?” i
Alma laughed and jumped about
on one foot as she exclaimed :
“That's the very best part of it;
msamma doesn’t know a word about
it. Beosuse that would be letting
your left hand know what yoar right
one does. Do you know what that
mesans 7"

“No."

“ Why, it means to do anybody &
kindmess sod then brag about it.
Now, yon wouldn’t like me to bring
you & Cbristmas present and then
go and brag about it, would you ?”
% No, osrtainly not.” And Almu’s
host relsxed into a smile for the first
time.

“1 thought yon wouldn’t, so 1
told my teacher I had = friend 1
wanted to make a Cbristmas present
for, and she asked if it was a lady or
a gentleman, and I said a gentleman,
and tbem she asked if you shaved,
Ob, my!” But Alma's hands went
over her month, while her eyes
danced with glee,

“ Whav's the matter ?" asked Mor.
rif,

mother send you

“ Why, I nearly told you what.

tmas present is ; butgiou -]
don’t keow yet, do you ?”

“No,” he said, assuming a puzzled
air; but you are going to show it to
me, aren’t you ?”

“Why, no; that would epoil all
the fun.. Bat I'm going to give it
to yon if yom will cross your Leart
and body that you won't look at it
till in the morning, will yoa ?”

“1 promise”’ said Morris, making
the required sign as if it-eame back
to kim oas of the mists of childhood,
Alma unbattoned ber oloak srnd pro-
duced a fist paper parcel. Morris
was thoroughly in ber humor now,
and eyed it with great ouriosity,

“ My, but it does smell nioe,” said
he. I wonder what it can be?
U'm going to look it up, so I won't
be tempted to break my promise,
and &0 the burglars can't find it
ghould they get in.” He watched
the keen delight on her face as he
locked aup the precious packsge;
tben coming baok to his chair he

|mpaverished Sell

Impoverished soil, like impov-
erished blood, needs a. proper
fertffiver. A chemist by analyz
ing the soil can tell you what
fertilzer to use for different
products.

11 your blood is impoverished
your doetor will tell you what
you meed to fertilise it and give

passcd his hand over the br&évn ourls
as he fidked : -

«Bat wnst msde yom
briogiog me a present?” -
“#Well, mamma resd-in lw' peper

%
-

that you had lost” you® mobey, and

said it wonld be  sad Chiistmas for
you, and I got to thinking about you
all by yourself, so ssd andlonely,
snd T felt I must jost do sometbing
10 make you happy. Now we—we
are rich this Christmas ; rather than
we bave been since paps died.. Since
mamma got work to do, she’s quit
orying 80 mueh and we have!fice
times. We are going to have turkey
for dinner to—morrow. We baven’t
had any meat for a montb, 40 wave
money to pay for it, but that will
make it taste all the better, 'you
know. Then at the kindergarten I
oan get all the oardboard and wool.
There! I nearly told you again, T
jast know I'm the fuoniest girl ! | Bat
you don’s know yet, do you?” Mor-
ris reassuced her, and she contibued
gravely: :

“ We are so much better off than
the Jeukinses. Do yon know, Mr.
Jenkins drinks up all the money he
wipkes, and they uearly starve? .Oh,

Teddy, and I know he’s nearly froge.
Teddy is my little brotber, and I left
him waiting at the door,” she ex-
plained hastily.

“ Well, bring bim in and lets
thaw him out,” Morris said, getting
up to open the door for her. Alma
disappeared and returped a few
moments later dragging a sturdy
little chap a size smaller than her-
self,

“ This ie Teddy, Mr. Morris,
Speak to Mr. Morris, Teddy,” she
commanded, halting her oharge.
Without looking round, Teddy utter-
ed a grant which Morris accepted as
a greeting, and returned cordially.
“You'll have to excuse Teddy’s
bad manners, Mr. Morrie, Mamma
says be'll ontgrow ’em after & while,”
Alma apologized as she steered her
brother to a hassock near the fire
and robbed bis hands in motherly
fashion.

“1'm awful glad 1'm not one of
the Jenkins cbildren,” she resumed,
coming back to the arm of Morris’
obair. “ Mamma says it's better to
have 8 good paps in heaven than a
bad one here; and I think so, too,
don’t you? Now, Mamms and I
are going tq take the Jenkins some
of our dinner, gnd 1'm going to give
them part of all that Santa Claus
brings me."”

“That's good for the Jenkinses,
but bad for you,” said Morris,

“ Why, no; it isn't bad for us
either. It's good for ue, because
what's the use of living if you dop’t

make bo\‘lyk_l*ppy 0l Mor'ris
felt h&m’ fosbla’to combat this,
and she continued :
“ What do you think, Mr. Morris |
Teddy says he won't give the Jen-
kinses any of his dinner, and he
won't divide anything Santy brings
bim,”
Morris looked at the stolid I'ttl:
embodiment of selfishness with more
interest, and Alma ocontinued with
reprehepgive gravity :
“ And he says when he's s growo
man and gets to be an engineer he's
not going to stay on his engiae and
save the people like my papa did,
but he’s going to jump and let all the
people be killed 1"
“1'll tell you what he’ll do when
he’s & man,’” said Morris with con-
viotion. **He'll wreck whole rail-
roads, and he'll do it for money,
foo.”
“ (b, dear me! You don't think
Teddy'll be such an awful bad man
as that,do you?” eaid Alma, regard-
ing ber brother with a look of min-
gled awe and reprobation.
“ Looks mightily like it now.”
Bat Alma’s soul was full of Chris'-
mas good=will, and with & womanly
little sigh she said :
“ But it ien’t fair to judge by
looks, yon koow. Msamma sayk
when he's grown he'll be just as good
and brave as my pspa.” Morrix
could pot fiod it in bis heart to
quench this kindly bopefulvess, and
to change the enbject, said :

“You baven't told me yet what |
must give you for & Chrietmas pre-
sent.”

full credit before tise public.

Bat disaster was working a ghang:
in bim; it was bringivg home to
him the evapescent character of
prestige, and making overwhclm=
ingly prominent the baser value o
mooey; snd the soulof the men was
shrinkirg aud sbriveling.

Had his good angel wmude no pro=
vision agaiost this?

On Ouristmas eve Morris 8a
alone; the bouse was lighted a
usual, but the hum of good fellow-
ship was lacking. Hs wanted bnc
company, aod bad icvited none, aud
the omission was 8o marked thal
pone of his fumiliars felt disposed tc
drop in on bim. As he smoked anc
biooded there came a ligat tap or
the door, and in response to an uL-
graoions ‘ Come in” s smull face,
framed in onils and ciowned by »
orimson hood, peeped in. For-
getting in bis surprise all thought of
bospitality, the host asked brue-
quely:

“ What do you want ?”

«] don't wunt snything; I just
came to bring you a Christmas pre=

gant,” eeid the ohild, advancieg into}
the room with a bright confidence}

it—ths vich, Ted eorpuscies that
are lacking in it. It may be you
need a tonic, but more likely you
need & concentrated fat food,
and fas is the element lacking
in your system.

There is no fat food that is
so easily digested and essimi-
lated as

Scott’s Emulsion
of God Liver Oil

Is will acurish and strengthen
‘the body when milk and cream
fail to de it. Scott’s Emulsion
is always the same; always
palatable and always beneficial
where the body is wasting from
eny cause, either in childrep
or adulhs.

We will send you a sample free.

a
label is on the wrapper
of every bottle of Empj
sion you buy.
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born of her benecolent purpose.
¢ Humph!
tion, of course,” thought Morris,

That means s donsJ§

TR

gone ?”’ eaid his guest, with s fact
aparkling with smused astonish-
ment.

“That’s so! I bad forgotten all
about that,” said Morris eolemnly,
Alma's face became sympatbetiocally
grave as she said :

“That's one thing I ocan’t under
stsard, and peither csn mamma—
why you should have to Jose your
money when yon were doing
much good in the world with it.”
Morris did not meet the frenk young
eyes lifted to bis face, After gszings
few moments into the fire, he 8sid :

“Perbaps I shall make som:
more."”

“QOb, I do bope yom will! ]
hadn’t thought of that. And won't
it be nice? But are you going t¢
have turkey for dinoer to-morrow ?”

“1I'm eure I doo't know."”

“ Because if youn are not, mamms
and I oan divide egain, I could
bring you a pice plate before I ea’
my own diorer——"

¢ A friend bas invited me to dinner
tomorrow, and if shedoesn’t bav:
tarkey she’ll bhave something else
good ; besides, it-thasu’c been quite
a'montb since I had any mea!,” said
Morris, reassuriogly. ;

with & look of relief. * And now we

Year i~ Tve forgottea el about

“ But bow csn you give me any | 2 ts
pregent when all your money’| Connections at Pansacand

“I'm glad of thatf asid Alm‘,‘l‘

couldn’t bave done it if I bad been
thinking all the time of you here by
yourself so sad and Jonoly.
Morris escorted his guest to the
door and stood looking after her, as
with Teddy in tow she sped down the
strect.
“What a pity they don’t grow up
like that! A woman of that sort
could do a world towards helping a
fellow to see the better side of things,”
he mused.
“Agyway, ‘what’s the use of liviog if
you don’t make somebody bappy?”
That pight a mysterious santa
Olaus created a sensation on the
streets by runoing amuck amoog the
Christmas shops. He resented the
attempts of the street urchins to dis-
cover his identity, but treated them
till their stomachs and eyes were
I
off several delivery wagons,” and then
overwhelmed a poor crippled shop-
keeper by buying out the stock on
which he was so desperately * stuck.”
With his new possessions packed into
baskets, he took a carriage for the
Orpban’s Home, where he insisted on
depositing his gifts on the cots of their
recipients. Of course, the youngsters
who were awake raised a hubbub
which awakened the others, and when
Santa left the place was a howling
wilderness of drums, trumpets, excit—
ed children and distracted attendants.
At Mr. Ross’ gate Saata took his
last basket and dismissed the, carriage.
Sitting on the steps in the moonlight
he took out his notebook and wrote :
% Dear Mrs. Ross : I am leaving you
and Alma a double portion of Christ
mas things, because I understand you
are going to share with the Jenkins
family. Tell Teddy I could bave left
him more if he, too, had been willing
to divide.
“ Respectfully,

*“SANTA CLATUS.”

The next morning Mrs. Lee was
surprised to hear a Christmas oarol
issuing from Mr, Morris’ room, and
on going in after breakfast she found
the osuse—a pink oardboard ocase
suspended by a green ribbon from
the chandelier. On it was a gray
owl perched upon a brown limb, and
avove waa the time-honored legend,
“Shaving-paper”—all wrought out
in wool flosses with evidenu paios
by obildish fingers, That day Mor-
ris appeared in his pew at the late

Mass in St. Ann’s Church, snd fol=
lowed the service with a radisnt face.
Some of the congregation whispered :
““The ‘lambs' may lookout! He
wouldn’t look so oheerful if he hadun’
got all his traps set to reconp.” But
the more kindly said:

“] think we've been doing Morris
great injustice ; he doesn't look like
a man whose soul is completely
wrapped vp in money.”

The Charlottetown

team Navigation Go., Lid

Nteamers Princess and
Northumberland,

Leave as below every day,
Sundays excepted.

FOR POINTS WEST.

From Point Du Chene, on
arrival of train leaving St.
John 11.00 a. m. for Summer-
side, connecting there with
express train for Charlotte-
town and Tignish.

From Summerside, on ar-
rival of morning train from
Charlottztown and all sta-
tions of P. E. L. R., for Point
Du Chene, connecting with
day train for St. John, Bos
ton and Montreal.
Connecting at Point Du
Chene during the summer
months with cars of Boston
and Maione Railway 8o that n
change of cars is required for
Portland or Boston ; thence
for all points in U. S

Moncton with trains for all
stations on I. C. R. and its
connections.

Connections at St, John
with C, P, R. and its connec
tions, and with Eastern S, S.
Co’s steamers for Eastport,
Portland and Boston.

FOR POINTS EAST.

From Pictou about 4 p. m.
for Charlottetown on arrival
of morning trains from Hali-
fax and Sydney.

From Charlottetown for
Pictou at 8.80 a. m,, connedt
ing there with day train fer
Cape Breton, Sydney and
Halifax. At North Sydng¢y
with steamer Bruce for Ne:v-
foundland. ‘

Conneetion at Halifax with
Boston,

Through Tickets to be had
at Grand Trunk, Canadian
Pacific Intercolonial and P.
E. I. Railways and on the
Company’s steamers and
necting linesin United Stms
and Canada. i

C. A. and Plant Line for

~ F.W.HALES, | |
Chtown, PIB'T ~© Sed'y

BURDOCK
BLOOD
BITTERS

will afford relief from headashes wo matter
bilious, It eures by removing the cause.

Mr, Samuel J. Hibbard, Belleville, Ont.,
writes: “Last spring I was very poorly, my
appetite failed me, I felt weak and nervous, had
ﬂmw&d-ﬂmmndnot
able to work. I saw Burdesk Blood Bitters
recommended for just such s case as mine and
lp&mbo‘tl-di&udfmdictobon

llent blood dicin You may use my
nm.uldﬂnkmcoﬁulho\lldb'dﬁ'
wonderful merits of Burdook Blood Bitters."

A pretty Irish girl, fresh from
the old country, sat in a trolley car

country with modest interest.

She bad soft gray eyes, a face like
roses and lilies, beautiful bair and
white teeth.

“Your fare, miss,” said the con-
ductor, pausing before ber.

She blushed and bit her lip.

“You fare, miss,” he repeated.

“Sure,” said the girl, “an, what
if { am? You must not be repeatin’
it like that before folks.”

A box of Milburn’s Rbeumatic
Pills will be sent free to any one who
suffers from Rbeumatism, Sciatica,
Lumbago or Neuralgia if they have
never tried these pills betore, Send
zc. stamp for postage to Thbe T.
Milburn’s Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont.

Liniment cures

Dandruff.

Minard’s

“Say,” complained the man
“npearly all the buttons are off this
shirt of mine."”

“Yes?" replied his indolent wife,
with a yawn. “It’s supposed to be
a neglige shirt, isn’t it?”

w¥en o

“Well, if all the buttoas were on,
you see, it - wouldn’t
neglige.”

be nearly so

Take Notice.

We publish simple, straight testi—
monials, not press agents’ interviews,
from well-known people.
h—From all over America they testify
to the merits of MINARD'S LINI=-

MENT, the best of Household
Remedies,

MINARD'S LINIMENT CO.,
LIMITED

Hostess : ““ Of course, you'll bave a
piece of cake, Johany.”

Johnoy: “ Yes'm, an’ please gimme
the biggest piece.”

Hostess : “ Why, Johnny, I'm sur-
prised 1”

Jobhony: “ Well, ma told me not
to ask for a second piece.”

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow-
ders contain neither morphine nor
opium. They proamptly cure Sick
Headache, Neuralgia Headache,
Headache of Grippe, Headache of
delicate ladies and Headache from
any cause whatever. Price 1oc. and
25cC.

“Yes,” said the young . writer,
“I've got pretty deep into my new
novel now.”

*“Ah !" remarked the friend, ¥ the
plot’s thickeniog, eh ? "

“ Yes, perbaps that's it; at any rate
U'm" stuck.”

Mary A. O'Connell, Middle
Stewiacke, N, S, says: *“[ bave
used Laxa.Liver Pills for serious

Liver Complaint and they have done
me a world of good making me smart
wnd healthy ”

“USED
uP

MEN AT THE OFFICE
WOMEN IN THE HOME
CHILDREN AT SCHOOL

Every day in the week and
every week in the year mem,
TIRED women and children feel al}
used up and tired aut.
OUT The strain of business, the
cares of home and social life
and the task of study cause terrible suffer-
ing from heart and nerve troubles. The
efforts put forth to keep up to the modern
“high pressure” mode of life in this age
soon wears out the strongest system,
shatters the nerves and weakens the heart.
Thousands find life a burden and others
an early grave. The strain op the system
arvousneas, itation of the

e pesation eppleasees e}
snd dizzy ;nlh, skip beats, weak and
P , smothering and dnkﬁ

spells, eto.  The blood hecomes weak

watery and eventually causes decline.

Milburn’s
Heartand Nerve

And

ge—Ameriean—

Children

Made only by the best
manufacturers at the fol-
lowing close prices :

Men's one buckle
overshoes $1.65
Men's fine Jersey

cloth overshoes 1.85
Men's low overhoes 1,40
Men’s two buckle

. heavy overshoes
Women'’s overshoes

2.20

Boys’ Overshoes
Girls 2 buckle over—

shoes ~ 1.65
Child’s two buckle
overshoes 1.45

Alley & Co.

Agents for the Ambherst
wet weather shoes.

Charlottetown, P. E. L

SAY!

[f you want to buy a SATIS
FACTORY pair of

BOOTS o SHOES

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR

Line at the .greatest saving

price to yourself, try

A E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN
QUEEIN STREET

John A Mathieson, K .C.— Encas A MeDopald

Mathieson &_Ma.cDona,ld

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public, etec.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Branch Office, Georgetown, P. E. L.
May 10, 1906—yly.

FIRE:

INSURANGE.

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  MACEACHERN,

AGENT,
 Mar. 22nd, 1905..

A A Helean, K. C- =55 [onald NeKinnon

McLean & McKinnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

JOHN T.MELLISH, M. A., LL. B

BA-RISTE: and TIORNEY-A:-L W,
NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.

CHARIOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLARD.
Orrice—Louvdon House Bailding,

Collecting, conveyancing, and all
kinds of Logsl business promptly
attended to, Ibnvestments made on
best security, Mozey to Loan.

Morson & Duffy

Barsisters & Attorneys,

Brown’s Block, Cbarlottetown, P.E.I
MONEY TO LOAN.
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must go, or mamma'l think Ssaty ki
£ has oaught us to put into somebody’s ; g
L. b *| DOES YOUR HEAD 1K
“ If he should catob you, tell bim Feel As Though It Was Being : vers oes / :
lbo pot you into my stocking, for I{ Hammered ? s .
elieve you are the best friend I have,| | Crack Open? (§f
As Though It Would
Anyway, you've given me the best As Though s Million Sparks Were or en L9 >
Cbristmas I've bad in a loog time.” Flying Out of Your Eyes?
«Then I can go home agd ej)¥ | Horrible Siekness of Your Stomach? The original issues of these grand Christmas Double Num-
my own Christmas; but I jost| ™ gq . you Have Sick Headache | women bers for the Christmas Holiday for 1905 now ready.

- - BOOKS - -

The London Graphic

60c|Sketch 60c

[1lustrated London News 50c|Graphic 50c
lPears’ Annual 50¢| Toronto Globe Xmas No.

Black and White 60c (very fine) 50¢

Holly Leaves 50c|Lady’s Pictorial 50c

These Xmas Numbers combine remarkable artistic and Lit-
erary features, and they are the finest in the world,

Colored Supplements Go With Each
Almanacs for 1906, Office and Pocket Diaries for 1906,
et S S

-

-

-

FIVE PFR CENT. DISCOUNT.

Boy’s Own, bound, illus- Girl’s Own, bound, illus-
trated $2.00( trated $2.00
Leisure Hour 2.00 |Sunday at Home 2.00
Chatterbox T0p|Coe A QWS Shine: 550
Child’s Companion B0 e s
Cottager and Artisan 50c Pansy, bound in boards 1.00
Infant's Magazine 50c|Sunday 1.00
Quiver 2.25{Chums 1.60
Young Canada 1.00{Sunday Magazine 2.25

Subscriptions Taken.

Subscriptions taken at publishers’ prices for all
and Magszines. Prices fErnished onp application .Pa]gll;g
news counter is kept well supplied with the best Magazines
and Newspapers of England and America. Special, Dis-
counts to Clergymen, Sunday Schools and Teachers, and
low prices to all. Correspondence solicited.
%3

£
MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.

Santa Claus Headquarters.

Men’s
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There’s a way to be cosily comfortable at home, and
he’d not catch the nack of it, if the wife, daughter or sister
didn’t help.

And so we are talking to women-—for women buy most
(})lf the House Coats. There’s easy and splendid choosing

ere,

Good sorts at $5.00 and $6.00.

There isn’t a safer gift to give him. He don’t want

ou to choose his cigars; but you’re away ahead of him on
the House Coat subject.. The styles here are different from
those shown elsewhere, so no danger of buying one that’s
just like Mr. Smith's or Mr. Jones’. Some are very elab-
orate, yet the gayest are in good taste

Give him one for Xmas. Select it now.

D. A. BRUCE,

Clothier and Haberdasher, Victoria Row,
Oppposite P. O,

GHRISTMAS

Don’t Let It Pass Withe
out Making Some
One Happy.

Things that Delight all Gentlemen

Fancy Shirts, White i

Collars, Cuffs, Neckweafhgiti?;’
Umbrellas, Silk Lined Gloves,
Fur Lined Gloves, Silk Mufflers:
Silk Handkerchiefs, Suspenders,
Fancy Hose, Collar Buttons, Cuff

Links, Fur ollars. -




