e

. -

THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD -

oy Lt e

WEDNESDAY, MAY 31, 1906

= s

Calendar for May, 1905.

Mooxr's Paasxs.
New Moon 4d., 9b., 50m. 2. m.
First Quarter 12d., Ob., 46m. & m.
Full Moon 18d.,8b , 36m. p. m
Last Quarter 25d., 8h., 50m. p. m.

|

DI bey Sn}Sn Noon | High | Lew
of| o | Rices! Sets |Rises| Water| Water
m, Week |

| n.m‘ih.m b. m.| b. m.| b.m.
1/Mon. | 5 087 21| 3 58] 822 848
2| Tues. 505!7 22| 4 94| 8567 927
8/ Wed. | 5 08/7 23| 4 52| 9 30| 10 06
4/ Thuor.| 5 02{7 24| sets | 10 01| 10 42
5 Frid. | 5 00|7 25| 8 20 10 28| 11 27
6 8at. |4 597 26| 919/ 10 55 ...
7/8on. | 4 57/7 28 (10 16| 0 B 11 24
8 Mon. | 4 56(7 20|11 08 0 44! 11 57
9 Tues. | 4 54/7 31|11 57| 182 1235
10, Wed. | 4 53/7 32{a.m.| 224/ 123
11|Thar.| 4 52|7 33| 0 40| 8 20| 2 28
12| Prid. | 4 50(7 84| 1 20| 4 21| 849
188at. | 4 40(7 85| 1 56| 5 28| 514
14/Sun. | 4 48(7 88| 2 81| 6380 6 38
15/Mon. | 4 47{7 37| 3 04| 7 27] 7 b4
16 Tues. | 4 46/7 38| 3 38| 8 16/ 8 52
17| Wed. | 4 457 40| 4 13; 8 58] 9 43
18| Thur.| 4 44|7 41| risee| 9 89| 10 32
19| Frid. | 4 43(7 42| 8 38| 10 18] 11 20
20 Bat. | 4 427 43/ 9 37/ 10 51| ...
21| Sop. | 4 41]7 4410 33| 0 07| 11 27
22 Mom. | 4 407 45(11 21| 0 53} 12 05
£3 Toes. | 4 39/7 46| a.m.| 1 41} 12 47
24/ Wed. | 4 387 47/ 002 2 31{ 134
25/ Thar.| 4 37/7 48| 0 38| 3 22| 228
26| Frid | 4 36/749] 1 09 415/ $ 88
27|Sat. | 4 36(750( 186 509 458
28/San. | 435[7 51| 203 601 618
29| Mon. | 4 35{7 52| 2 29| 6 49| 722
30| Tnea. | 4 34/7 83| 2 55| 7 82| 8 14
31{Wed. |4 33l7 54| 324/ 811| 901
The Mission Priest's

Prayer.

(From the Casket.)

« Agk, and it shall be given you;
seek and you shall find; knook
and it shall be opened.”—St,
Matt. 7,7.

Aerk, seek, knock,
04 God | guide Thou my flock,
Lest grouping round this eartbly
soene
They vainly seek in things terrene
For shadows that but mook.

Ask, seek, knock. '
Man’s word is useless talk,
Frcm God alone must come the love
That tunes the beart to things above,
Sopreme to hellish shook.

Ask, seek, knock.

My tiny little knook
Sounds faintly up at heaven’s gate,
As patiently I outside wait

In sacerdotal frock,

Ask, seek, knock,

As onward moves the olook,
From holy shrine ascends the prayer
Of God’s own son incarnate there;

May it enforce my knosk !

Ask, seek, knock.

May God preserve my flock
From worldly soil and Satan’s guile,
Past death's ancertain dark defile !

This is my daily knock,

Rev. J. D. McLz b,
Now Glargow, May, 1909,

The Ups and Downs of
Narjoria.

BY MARY T. WAGGAMAN,

(From the Ave Maria.)

III.—Nzw FrIENDE — AN ADVEN-
TURE.
(Oontinned.)

She forgot that Miss Susan had
told ber to come back soon; that
there was balf 8 pound of tea and
Miss Marths's cough Byrup in her
apron pooket ; that the milk was
still to be strained, and the new calf
fed, and-two pairs of roffled pillow
osses ‘‘ orimiped” before night.

“She was “heedless Marjerie”
again, and forgot everything as she
skipped along to keep up with Bert's
big, boyish strides; while Rex
pranced and leaped in wild delight
at their heele; and the blue sky
overhead was flocked with little
white clonds, like lost lambs; and
the orisp snow orackled merrily be-
neath her feet ; and even the solemn
cedars, that should have koown
better, flashed and eparkled with
icicles to lure ber on her reckless
way.

And ss they went on, Marjorie's
toogue, that had been tied so long
for waot of 8 “person” to talk with,
rattled on coufidingly ; while Bert
listened, balf in wonder, half in big-
hearted, boyish -pity, to this poor
little girl, who hsd never known
father or mother, sister or brother,
or even the still *softer snaps” of
grandmother and maiden aunt ; thir
poor, pretty little girl, who had
never had a pony or a dog, or ever
a storybook of her own; who had
come down bere am>rg slrangors to
work and wash and knit like a Jittle
old woman !

“Gee whiz! I'll give her one
jolly, fine evening, if she never har
avother!"” resolved Ber’, generously
as they came in sight of the creek
curving deep and blae in the heart
of the hilla,

*“Hsre we are |” he said gleefully,
‘as the who'e party scrambled dow
the snowy bank. * Sitdown oo ths
log now, and I'll strap the ekate
on.”

#Qh, no!" replied Marjirie, bas-
tily. * You put them on first an.
show me kow they go,”

And, notbicg loath—for te wa
really’ giving vp his own evening’
eport for Murj rie — Bort backls
on bi« skrtes snd wss scon flyiog
down the creek, like the old beatter
gcd who was supposed to have wings
on his heels instead of on hie shonld.
ers. Marjorie meanwhile stood on
the bank, breathless with delight
sud admiration,

4 Now,” said Bert, as be came

Itching Skin

Distress by day and night—

That’s the complaint of those who
are s0 unfortunate as to be afflicted
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out-
ward applications do not cure.
They cam’t.

The source of the trouble is in the
blood—make that pure and this scal-
ing, burning, itching skin disease will
disappear.

“I was taken with an itching on
arms which proved very dlugrmble.m{
concluded it was salt rheum and bought a
bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. In two days
after I began taking it I felt better and It
was not long before I was cured. Have
never had any skin disease since.” M=zs.
Ioa E. Warp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

rids the blood of all impurities and
cures all eruptions.

8weeping to the shore in a grand
fioal curve on one leg, ““you try i,
Marjorie.”

“ Ob, it's fine, it’s fine I’ sbe oried,
rapturouely. “Bat I never could
go like you, I know."”

“Yaes, you could,” he said assur-
iogly, and be buckled the skates on
ber rough little shoer, “T'll bold
your haod at first, - You'll scon get
used to them,”

And be guided his pupil carefully
out on the ice. - For a moment sbhe
staggered and swayed, then took a
timorous slide forward, and nearly
came down on her bead.

“Hold up! Don’t be afraid | I've
got you,” said her instructor, cheer-
ily. “ Everybody goes drunk like
this at first. “ You'll steady up in a
mioute, There, now, that’s better.
You're learning fine, Take it long
and easy, one foot at a time, Don't
be scared ; I won't let you fall.”

It was like a bird trying to fly,
bat Marjorie’s heart wasin the flight,
Staggering, stumbling, swaying, she
kept on, until suddenly she seemed
to find ber balance, The sharp
steels out steadily into the ice be.
neath her feet, Marjorie could skate!

“Ob, I can go! I can go!” she
cried, delightedly. “Let me try it
all slone.”

“ Whoop !I” shouted Bert triom-
phantly, as, like &n arrow from the
bow, his pupil swept down the glassy
oreek, her red shawl flying behind
like 8 pirate’s pennant,her red-brown
ourls blowing in the breezs, “You're
8 'Jim Dandy!" Keep it up, keep
itap!”

There was no need of the bidding ;
Marjorie was keeping it up only too
well. Down the blue curve of the
creek she skimmed like a bird that
had found ite winge. Ob, the wild
joy of that swift flight through the
icy air, the white bills and glittering
'rees flashing back the sunlight, as
she swept on and on—dizzy with
delight—she knew not where !

“You've gone far enough now!”
shouted Bort, “Come back, come
back 1"

Bat the cry wes unheeded. Mar.
jorie eithet could not or would not
bear, Round the white curve of the
hills flattered the ‘ pirate's pen—
oant ;" and then the situation flash-
ed npon Ms:jorie’s gnide and teacher,

“ Gee whil-a-kios |” cried the boy,
“She is hesding straight for the mill.
dam and cav’t turn around !”

“To turn around” was a part of
her skating leeson Marjorie had not
learned. Like many an older pupil
in life’s slippery ways, she knew
only how to keep it up. Her teach-
er's warnipg shout came to her like
a note of trinmphant cheer as she
sped on her glittering, rapturous
course—until suddenly with an aw-
fal orash the whole world seemed to
give way, and she was dows, down,
struggling in blaok, ice-cold deptbs,
the roar of angry waters in her be-
wildered ears, and heaven and earth
blotted from her sight,

1V.—Ix THE HUNTER's SHACK.

There was one blsck, awful me-
ment, when pcor, Marjirie, choking
and gaeping, tried to murmur & little
prayer for help; and then—all was
blank silence and derkness to her,

“ Get her, Rex—get her quick,
old boy—quiok !” came the wild
shout from afar,

And then tbere wae a mad splash
and scurry in the brcoken ice; the
uncooecious Marjorie was caught up
o0 strorg white teeth; and Rex,
whose four legs had naturslly out.
stripped Bert's two, dragged the
little girl to the shore, jist as her
teacher, in dismay at the result of
his skating lesson, came dashing up,

s ey — - e

we plags this label on every
package ef Beott’s Emulsion.
The man witha fish on his back
is our trade-mark, apd it is &
guarantee that Scott’s Em
sion will do all that is claimed
for it, Nothing better for lung,
throat or brgnchial troubles
infant or adult. Scott’s Emul-
sion is one of the greatest fesh-
builders known to the medical
world.

Wo'lj semd you g sample free

$COTT & BOWNE, °Fratitad

white and breatblees, with old Lem
Stokes, whom the boy’s cries bad
brought burrying down fiom his
rabbit traps on the hil'.

“ Conearn ycu ycung ijots !” said
old Lem savsgely, as be lifted Mar.
jorie gently in his strong arms and
poured l'quor from his leather flash
down ber throat. *“Don’t yon koow
the ice round the dam is rotten ar
burned paper? You ought to be
thrashed for this, Bert Bolton; and
I'd like the job of doing it. I reen
you setting this little creetur off on
your tkates up the creek.”

“I was just trying to give her a
little fun  “I dido’c mcan her to
go so far,” said Bert, remorsefully.
“Oh, she isn't dead, is she, Liem ?”

“’Taint your fault that she ips’t,”
growled the old man. “ If it hadn’t
been for that there dog—but a good
dog is worth half a dczen boys mos!
apy time, to my notion—if it badn’t
been for that dog, she’d been dead as
Moses before you or me could ha’
<ot ber out of that ice. There she
is comirg to now !”—as Marjorie
choked and spluttered over a second
dose of the fiery dranghr. * Bat
she'll freezs to death here, in these
wet clothes. What's to be done with
her now ?”

“Ob, I don't know!” answered
Bert, who, in spite of the six gener—
atioos of ancestors who had made
and dispensed laws, was quite un=
equal to this trying ocoasion. “She
lives with the Talbots at Manor
Hill.”

‘“ Five good miles from here, if it's
a foot,” said Lem; *“and the air
getting icier every minute ; and the
mill-house sbut and nailed up for the
winter. Ain’t nothing to do, as I
see, but carry ber up to that old
shack of mine on the hill and thaw
her out, '

“Oh, if you would, Lem I" said
Bert, quite subdued by the respon.
sibilities of the sitnation.

Avrd 8o it happened that when
Marjorie fully awoke from the elesp
tbat had come very near being her
last, she found herself steaming away
like a little Obristmae pudding, in a
soft nest of skins and blavkets, in the
very queerest houmse she had ever
seen. It went up in a peak against
the rook that formed one of the four
walle, and in which a big chimney-
place bad been hollowed out, A
wood fire was burning obeerily
therein; two or three dogs were
stretoched ont, dozing comfortably in
the ruddy light; and banging sll
around were deerskins aud antlers
and guns and powdershorns; while
directly over ber couch a big, blaok,
farry head looked down with awful
eyes. And in the midst of all stood
a long, brown, grizzly bearded man,
stirring something in an iron pot
over the fire—something that, des-
pite its grim surroundings, smelt
very hot and nice.

For a moment Marjirie stared

around her in speechless bewilder
ment, Wnere was she? What had
happened # Was she lost or stolen
—or—or—enchanted? Could this
big brown man be anogre? Chil
ling doubt mssailed Murjrie's early
teaching, in spite of Sister Mary
Ann’s instruoctions. Were Nora's
fairy tales true, after all ?
Marjorie oame very near orying
out in her terror, when she heard
a friendly eniffie near by, and there
was Rex—dear old Rex, who could
not be enchanted too—snugged up
beside her, licking ber hand,

“Hallo!” The big brown map
looked up from bis pot in rather s
friendly way. * Woke up at last,
bev you? Feel pretty warm and
comfortable '’

“ Yes—yes, sir,’
jorie, tremulously.

“ Wal, stay there and take it easy.
No use in kicking gin your quarters,
thongh they might be better, You're
the firat little girl was ever caoght
here, you see."”

answered Mar-

Thbe first little girl ever caught!
Marjorie’s heart gave a wild -leap of
terror, Only the friendly rub of
Rex's oold nose against her band
kept her from screaming outright.

“You had a shave of it,” her host
continned—‘a purty close shave.
[f it bado’t been for that dog there,
[ guess you'd be ;}Iayirg the harp
in ‘ kingdom come’ now.’”

Maijorie stared at the speaker
uncomprehendingly, * Playing the
barp in ‘kingdom come’” bad no
meaning to her little Qatholic ears.
But she was wide awake now, and
beginning to remember—the crasb,
the fsll, the black, icy, rosring
waters,

“Did Rex pull me outi” she ask-
ed, with a reminiecent shiver,

“He did that,” was the snaswer.
‘Was down the bank, avd bhsd
you out of that iee before any human
oould get migh to you. For real
down hard sense give me & dog be
fore a human every time—epecially
1 collie dog. I knew one up at Col
nel Lowe's stock farm at Belair

bat could eount good a8 a school
te:cher. They'd set bim to watch
a flock of twenty sheep, snd you'a
see bim prick up bis esrs and lock
them over. ‘KEighteer, nineteen,’
n.'d sert of say to bimself, ard the
stop to think. ‘Ooe is missing,’
he'd bark, ¢ and I'll have to look bim
up. And look he would, renning
and posing and barking around till
be found some little fool of & Jamb
caught by the wool in & briar bush.”

The speaker paused, dipped up a
big spounfa! of the mixture he was
stirring, and tasted it oriticaly.

“ Thbere now, [ gucss thai's ’bout
done. Would you like to hevsome 7"

“What is it?" ssked Matjorie,

who, though reassured by ber com-
panion’s friendly talk, still regarded
the iron pot doubtfully,

‘“ Most everything,” he laughed ; “a
bird and a hare, a bunch of yarbs, a
bit of onion. Try it,” he added, ladl-
ing a generous supply into a brown
earthen bowl. *‘IU’s so bakiog bot
by this fire you might as well get up.
Your clotbes will dry better.”

And Marjorie, still feeling queer
and light-headed, staggered up and
over to the little wooden stool the old
man pulled to the fire for ber,

“Sort of shaky yet, ain’t you?"” he!
said, kindly. ‘“You won’t be any |
worse for a bit of supper.”

And be pushed out another stool
for a table, on which he put the steam
ing bowl, gave her a battered tin
spoon; and Marjorie, who felt very
weak and bungry, tasted the com
pound before her hesitatingly. Bu
one spoonful settled the matter.
Faint and shaken as she was, it seem
ed the best thing gshe had ever tasted
—better even than Miss Susan’s cin-
namon doughnuts.

¢ How is it?” asked old Lem, as
the trembling little hand plied the
spoon eagerly.

“Fioe!” said Marjorie,

“Take some more ; it won’t burt
you. And I've got some crackers
and cheese, and peach=butter that old
Miss Dawson puts up for me every
year. Pile ’em all in; they won't
hurt you,”

And, setting forth the various
articles as he named them, the old
man seated himself in a three-legged
chair and surveyed his guest’s efforts
to “pile 'em in” with great satisfac
tion.

“Been up to Maoor Hill long?”
be asked, when Marjorie had gradu-
ally worked down to Miss Dawson’s
peach butter spread thick on the crack-
ers.

“ Only two weeks,” replied  Mar-
jorie. “ And, oh, what will they think
of my staying away like this?’

“ Don’t you fret 'bout that. I saw
that Bert Bolton made tracks back
there right off to tell 'em all about it.
They took you out of the asylum, I
hear. Hevn't got father or mother or
any kinsfolks ?"

“No,” answered Marjorie — “no
one that I can remember.”

“Cur'us I” said old Lem under his
breath. “Such a pretty little creetur
to be left all adrift | But you sartinly
hev got into the right place,” he add-
ed, nodding cheerily. “If there was
ever two angels walked the earth in
bonnets and shawls, is's them Miss
Tolbots. Laws, when I think bow
them two blessed women nursed me
through the rheumatiz last winter—
rubbiog and dozing and feeding me as
if I was their born brother | Wanted
me to come ubto Manor Hill and
live for the bad weather. Miss Susan
spoke her mind plain and said this
was ao sort of a place for a Christian,”

It must be—lonesome,” said Mar
jorie, sympathetically.

“ Lonesome !” echoed old Lem.
“Wal, I suppose it is; but I'm used
to it—used to be alone with only dogs
and wild creeturs. I ain’t no sort of
company for folks, specially ladified
folks like the Miss Talbots, It would
make their bair lift to hear the way |
light out on these dogs when they get
to soarling and fighting over their
bones,”

“And have you lived bere always,
just with dogs ?” asked the little girl,
wonderingly.”

“No,” answered old Lem, filling a
long pipe he took from a shelf over
the fire. “1I tried humans for a while,
but I like dogs better.”

“Ohb, but I don’t think that is
rightI"" said Marjorie quickly.

“Why not?” asked the old man,
with a twinkle in his sunken eye.

“ Oh, because—because—they are
dogs,” said his little guest, hesitat.
ingly; ‘“because they can't talk or
think, or go to heaven when they die,
Ob, I know—I am sure—it isn't right
to like dogs best 1”

“Mebbe it isn’t,” said Lem, laugh
ing. ‘““Batif you want a friend that
will stand by you through thick and

thin, and not look for pay, give me a
dog every time. There was my Buck
—jyou see that big black head banging
up there 1’

“Yes,” said the little girl, casting a
half-frightened look at the object in
question. “ Was that Buck ?”

“That I" Marjorie’s host chuckled
deep down in bis knotted throat.
“No, sissy, that was the black bear
that Buck done for, Mebbe you
never heerd tell of a bear ?”

“Ob, yes!” said Marjorie, her eyes
begioning to kindle—for black bears
gifted with remarkable wisdom and
conversational powers had often
figured in Nora’s fairy tales. “ Anc
[ saw them, too, in a cage at the
Zoo."”

“Yes, I've heerd they was there,’
said the old man ; “ but I never would
go look at them, IUs a mean, low-
down sort of business to trap a wild
creeture and shut it up in a cage fo
bcys to poke fun at, Bears hev thei
feelings as well as humans; and it
must go mighty gin the grain for #
sirong, free creeture, that has had »
hull mountain range for his own, t
be shyt up bekind iron bars and ex-
pected to munch peanuts and make
bimself agreeable. Heap better d'e
in a fair fight, like that big chap
there,”

“Did you kill bim ?"” asked Mar-
jories

“ Well, no,” answered the old
man. “The boot was rather on the
other foot; the blagk bear came
purty nigh killing me.”

(To be continued.)

Many Women Suffer
Untold Agony From
Kidney Troable.

Very often they think it is from so-
called ‘‘female disease.’”” There is less
female trouble than they think. Women
suffer from backache, sleeplessuess,
nervonsness, irritability, and a dragging.
down feeling in the loins. So do men,
and theydo not have ‘‘female trouble,”
Why, then, blame all your trouble te
female disease? With healthy kidneys,
few women will ever have ‘‘female dis-
orders.”" The kidneys are 8o closely con-
nected with all the internal organs, that
when the kidneys go wrong, everything
goes wrong, Much distress would be
saved if women would only take

DOAN’'S KIDNEY PILLS
at stated intervals.

Miss Nellie Clark, Lambeth, Ont., tells
of her cure in the following words: —“‘I
suffered for about two years with kidney
trouble. I ached all over, especially in
the small of my back ; mot being able to
sleep well, no appetite, menstruation
irregular, nervous irwitability, and brick-
dust deposit in urine, were some of my
symptoms. I took Doan’s Kidney Pills,
The pain in my back gradually left me,
my appetite returned, I sleep well, and
am effectually cured. I can highly
recommend Doan's Kidney Pills to all
sufferers from kidney trouble.”

Price B0 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25,
All dealers, or DoaN KIDNEY PILy Co.,
ToroNTO, ONT.

MISCELLANEQOTUS.

Mrs. M’Oall.—I do wish I could
get a good maid.

Mrs. Vandine.—You might inter=
view mine.—I think she’d be de-
lighted to come to you,

Mrs. M'Call.—But why don’t you
keep her?

Mrs.Vandine,—Oh, she won't stay.
She says she wants a place where she
won’t bave so many hats and gowas
to take care of.

MESSRS, 0. C, RICHARD'S & CO.
Yarmouth, N. S.

Gentlemen.—In January last Fran-
cis Lisclair, one of the men employed
by me, working in the lumber woods,
bad a tree fall on him crushing him
fearfully. He was, when found, plac-
ed on a sled and taken home, where
grave fears where entertained for his
recovery, his hips being badly bruised
and his body turned black from his
ribs to his feet, We used MINARD'S
LINIMENT oo bim freely to dead—
en the pain and with the use of three
bottles he was completly cured and
able to return to his work.

SAUVEUR DUVAL.
Elgin Road, L'Islet Co., Que.,
May 26th, 1893.

Fond Mother.—Well, my pet,
did the great dramatic manager say
you would quickly become a star if
you should adopt the stage as a pro-
tession ?

Ambitious Daughbter. —Well, not
exactly, but I think he intends to en-
gage me for a new domestic drama
of some kind. He told me to go
home and learn to cook.

Laxa Liver Pills are a positive cure
for Sick Headache, Bilousness, Con-
stipation, Dyspepsia, and all stomach

and liver complaints, They oeither
gripe, weaken or sicken. Price 25c.
at all dealers,

“What "  exclaimed Crittick.
“Going’ on the lecture platform, are
you?"’

“Yes,” replied the. conceited

joung author ; “that is, just to give
readings from my own works, you
know.”

“ Bat suppose you should prove
to be a poor reader, too? It would
be a double frost.”

Neuralgia.

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

When a Scotch schoclmaster en-
cered the temple of learing one
morning, he read on the black-
board: “Qur teacher is a donkey.”

The pupils expected there would
be a cyclone; but the philosophic
pedagogue contented himself with
addiog the word ** driver,” and open=
ed the school as usual.

Minard’s Liniment relieves
neuralgia.

HAD TO GIVE UP
ALTOGETHER AND GO
TO BED.

DOCTORS DID HER KO 660D,

By the time Miss L. L. Hanson,
Waterside, N, B,, had taken
Three Boxes of MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PILLS
She Was Completely Cured.

Sé:e v:ritu us as follows ;—
" Gentlemen, 11 d: -
f;'ous Qdou tgu tg:n:‘ f’ﬁw‘é'i.'ﬁ ?4
EYRICTE Hoar o Norve il
Bre. AL fires f oo johod i3
T 8 while.

o bed. “ﬁ.‘ﬁ%#‘ﬁ
we, but they me
éogot no relief until urged b:

Milburn's Hears
erve sent 3o the store !:r L)
box, and by the time I had taken $hree-
quartersof 14 I n to get relief, and
by the time I taken threo boxes
I was eompletely cured. I feel v
u'.deful t;; your m.dmix‘e Iffr wmi"ﬁ
one for me.—Miss L. L. Hax
Waterside, N.B.' i

Pres 0 P%’;;,m":},;gg $hor 8
Ter F. MirsurN Co., Loaye,

Toronto, Ont,

E. F. RYAN, BA,

BARRISTER & ATTORNEY,
GEORGETOWN, P. E. ISLAND

March 29, 1905.

Morson & Duffy

Bariisters & Attorneys,

Browwu’s Block, Cbailottetowr, P,E.]

MONEY TO LOAN.
S.licitors for Rryal Benk of Canaca

JOHNT. MELLISH, M. A, LL. B

BAFRISTER and ATTORNEY-A'-L W,
NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.
(HARL6TTETOWN, P. E. ISLAXD.
OrricE—Loudon House Building,

Collecting, conveyanocing, and &ll
kinds of Legsl busivess promptly
.ttended te, Invesiments made on
best security. Money to Loan.

PURCHASE !

-OF THE—

Ames Holden Go's

S AMPIH

BootsgShoes

All sorts and sizes for Men,
Women and Children,

All at Cost Price

EZ COME QUICK <3

CONROY,
THE SHOE MAN,

Pownal Stgeet and Sunnyside,

C}farlottetown.

JOB WOREK

{
Executed with Neatness and

De\iuch at the HErRALD
Office,

Charlottetown, P. E, Island
Tickets
Dodgers

Posters

Check Books

Receipt Books

Note Heads

Note Books of Hand
Letter Heads

PACIFIC
The THROUGH

DIRECT FAST

LINE | BYPRESS

The LEAVES HALIFAX

SHORT 840 a m.
LEAVES ST. JOHN
ROUTE 600 p. m.
Daily except Sunday
TO ARRIVE MONTREAL
8.35 a. m.

MONTREAL

OTTAWA BLEEPING CAR SERVICE
RESUMED.
Leaves Montreal 10.10 p. m
Passgngers may remain in Car until 9 a. m.

Daily except Monday

For particnlars and tickets call on
F. R. PERRY, Acting D. P. A.,
C. P. R., 8t. Jobn, N. B.

/\‘ ;
SAY!
if you want to buy a SATIS-
FACTORY pair of
BOOTS e SHOES
or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

Line at the greatest saving

price to yourself, try

A E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN
QUEBEEN STREET.

M

Prince Edward Island’s

breatest Tailoring

— ANID—

Furnishing

10US6.
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HAVE YOU THOUGHT ABOUT YOUR

Spring and Summer Suit ?

If 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,
is cut by artists, tailored by skilled workmen.

Our clothing

Suits $14.00 and up.

EN'S FURNISHINGS

Shirts, Collars, Ties, Underclothing, Braces, Socks,
Belts; Rain Coats, Umbrellas, Caps, etc.

GORDON & MACLELLAN,

Upper Queet Street, Charlottetown.

Charlettetewn, P. E. Island,

January 27th, 1906 }{

Mr. and Mrs. Everybody and Fami'y,

Anywhere,

Three Counties,

FRrIENDS,—

P. E. Island

When in need of Cloth, Tweeds, Home-
spuns, Yarns, Stockinette, Suits, Pants and Over-
coats, Horse Rugging, Double Width Flannel
(all wool or cotton and wool, white or grey.) The
kind to get is that made by Messrs. J. A. Hum-
phrey & Son, Ltd., of Moncton, whose factories,
BY USING WOOL AND LEAVING OUT
THE SHODDY, have won for their goods a

reputation not surpassed by any like concern in

Canada.

ASsK YOUR DEALER FOR THIS MAKE AND IN

SIST UPON GETTING IT.

You can by examining

the ticket on goods shown you assure yourself

that it is the GENUINE ARTICLE

If your dealer

does not keep these goods and is not willing to
get them for you write us direct and we will mail
you samples and prices, or any other information

required.

Of course if convenient a PERSONAL

caLL will be profitable for you and- pleasant for

us.
Yours truly,

HUMPHREY CLOTHING STORE,

Charlottetown.

A. WINFIELD Scorr, Manager.

P. O, Box 417,

Phone 63

T

P. E. Island,

RREERRIRRRRRERERIRRRIFSEIR.

h

E GOOD DRESSER

Is usually a man of refine-

ment. His Wardrobe con-
sist of the following

Evening Dress Clothes.
Tuexeda Coat.

Worsted and Scotch Tweed Suit.

Fall and Winter Overcoat.
HBxtra Pants, etc.

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

JOHN McLEOD & (o.

Merchant Tailor.s

g




