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EASTER TRADE

“#% Nics, Mild Cured Beaver
Brand bams
Nice, Mild Cured Feaver
Brand Sktoulders
Nice, Mild CGured Beaver
Brand Breakfast
f : Bacon. lean
* i Bologha Sausage and -
‘ Cooked Lunch Ham
. ' always in stock
r“i"ug
-
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J. A. Wilson.
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e ‘(“’“‘- ': IT ISN'T THE THING YOU :x:.%l‘
i Choice - e o 30
: <ol : g 1t tsn't the thing you ds, dear,
2 ™ i ; it's the thing you jeave undone,
: : That gives you a bit of heartache -
¢ ams ~ m" At.the eetting of the sun.
' v Tue tender word fo-gotten,
i ' : The letter you did rct write,
Eapecially selected for our The fower you d’d mot send, eer,

Are your haumtirg ghosts at nignt
The stone vou mizht have lifted
Crt of a brother's way;
The bit of hnar:snv:o'connsel .
Youn were herried tco much to say;
The lovirg touch of the hand, dear,
- Tha gent'e -winning, tone, .
Which you had no time mnor Zhought
tor, ;
V.ith troubles enovgh of "your OwWm.

For life is all too ehort, dear,
And sorrow is all too great,

To syffcr our slow compassion,
That tarries until too 1ade;

Ard it isn’t the thing you do, dear,
1t's the thing you leave undone,

~Which gives yon a bit of a heartache
At the sotting of 4ffe sun.

—Margaret Elizabeth Sangster.
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“The time has come for the Ameri-
fitly million
anl lei comn- l

BCCOOR,

D OO C D CDOR

(o

~an people o act. 51,
patriots sit eupinely
scienceless rascals 12ar the stars of
glory from the Mg they love and
trample its progd folds of crimson and
white into the mire of nationa!  dis-
honor? Not while the d20ds of "6
still shine throngh +he mists of years
fn unexampled spleado~. Not while
the memories of 61 yet live in the
hearts that thriiled with 1ke stress.of
that heroinc struggle. Not while"— !
Joel Snively, editor of the Meloogic
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1o Madam ta el
* | . SCIENTIFIC PALMIST
: May : ]
Be Lova, Business
and Marriag?

<Past, Present
) *  and Future

~R2asnnable
Prices,

Consalted
On -
. A
mo« ¥

_ 25c and 50c.
Room 8.  Hotel]Garner

* April 16th, Ta. m. Ontil 1 p. m.

-~ McCONNELL’S
SPECIAL

. . ‘\Or the people’s mf’;{cy
saver has called tose= you
again with bargains for th *
7 above date, when we shal
4 sell for Cash :— :

! : S1b. Pailsof Jam..........ce0cens. 400
*  Granulated Sugar, per Ib............5¢
4 40c Gus Powder Tea, per lb........ 25

Tea Siftings, perlb ........ 5. .....7¢
< 3 12‘:
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: ; | breege was driving great huddling mas-

« The proper tima to.have s Gas Ranze pit jur 6es of
Gas is the 0 1eapest, moal - |
! who loved the sport! with the whole- |

f souled earnestness.that filled

? CHATHAM GAS CO.. (IMITEP; ~

Painting e

Monitor, laid down his pen with a
.iﬁ- ' “;'. !

Outside the dusty litil2 window the
greesi waters of the bay were sparkl- |
ing im th& sunshine. A keen north

white-shounldered ctouds over a !
field of dazzling azire. and only a man |

his en-
tire being could know how the fish
must be biting on such a morfing!
| Oh, to be out on that gleaming ex>
| panse armed with rod and line, With
! only the sun and clouds for eompany
and a thousand pounds or S0 of gamy
| vertebrates playing about within“réach |
| of his cunning hooX. |
But also, it was Friday morning .
On Saturday some two hundred im-
patient subscrivers would expect the -
! weekly dish of per:zonal, political and
intellectual pahalum which his facile
pen had long cerved to them or that
day, with more or less puncruality,
. according to the season. Mis duty
clearly held him : hie post at such a
| time,. however, jqnuch his inclinaiions
might bave lcrg'm clsewhere.
So, with{inothcr lingering glance at |
the S(-eg‘e:wmu)ﬁv_ Mr. Suively took |
i up his pen and resumei the stirring |
! appeal which was to awaken fifty mil- |
- lion patriots to action and incidentally
convince the Repuolizaas of ‘Mcloogie
| that it was their duly to vote for Jue
| Gridley for pynndmaaer.
I so engroxsed did the editor vecome
' {in this pleasing task that he did not-
| hear a step upon the creaking stair
a little later. If he bad he would have
{ known at once that it was a woman
i and a lady whoﬁms approaching, *or

i

| long and often nful experience 1

| endbled Mr. Saitbly to leterninepwith-
| unerring acclifaty what sert of gi¥ecn
swu ¢limbing the somewiia® DEriloiis
‘ucent_to the editorial sattum almost |
| as sooq_as his foot touched the first
step. ! Fl
But for once the editor did not hear' |
| the soft footfall on Tie stair, €0 ‘he
was very much surpris2d and not 2

Gunn's—.
Cura -

Price 25 Cents

' mediately filled with compunction. i

! “patchang!” cried Mr. Enively in eur-

| convereation followed. As though it

s
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Cough

1S THE BEST
Couan NEDICINE

For Young and
Old—*

We hevo miny ressons to m: ke
us hink 0.  The peopie who neve
used it tell us so.

Eurxxuc we have sn'd m re
then we did the year before, Lwice
s meny bottles last year ae wa a.d
the year previous. It is puely
vegetahle, and contmine notning
that will in any way ipjare the
ot deiioste aystem. 14 loowne
the cough, swothes aud nNesin the
irri‘ated throas and gives prompt
relief i

Priared only st

Central Drug Store !

<. H Guan & Co.

‘
Oor. K'‘ng and 5th Sts —Phone 105 ;

e i
‘.____——_—-n‘ - '»_"“.‘ \
_albeit the talk was Wholly ot'reell!
and rods and spoonhooks and other
{nstruments of slaughter.

All things, however, are bound to
come to an end, especially in an edi-
torial office, so it wasn’t long before
Mrs. Tracy took her leave, escortel
down the stairway by her delignted
host. :

At the door they were met by a epicy
breeze straight from the pine woods
across the bay, Mr. Snively sighed.

“Where 1s this wonCerful place you
afe going t??" he asked. -

“Ah, that’s a secret,”

she replicd

gayly. “I promiced I'd never, never
tell.””
“Oh, well, then I suppose it's a

crime to even guess.” And ouyce mors
the editor sighel as he glanced out at
the sparkling waters. -~

“But you've been 80 kind,” exclaiims
ed the widow, noting the sigh and im-

f

eseems ungracious of e to kecp it irom
wau who love so to-fish.” And rhex
as she saw him give another wistiul
glance bayward she burst out impuls
sively: “Promise not to beiay
and I'll tell you—It's Patchang Lake!”

i s e e —

prige. “Why, I
Aovzrn theore in my lifa
itor's own
In the course of a rather de uliory #c-
quaintance the genial bhacpe'or, wWiose
jdeas of the-fair sex were (hore com
mon to his kind, had digcovered thag
his fair neighbor was a cheery e
body of sound political views and ex-
‘cellent literary tastes (from the fiist 4
she had been a prompt and paying sib-
scriber to the Monitor), but beyond
that his imagination had not soered.
Now, however, behold the pretty wii-
ow invested with a wholly new Inier
est. She was fond of fishing!

Eagerly Mr. Snively assured his visi.
tor of his pleasure in putting his boat
| at her disposal and gave her exhaus-
tive directions as to the means of ob-
“taining it. A delightful bajf-hour cf

never heard of a fizh !

30iue &ix woninid i

bere a magician’s wand the dauinly
fish pole had placed the editor and his
#1.est at once on terms of the moat
cljarming intimacy and the former

little disconcerted whén a fresh. swee:
voige, almost at his elbow! sald *“Good
Morning, Mr. Snively,” and’ looking
up he beheld his neighbor, Mrs, Tracy.
tier plump figure buttoned fnto the
.,irln’meu of blue serge yachiting cuits,
er smiling face shaded by a wide-
brimmed hat avd in her hand a fish
pole, pointed. h-rss-tipped. elegant—
the very pei‘eciion ef dainty useless-
ness. -
Witheut waiting for a response to
‘her greetimg she briefly made knowh
her errand. .She was anxious for a
day’s fishing ard had been told of an
Elysian spot, where the fieh were 80
plentiful they were actually to be bad
for the asking. ~ Unluckily, however,

5 } Ib. Package of Laund 7
o qSunh......c her own boat had not come, so she
) No. ::‘" 121b sack 20c. 24 “;“ had yentured to ask if, in case he was
‘ Cieessesssccsssesssesssiest not using fit, Mr. Soively 'm!m be so
= 3 12 Bars Wrapped Sosp ...........25¢ | kind as to lend her bis yawl it beirg
Vil . impossible to hire one in the. village.
1 . We .hl" also sell dl.lﬂﬂg Mr. Snively was delighted. Mra.
£ i the above hours:— Tracy was a pretty widow of uncer-
- ; . tain age but no uncertain charm, who
£ Tea Sets, Dinner Sets,; Chamber Sets, v :
- - i Gl o g %ad takdpn the cOLtage NExt Lo LGA ec-
the goods to:people who know a i e ! o
when they-see one. A lot of § e A B T R I
N | Pitchers, usual price 25¢, for 15¢c.
L
o i L o VEY 4 new sslection ot Sitver Hoarts and
. e - ' *dlﬁ wtyles.’
: L have fine of
~ Jobn McConngll {} ---Lrazzr =~
/ GOLDEN STAR . (
Park 8t.; Bast

n’t remember ever to have enjoyed
“a conversation so much ia his life,

i
Every D?y’s
Sale! -

1.P. TYLORS

! tion of perhaps a single paragraph on

me ;.

the dusty ofice seem !
ever when he got back to it and ve-.
luctantly commenced setiicg up ms
editoriais, for Mr. Snively constituted
the whole working force of «.& Moni-
tor. = ; 4

And his task, too, seemed Yarier
than _ever. after the iuterruptioa.
Thoughts of his pretly visitor Kept -
intruding themselves into the midsc of
his most impassioned apeals to the
voters of Meloagic. :

How blue here eyas were and what
bewitching little rings of bair the wind
had big¥n up, undér the big hat.

And then the fishing.

The editor of the Monitor shook bis

head. Could it be possible any man
living could have a soul so logt to
honor as to play a joke on a woman
who looked like that ? It seemed im-
ible and yet Mr. Snively was as
re there wasn't a fish within a mile
of Patchang as he was that there
waen't a free silver man in Melpogic.

Perhaps then Mrs. Track was sitting
in that yawl vainly waiting ¥or the
bite he felt certain she wouldn't get
it she sat there till the United States
got an honest government. And he
was actually staying-at-home add de-
liberately abandoning a friend to such
a fate! o

As this agonizirg thought occurred
-to-Mr. Snively he dropped his type
and started for the door. bput-once
there she paussd -and slowly returned

to his form, oi'y to find it more and' | #.

more impossible to keep his mind on
his work. | ;
At last he gave fip In despair.
Taking a hasty gurvey 'of what t~'d
already accomplished he fonnd his cul-
lumns tolerably ful, with the excep-

the local page. By hard work the fol-
lowing morning he might hope to set
up his pages and would trust to luck
for the missing paragraph.

Like all fishermen, Mr. Snively was
a firm believer in luck. He was also
a man of action .when he chose and
within five minutés of this calculation
he had locked-up the gditorial depart-
mént and 'was on su way to Patchaog
Lake. : 2

Whén he reachedl that shallow shect

of water a little lady in blue serge
yat in & boat in the centre thereof,
~with an expression of virtuous ingig-

ration on her sunburne features. *

«What luck?” call21 the editor fro:
the shore. .

“Luck!” cried *he fair sportswoman,
dolefully. “There’s not enough water
in this lake to catch cold in, mach less
a fish. All I've got for @y troudle is
a mighty poor opinion of fishermen in

; general ani one dirty oue in partica-
lar.”

“Come over here,” said snive'y. “1
know a pond not a .nhousand miles
away wher2 the fish lite like moee~
quitoes. - If you’ll iryd#t | think { can
raise your op'nion ol'gishermen betore
I'm a day older.” Py

“] .. can’t,”
blushing with anger and mortification.
“I'm !ngk—in the rud.”

©One fnoment the man of letters hesi.
tated on the!bank and -then, with an
igpward prayer. thai he might at leact
Iprared to get ot ‘lr:n week’s paper,
he waded boldly in the expanse of
treacherous mud that relled between”
bim and beauty in distress.

The next morning the editor !:_Iked

into the . Monitor office clad in" his
Sunday clothes. —~“With his accustomed
methodical neatness he pulled offl his
coat, hung it behind the door, and
carefully drew over his linen sleeves
a pair of black alpaca ones. Then he
lighted his pipe and took his placé at
the form. '
There, just as he had left it, was the
vacant space at the end of the local
column still yawning for the missing
paragraph.

Mr. Snively regarded it for a few
minutes reflectively—then he took up
hvis pen, a8 & smile gradually gpread
{tself over his face until it reached his
eyes. It still lingered there when &
little later he finished and ,pae'.o
glance over his work.

What he read s this:

“The editor of ®- “Monitor, after
many years of bachelorhood, has had
the good fortune, to {mcur the risk and
responsibilities of matrimony. He
was married this morning to Mrs. Gert-
rude Tracy of Eim cottage and asks
the congratulations and good wishes of
his.subscribers in this the happilest
hour of his lite."—Edgar un:o-’um
in Chicago 'l‘hﬁ : ¢
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Grocery

Gras. Sugar, pewdb. 5o, 21 Ibs......... 81
Yellow Sugar, per Ib. 4ic, 22 lbs H
Dot Peaee o

sesens

"“I........-........ 13c Bitter, alas! g
Pm-,ﬂh:......'.l.‘... side g u;;‘m;: ;:l.rmm.’ §
Inpulhl‘ "hl. t Lhe eam pass /
Lemon Biscnits, per ib. 25c{ -~ Vanishing ever—

Ginger perib...c.ciiriienns be The sands in the glass;
Corg ‘por package.. ....oeeeeee 6o Time will not linger:
l—la-s:ni TR fot the dream pass!
No. 2 , 12 24 1bs..oveees 300 w ts ¢ :
Judd Soap, 12bars. ..oevereiecnress 200 g n the shadow— -
Jam, 51b. sl ° hy, in the o,
o g ssssereesdonsvoees S0 Shounld we ait sighing
ralmon. el 10¢ Over = ..ll'
w"' e Phantoms pursuing
Rotled Gatay 25e Vainly, alua!
a8 Deeds for .the doingl=
et ' Lot the dream 3 !
2e¢] - Bver and ever §
yme flaw in $
N‘ flaw in ihe strain
ever—oh, never -
. " The oid dreams agnin!
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LET THE DREAM PASS.
8'ill we can h-nr‘*h

confessed i-tIVe wldnw,'\

-is Nature’s greatest remedy.

to restore your ‘health. Kecp the remainder; it

is all it costs you to regain your health. Na-
ture contribytes the safest, quickest, and most
effective remedy for all diseases of the plood,
stomach, lives.and kidneys. Every box is
registered, and contains a positive guarantee:
If directAio‘nS' are followed and a cure is not
effected, your money will be refunded.

r Nalive Herbs

Treatment for 200
days in every box. A few doses is often sufficient

is a certhin preventive of disease, keeping the blood
pure, the nerves strong, and the whole system in
harmony. If you cannot get it of your druggist, we
will mail you a box on receipt of $1.00.

Our Native Herbs is also sold in powdered form.

THE ALONZO 0. BLISS €., 232 St. Pacl Strest, Monireal,
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Built«—
- Service'
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[T 2 2 2 4 2 24 4 4 4 4 4 ~

E are manufact ring h- most complete
lieg'of vehicls 10 be foued 7 hay, -
are a'l made ot 1 oaeat marerial and by h -m‘sth‘
workmen, skitled in their nade.  la evir, senze
of th: word taey are “Buiit for dervice” Hurd-
rrds of satisted cu tomers can testify to their re-
liabi ity in this regard T he fact that we, have
been in the busivess so long axd tha each year
we ars matingz great strid: s should convince you
that we are building vehicles 1 sut the. pecple,
Do not take any chances when buying a rig ; tuy
one that you caa rety upon, one that hay a reputa;
tation back cf it. We invite you to cali and see
our work “In the white.” \

ey

logues for the

You may have one of our handsome

The Wm. Gray & Sons 'Co;"_
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Wanted Im\nediately

AT TAB

...KENT MILLS...

\ ARGE QUANTITIKS OF WHEAT, OATS, BARLEY, NEW AND OLD BEan® -

'BUY KENT MILLS FLOUR |

THE BEST 18 THE CHEAPRST, ,.

HAS BEEN EXTENSIVELY IMITATED BUT STILL MAINTAINS

-

 IsimADasA
- COLD WATER STARCH. "¢/
Retall Price 10c per package. . £
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