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Calendar for July, 1910.

Moon's PHASES,
New Moon 6d. 5h. 8m.a. m,
First Quarter 14d. 4b. 12m, &, m.
Fall Moon 22d. 4h. 25m. &. m. \
Last Quarter 256d. 5h. 22m. &, m,

D | Day | ¢ J | High | High
of | of ‘B.un S[m? M.oon Wat'r| Wat'r
M Veek | Rises Sets]w Rises i
" |nm|b.m|b.m,|b. m, b m-
1| Fri |4 18|7 49| 0 29| 5 17| 5 45
2| Sat |4 19|7 48| 0 53|-6 08| 7 05
3|Sun |4 19(7 48| 1 21| 7 04| 8 23
4| Mon|4 20(7 48 1 55| 8 01| 9 35
5 Tue [4 22{7 48] 2 40| 9 53|10 40
6| Wedld 21|7 47| sets| 9 40/11 37
7| Thu |4 22[7 47] 9 0|10 24| ......
8| Fri 14 22|7 46| 9 38| 0 39|11 12
9| Sat |4 23|7 46[10 09| 1 14/12 02
10| Sun (4 24(7 4510 33| 1 54[12 52
11| Moo|4 25(7 45|10 54| 2 34| 1 43
12| Tuae |4 25|7 44|11 13| 3 13! 2 36
13| Wed|4 26(7 44(11 31| 3 49| 3 38|
14| Thu |4 27|7 43(11 50| 4 22| 4 36
15| Fri |4 28|7 42|morn.| 4 56| 5 45
16/ Sat |4 29/7 42| 0 10| 5 35| 7 00|
17| Sun (4 20/7 41| 0 34| 6 17| 812
18| Mo |4 31(7 41/ 1 3| 6 59| 9 11
19| « « |4 32(7 30| 1 39| 7 47|10 01
20| Wed|4 33]7 39| 2 24| 8 36/10 48
21| Tha (4 34|7 38| 2 18| 9 24[11 32
22| Fri |4 367 37| rises |10 11| .....
23! Sat |4 37|17 36| 8 57| 0 15/10 56
24| San /4 37|7 359 26| 0 55|11 46
25| Mon |4 38]7 24/ 9 49| 1 31{12 39
26/ Tue (4 39/7 33(10 11| 2 03| 1 34
97| Wed|4 40|7 32(10 33| 2 33| 2 27
28| Thu |4 417 31{10 56 3 02| 3 17
29| Fri |4 42%7 30|11 22| 3 34| 4 14
30/ Sat |4 43|7 29/11 54| 4 15| 5 25
31|Sun |4 44|7 28|morn | 5 03| 6 26
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The Blaze Builders.

1t was Saturday, and as the town
olock chimed the hour the workmen
streamed away from the huge iron
bridge destined to span the swiftly
flowing river as it tore past on its
way to the ses, besring countlees
ships upon its mighty breast.

With a gleam of satisfaction in his
deep set blue eyes Willie MoAndrew,
the head engineer, surveyed the
mighty girders, and the light was
gtill in his eyes as be tarned away.

Willie MoAndrew, oonfirmed
bachelor, bad fallen in love with the
pretty daughter of his landlady, and
his way of loving, like everything
else about him, was deep, and strong
and true.

At first the girl had been a little
in awe of her big lover, but Willie
had softened wonderfully under the
new influence that surrounded him,
and little by little she had yielded
to his pleading, secretly flattered
that she and she alone had conquered
him.

Now, a8 he strode homewards, the
man’s big heart was uplifted within
him, life was foll of sunshine, and
God was very good.

The week’s toil was over, and
Jessie wonld be waiting for him, that
they might go off together, wander~
ing hand.in hand over the purple
heather, the larks carolling blithely
above them, the golden gorse like
beacons about their way.

With eager eyes he looked towards
the whitewashed doorway, and his
pulses throbbed and tingled as be
descried the glint of a blue print
gown, the sheen of golden hair.

“*And were ye waiting for me,
lassie ?’ he eaid, taking her two little
hands within his,

‘That I was,’ she answered.
¢ What a long time ye've been, Will;
Ted Robertson and the rest went by
a while since,’

*1 bad to bide acd write a letter,’
he answered. ‘We're near through
wi’ it all now, ye ken, and I had to
report to headquarters,’

A few minutes later they were on
their way, Jessie looking adorable
in a big sun-bonvet to match her
gownp, and more than one glance of
admiration followed them as they
passed up the street,

‘She’s a bonnfe lase, she’s a real
bonnie lass,” muttered Tom Watson,
the farrier, a8 he and his partner
stood in the doorway of the smithy ;
*but she’s fickle a8 the wind that
blows cross the moor | MacAvdrew
will bae his work cat oot for him,
he'll no find it sae easy to hold a
lagsie as it is to bild & brig, I'm
thinking I' o

At that moment Ted Robertson,
the foreman of the firm for whom
MacAndrew worked, sauntered by,
his handsome head thrown back, his
dark eyes fixed on tke slender, blue-
gowned figure that was fast vanisb-
ing from eight up the hill.

Old Tom shook his grizzled bead.

‘I diona like the look o' it!’ be
muttered,
*What way? Is Jessie getting

twa stringa to her bow ?’ asked his
companion, who took but little in-
terest in the local love affairs being
a stranger in the town,

*I doot you've hit it! grunted
the farrier, *And it'll no’ do, iVll
no do. MacAndrew’s no’ the chap
to play like wi'—well, it ain’t my
business, but I like MacAodrew
fine !

Meanwhile the lovers were stroll-
ing up the rough track leading on
to the moor, and agaio and again
Jessie’s rippling laughter mingled
with the singing of the birds, 88,
with flashed cheeks and sparkling
eycs she hung lightly on ber lover's
arm, ahd from time to lime Mao-
Andrew wouaid look down on ‘the
lovely lit'ls face with a proud sense
of proprietorship and things too decp
for speech within his eyes,

# Liet us sit here a while !’ gaid the
girl, when reaching the summit they
pansed & moment.

Thne spot ebe indicated waa a little
hillook, all covered with sweet-

ltching Skin

Distress by day and night—

That’s the complaint of those whe
sre 80 unfortunate as to be afflicted
with Eczema or S8alt Rhenm—and out-
ward applications do mnot cure.
They can’t.

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

“I was taken with an itching 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 and it
was not long before I was cured. Have
never had any skin disease since.” Mgzs.
Ipa E. Warp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

rids the blood of all impurities and
cures all eruptions.

bonnet down beside her, she let the
fummer breeze play with deep gold
hair,

‘ Weel,’ she gaid, ‘ are ye no’ going
to sit by me, Willie? What is it
that’s making ye stand up there sae
serious like ?’

‘I'm thinking that the bridge will
be feenished this day week,’ answered
the man, ‘and then I hae to gang

. |awa, lassie !

He broke off abruptly, and, sitting
down beside her, he continuned :
‘I've made a gude bit o’ siller over
tbis job. I hae enough for you and
me, lassie; will ye come wi' me
when I gang? Will ye come,
lassie ?’

His voice wus hoarse with pas-
sion, and for 8 moment a sacred
look crept into the girl’s eyes.

‘*—I badna thocht o’ that!' she
faltered. ‘I—it’ssae sudden, Willie.
It was the autumn I was thinking
we wouald be getting marriet.’

‘Never heed what ye thocht,
lassie,” be pleaded, ‘but ssy ye'll
come wi’ me! Dinna eend me awa’
by mysel " I want ye, dearie. I'm
no mysel’ wi'oot ye '

‘I'll hae to think on it,’ she said.
I'll tell ye tomorrow, Willie, It's
sic 8 big thing to decide all in a
minute.’

‘ And so it ir, lassie,’ he said, yield-
ing his will to hers, a8 he ever did.
* But you'll tell me tomorrow ?’

That evening MacAndrew sought
in vain for his little sweetheart.

‘ Is Jeesie no' in, Mrs. Fraser?’ he
queried, coming into the low-ceiled
kitchen, where the widow was busy
at the ironing board.

‘ Jessie’s awa’ to Paitersons wi’ a
message,” she answered. She'll no’
be ower lang, so tak’ your pipe and
sit ye doon. Hoo's the bridge get=
ting on the day ?’

‘ Fine,’ he answered, with pride.
‘Fine, Misens Fraiser. We'll be
tbrongh with her next week if all
goes weel !

‘I'm waiting Jessie to come awa’
to Glasgie wi’ me,’ he added, after a
few minutes pause.

‘Is that 807 answered the woman,
pausing with ber iron in mid-sir.
‘She didna say anythiog to me, but
she was that hurried like,’

‘What is she doing at Paiter=
sooson’s ?’ be asked. ‘She didna
tell me she was going.’

‘T could®a tell you,” was the vague
reply. *I1t's some message for Jean-
oie. She oried out summat at the
door, but I didna rightly catch the
words.’

The engineer relapsed into silence,
his eyes fixed on the deep red beart
of the fire, while he pulled thought-
fully at his pipe, his brain busy
weaviog plans for the future, that
golden future in which he and Jessie
would be together slways.,

In the narrow illalit lane that led
from the town to the river Jessie was
standing, ber bands held fast in those
of Ted Robertson’s, Willie MacAp=
drew’s trusted friend and colleague.

‘What oan 1 do—ob, whatever
can I do? cried the girl, her eyes
wide with distress.

‘I'm feared to tell him—and oh,
Ted, Ted, I capna marry him! I
thocht I luved him—ay, and I did,
I laved him weel enought till you
came into my hairt, and then 1 kent
what real luve was—and he wants
to tek’ me back wi’ him. This very
day he asked me, and tomorrow I
hae to gie him my answer, I'm fair
demented. I wish I was deid !’

‘No you dou’:! apewered the
man, his brief Hnglish speech in
strange contrast to bers. ‘It will
be & bit of a blow first, but he’ll get
over it, and it would be worse if you
mairied bim, dear, with your heart
mine. Take your courage in your
hands, little girl, and make s olean
breast of it, IVl be all right, You
won't ba the first a8 has made a
mistake, and MacAundrew has sense
in bhim — good souod sense, and
plenty of it. You just up and tell
him straight how it is, avd come to
me after, for I want you, Jossie, T
love you with every breath [ draw
—>il along I loved you, only I was
a fool and didn't spesk, and then
when I heard 8s you'd taken Mac.
Aodrew I thought it was all up with
me, We've made a mess of it, little
girl, but we're gging to put it right
before it is too late. Promise me

B el siulia Bt

tated. The reason is plain—
#’s the best. Insist upon
having Scott’s—it’s the
world’s standard flesh and
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

poented thyme, and, flinging her

that you won't wreck the lives of
three of us for want of a bit of conr-
age,’

He paused, and, drawing her
under the solitary gas.lamp, whose
feeble ray shone fitfully in the dark-
nees, be looked deep into ber eyes.
‘You'll break with him,’ he said,
‘ for the sake of our love ?'
‘Yes,'—the answer came at last—
¢ I'll be telling him to-morrow.

Willie MacAndrew stared blankly
into the face of the girl he loved,
trying bard to geta grip on the
thoughts that out and seared,

‘It was true, Willie, it was true,
when I said I luved ye !’ sobbed the
girl. “And I thocht [ was to luv ye
ever, till be came, and then—and
then it all went agley.’

She ceased speaking, and re-
mained silent, still the words eluded
bhis grasp,

‘Ye'reno’ angry ?' sheoried. ‘I
ken fine it’s a meanlike way to treat
ye, but I couldna marry ye, Willie,
for I diona luv ye weel enough.
There’s only one I love that way,
Timidly she put out her hand and
touched his, and, as he felt her
fingers light broke throngh tbe
darkness that had engulphed Maca
Andrew as he listened to her falter-
ing confession.

‘It's o’ richt, lassie,) he said
slowly. ‘I'm glad ye came to me,
glad ye spok, 't woul’ hae been ow-
ful for you, for him, and for me if
you hadna done it,’

‘It doesna burt ye sae terribly
bad ? she whispered, her beart al-
ready relieved by his reassuring
words.

For 8 minate he made no reply,
‘I want happiness for ye, lassie,’
be said at length. ‘Nought else
matters save that.’

Three nights later Willie MacAn-
drew and Ted Robertson stood to-
gether upon the newly-erected bridge.
A high wind was blowing off the
moor, driviog the soft white clouds
like feathers across the sky. From
time to time the silver beams of the
full moon rested on the grim black
structure, and on the dark and turbid
waters flowing below.

“Iam a wee bit anxious aboot her,”
said the engineer musingly. *I’'m
thinking I'll walk across to the ither
side. There's a day’s work needed
there yet.”

In silence they made their way, two,
lonely figures midway between river
and sky as it were, and as they went
MacAndrew started hard before bim
No doubt at that very minute as he
strode beside him the foreman was
building castles for the years to come
when Jessie should be at his side,
filling his home with the sunlight of
her presence, the music of her voice,
while he sat alone, unloved.

The thought acted like maduoess on
his overwrought brain, and with it
came the low, soft voice of the
tempter,

‘Why not? You are alone. One
strong push is all that is needed, and
the river will keep its counsel,’

Beads of perspiration stood on his
furrowed brow, his breath became
hard lobored.

They were within a few yards of
the end of the bridge when Ted
Robertson turned to him,

‘It's all serene,” he said. ‘If she
stands a gale like this she’ll stand—"

The sentence was never completed,
with 2 hoarse cry he fell headlong to
the river. He bad stepped into an
uofinished gap, falling down, down
towards the angry water. Fate had
made matters very simple for Willie
MacAndrew.

For the fraction of a second the
eogineer hesitated, then, with a shout,
he swung himself to the rescue by
means of a stout rope banging from
the upper part of the baidge.

There was but one thought in his
brain. Ted Robertson must be
saved at all costs, and he must save
him, thus redeeming the black temp~
tation that had stained his honor,

‘Hold on, hold on!’ he cried, as he
reached the struggling man,

By this time their cries had roused
the watchman, and before many mine«
utes had elapsed a boat was launched.

Supporting bis friend with one arm,
MacAndrew struck out for the bank,
but, strong swimmer as he was, he
was no match for the swirling cur-
rent,

‘Look to yourself! Save yourself,
man!’ gasped the foreman; ‘never
miod me !’

But MacAndrew’s eyes were fixed
on the advancing boat.

‘We'll do it lad I’ he said. ‘Hold on
a wee bit longer! We maun do it,’
he added fiercely, ‘for Jessie's sake!’

Two minutes longer of the grim
battle, and then the rescuers were
within reach, and strong hands pulled
Ted Robertson into the boat.

Utterly exhausted, MacAndrew
was burled against one of the iron
pillars supporting the bridge, striking
his head against a projecting bar.

A groan of dismay broke from
those watching, but the river seeming
to repent its recent harshness,
brought them within reach once again,
and after a bard struggle MacAndrew
was bauled into the boat,

The pews of the accident I j
spread like wildfire through the towo,
and a crowd stood on tbe bank.

Shaken and exhausted, Ted Robert
son was belped ashore, and then a
straoge hush fell on the spectators as
the body of Willie MacAndrew was
raised from the bottom cf the boat,
a hush which remaifted unbroken as
the doctor knelt down by the inani-

Was Troubled With His
Liver For Four Years.

Doctors G;;'e Him Up.

MILBURN’S LAXA-LIVER PILLS
CURED HIM

Mr. Harry Graves, Junkins, Alta,
writes:—“I can not say eno in regard
to your wonderful Milburn’s Laxs-Liver
Pills. For four years I was troubled
with my Liver, and at times it would get
so bad I could not move around. At
last the doctors gave me up saying it was
impossible for me to get cured.

My father got me four vials of your
Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills, but I “told
him there was no use trying them and
that it was only a waste of m 5
however I took them and to-day, mx
months later, I am a well man and
weigh twenty-four pounds more than I
did. Iwould advise all Liver sufferers to
use them.”

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills are 25 cents
a vial, or 5 vials for $1.00, at all deslers,
or will be mailed direct on receipt of price
by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont.

At that moment the clouds passed
from the face of the moon, the silver
radiance falling on the quiet face of
the engineer and on the dull bruise
upon the temple. The eyes were
closed, and = rare smile played about
the grim, set mouth, Willie Mac-
Andrew would never be alone or un=
loved again. o

With bared head the doctor rose to
his feet, facing the scared faces
gathered round.

‘Greater love hath no man than
this, that 2 man lay down _ his life for
bis friend,’ be said softly,—Exchange,

MiNaArD's LiniMENT Co., LTD.
GENTS,—I cured a valuable hunt-
ing dog of mange with MINARD'S
LINIMENT after several veterinaries
bad treated nim without doiog bim
any permanent good.

Yours, &c,,

WILFRID GAGNE,

Prop. of Grand Central Hotel,
Drummondville, Aug, 3, 04,

Muriel (letting him down easy)—1I
should advise you not to take it to
beart. I might prove a most undesira-
ble wife. Marriage is a
know.

Malcolm (bitterly) It strikes me
as more like a rafle,.  One man gets
the prize, and the others get the shake,

lottery, you

Minard’s
Diphtheria

Liniment cures

“Oh Willie! ” exclaimed little
Eisie. “What did you open that

oven door for? Don’t you know

that will spoil the cake mamma's
baking ?"”’

“Sure,” replied Willie, *‘an’if it’s
spoiled she'll let us eat all we want

of it."”

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oant.,
says:—It affords me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic
Pills.  Price a box 5oc.

A Sensible Merchant.

Mrs. Fred. Laine, St. George, Ont.
writes : —*“ My little girl would cough
80 at night that neither she nor I
could get any rest, I gave her Dr
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup and am
thankful to say it cured her cough
quickly.”

“Actors are quarrelsome people.”

“But, then, you know, they are
great for making up.”
Minard’s Liniment cures

Distemper.

“I think that telegraph operator is
the freshest thing I ever ran across,”

“What did he do?”

“Read over the message I was
sending to my husband,”

A PUBLIC
WARNING

We wish t0 wamn the publie against
being imposed on by unscrupulous deal-
ers who substitute with cheap snd worth-
less preparations designed to be imitations
of Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry, the wonderful Bowel Complaing
eure,

Pharmaceutieal concerns are flooding
the market with these eheap and worth-
less preparations, some of which are even
labelled ““Extract of Wild Btrawberry,”
“Wild Strawberry Compound,” ete., but
they dare not use the name “ Dr. Fowler,”
in the hope that the public may be de-
ceived and led to purchase them, thinking
they are getting the genuine “Dr,
Fowler’s.”

Are you willing to risk your health—
perhaps even your life, to these no name,
no reputation, likely dangerous, so-
ealled Strawberry Extracts?

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry has a reputation extending over
sixty-five years, therefore when you buy
it you are not experimenting with a new
and untried remedy,

It cures Diarrhces, Dysentery, Colie,
Stomach Cramps, Seasickness, Cholesa
Morbus, Cholera Infantum, Summer
Complaint, and alt§Looseness of the
Bowels,

Ask for “Dr, Fowler's” and insist em
getting what you ask for, Price 35 cents.

Manufactured only by The ¥. Milbum

mate form,

Co., Limited, Toronto, Ons.

MARITIME
EXPRESS

—VIA—

Intercolonial

THE

TRAIN BETWEEN

Halifax |

—AND— ‘

Montreal.

Meal Table d’hote
Breakfast 76c. t
Luncheon 76c. ‘

1

Dinner $1.00

Direct connection at Bonaventure |
Union Depot with Grand Trunk |

trains for the West, |

W.J. 2. McMILEAN, X.D.,
PEYSICIAN & SURGEON.

148 PRINCE STREET,

CHARLOTTETOWN.
June 15, 1910—tf

$50
Scholarships
Free

To the Student making
the Highest Marks
during next term,

Will YOU win it ?

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

Union Commercial College,

FIRE:

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Louéon.
Fidelity Phenix Fire Insur-
ance Co, of New York.

Gombined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set
tlement of Losses.

JOHN  MACKACHER,

AGENT.

Telephone No. 362,
Mar. 22nd, 1906

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

J. A. Mathieson, K. (., £ A. MacDonald
Jas. D. Stewart.

MathiesonﬁacDon&ld
& Stewart,

Newson’s Block, Charlottetowr

Barristers, Solicitors, ete.
P. O Building. Georgetown

Morson & Dhuf

Barristers & Attorneys)

J

Brown’s _Blook, Charlottetown, P.E.I
MONEY TO LOAN.

Solicitors for Royal Bank of Canada

o e Yt Yo ot Y o ot o s Vbl by et et

WM. MORAN, Prin.|]

Some Reasons Why

Farmers and Gardeners
should buy

CARTER'S
Tested Seeds I}

thirty years.

able sources.
cially for us.

Maritime Provinces.
ity.
motto.

safe.
merchants sell them.

0:

It is no side line with us.

We are here buying or selling or making
contracts for growing different varieties in
different countries all the year round.

We sell only such seeds as are best adapt-
ed to our soil and climate, and our long experi-
ence has gained lor us this knowledge.

Our supplies of seeds are carefully tested
for Germination and Purity by competent per-
sons before sending out.

Our supply of No. 1 Clover and Timothy,
Wheat, Oats, Barley, Corn, Buckwheat, Turnip
Seed, etc., etc, is procured from the most reli-
Many varieties are grown espe-

We do the largest Seed Business in the

We do not sell cheap seed of inferior qual-
“The Best and only the Best” is our

Buy ¢ Carter’s Tested Seeds” and you are
Over one. hundred and sixty reliable

Our prices ate as low as seeds of equal
high standard can be bought for in Canada.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.,

Seedsmen to the people.of P. E, Island,

Queen Street, Charlottetown.

We have been in the seed business for

Fonnel and Chandler

e o L e e [ ) SO

Largest Assortment,
Lowest Prices.

WE

June 28, 1909—38m

AVE IN STOCK

For the Summer Trade a fine selection of

TEMPERANCE DRINKS!

FROIT, CONFECTIONERY, ete.

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

EZ° DROP IN AND INSPECT. .3

JAMES KELLY & CO.

Despatch at the HErALD

Office,
Charlottetown, P, E, Island

Tickets
Dodgers

Posters
Check Books

Receipt Books

JOB WORT /it tm i

|

Executed with Neatness and’:MCLBan

= Donald MeKinnop

& McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Fraser & McQuaid,

Barristers & Attorneys—at-
Law, Solicitors, Notaries

Public, etc.,

Souris, P, E. Island.

AL Fraur, P | AP Nofuaid,B. A
Nov. 10, 1900—3m,

Bl | easily

| apply to

{ING EDWARD HOTEL

Mrs. Larter, Proprietress

Will now -l-):::o—nducted on
KENTSTREET
Near Corner of Queen.

Look out for the old sign,
King Edward Hotel, known
everywhere for first class ac-
reasonable

commodation at

prices.

4

;Amherst
Boots

HAre the Farmer's
friends.

Made 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 Amberst Boots, $1.60 to §2.75

Women's “  “ 15t L7
B  * Y 150The 2.00
TR O
Childs'  ** * {.00

Alley & Go.

Farm for Sale.

The subscriber offers for
sale, at a moderate price, his
Farm of 75 acres, located on
Peake’s Road, Lot §2. This
i8 known as the ‘ Wallace”
Farm, and fronts on Peake’s
Road. Fifteen acres of ex—
cellent land are cleared, and
about twenty acres very
cleared. The re-
mainder is covered with hard
and softwood. There is on
the farm a house 20 feet by
16 in good condition. For
terms and full particulars

PATRICK J. WALSH,
Byrn’s Road,fLot 39.
Jau. 26, 1910—tf

Pressed Hay
WANTED !

We will buy socme

good bright Timothy

Hay.
C. Lyons &Go.

Feb. 10th, 1909—2i

Montague
Dental Parlors

We guarantee all our plate

to give perfect satisfaction or

money refunded.
Teeth pulled and extracted

absolutely painless,

A. J. FRASER, D. D.
Aug. 15 1906—3m

D. G MelBOD, K. C. | W.E. BENTLEY

MLEOD- & BENTLEY

Barristers, Attorneys and
Solicitors,

2 MONEY TO LOAN <=3
Offices—Bank of Nova

Scotia Chambers,




