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A VILLAGE TRAGEDY.

(By Gerard A. Reynold*.)

It waeji poor li le ohorub, wiib 
room for at most a hundred wor- 
Bhippeta. Toe krpy aandilone walla 
outside were weath.er-woru, and in
side the plaster that oonvered them 
waa damp-sibined and aadly in De id 
of a frteb coat of paint. Toere was an 
aisle on one side divided from the 
cave by three round arches. On the 
alter were some artificial flowers. 
Tnere was a side alter with a statue 
of Our Lady. Close to it, set in the 
wall, was a small marble tablet, be
low which bung a faded laurel 
wieatb.

When I entered the church I knelt 
for a while, and it was not till I 
walked up the aisle to take a closer 
look at the monameit that I found I 
was not alone in the village sane, 
tnary. I then saw that beside the 
nearest pillar to the alter a very old 
woman was seated on a chair, lean
ing forward, with her bead on her 
bands. She was poorly dressed I 
oonld not see her face, bnt I no'ired 
the grey locks that escaped from 
under the black eoarf that was drawn 
over her head.

S/io did not move as I passed her.
I stopped before the alter and read
the brief incriplion on the teblet. 
Translated into English it would run 
thus :

Erected by bis compatriots of the 
village of Serpigny aux-Bois, to the 
memory of Pierre Goodal. who died 
for France, N iv. 17, 1870, in the 
Army of the Loire, R. I. P.

I felt a touch on my arm ; I turned 
The old woman stood beside me, 
bending over a stick with which she 
supported herseif.

* Bead it for me if you please, Mon
sieur,’ she said.

I read the inscription aloud. She 
looked up at me and I saw that her 
eyes, half hidden by the drooping 
eyelids, were glittering, shining out 
of the wrinkled face from under the 
eilvergroy eyebrows.

s Yes,1 she said ; that is 80. 1 You
read it rightly. I know it by heart, 
but I like to hear it, [Je was my son, 
Monsieur,—my only son. Come ont 
into the sunlight and let me tell you 
about my Pierre.’

She turned, and began hobbling 
toward the door, pausing for a mo
ment to bend low toward the red 
lamp before the alter. I followed, 
walking slowly, so as not to burry 
her. Outside in the porch of the 
church there was a stone bench ; the 
western sun shown warmly npon it, 
and as I sat down beside her there, I 
found that from Ibis spot one could 
just see the white tablet shining 
brightly amid the gloom of the aisle.

1 Your son was one of the heroes 
of the great was Y jaaid.

‘ Yes, Monsieur. He was killed io 
the campaign of the Loire. He died 
bravely. They all said no one could 
be braver. He was always brave, al 
most reckless. Wbeu he went away, 
I knew he would get bimsell killed 
Pierre was not one of those who 
would bide when bullets were flying 
be was a fighter. When be was even 
a little fellow here, uo boy io the 
village oonld stand up against him.

'That is the kind of a man that 
makes a soldier.’

'Precisely, Monsieur. He loved 
adventures,—dangers ; so that when 
the call came for volunteers he went 
among the first. I was a widow and 
be was my only one. He might have 
stayed it be wished ; but he said ah 
who could should fight.

She fumbled in a pocket and drew 
out a little frame with a photograph 
in it.

1 Ta,ere is his portrait. Look at it. 
My eyes are failing, and soon I shall 
not be able to see it.’

' 1 took it in my hand. It waa a 
portriat of a very young soldier—not 
twenty years of age. The kept was 
let sideways on bis head, to give tbe 
wearer a swagger look; a slight 
mustache showed over the heavy

Aching Joints
tn the fingers, tow, area, and olh-i 
parts of the body, are joints that r.i 
nflamed and swollen by rheumatism 
that acid condition of tbe blood whir 
■.Sects the maseles alee 

Sufferers dreed to mere, especinll.' 
after sitting or lying long, and thei 
condition is eeasmenlr werse in we 
weather.

• I suffered drssdtnlly tree rheumetlsn 
Put hare been completely cured by Hood 
Sarsaparilla, tor which I am deeply grate 
:ul.” Misa rames» Sihth, Prescott, Ont 

“I had an attack of the xrfp which lett m, 
writ and helpleea and «offering from rheu 
matlsm. I betan taking Hood1» Semapa 
rills and thle medicine has entirely carer 
aie. I hare no hesitation In laying it saved 
ny life.” M. J. MoDesALn, Trenton, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause of rheumatism—no 
\utward application caue. Taka it-

to oonfet», Boys * ill be wild. But 
there, where there was danger of 
death every day, no doubt he was 
more seriou«, and when the ohanoe 
came he went to some good priest. 
So he was prepared for death. But 
still 1 oome every day to think of 
him and pray for him. Yon will pray 
for him, Monsieur. He was wild, but 
he was a good son to me, and we 
shall meet again.’

She took back the little photo
graph, kissed it and placed it in her 
pocket.’

11 am glad to have met yon and 
heard yonr atory,’ I said.

•Yes. It is kind of yon to ba so 
sympathetic. I like to tell people of 
him. And now, sir, I go back to 
finish my Rosary ; so adieu and God 
bless you 1

*****
I watched her making her way 

slowly back to her post beside the 
mhrnorial of her soldier son. I would 
have wished to do her some kindness, 
but 1 bad hesitated to offer her any. 
thing. It occurred to me that I 
might aee the care, find out if she 
needed help, and leave him a few 
frarici to boy ber some small com
forts.

L oking across the rows of green 
monnda withtheir blackening wreaths 
of immortelles, I saw beyond the 
ohmohyard wall a whitewashed cot
tage, only differing from the other 
bouses of the village by an air of 
neatness in its tiny flower garden, 
and with a-wooden cross above its 
porob . This mast be the presbytery.
I walked toward it ; and as I ap
proached the door it was opened and 
there was tbe cure, a man of middle 
age, with grey hair on bis temples, 
a round, smiling face, and a sadly 
patched soutane. He asked me to 
Oome io.

Toe cure seemed pleased to have a 
visitor and I was soon seated in his 
parlor,—a email room looking ont 
upon the narrow garden in front of 
the cottage. At tbe window was a 
table covered with books and papers. 
One wall was fitted with bookshelves 
s me cheap religious prints bang on 
the others. On an oak table in tbe 
middle of the room a cloth was 
spread, and a oafetiere stood on a tray 
with a spirit lamp alight under it. 
The room was evidently study,parlor 
and dining-room all in one,—-a room 
of all work. The priest produoed a 
aooonl cap from a cupboard and 
invited me to share bis coffee accept
ing a oigar from my oa«3. We then 
began onr talk.

He told me something of the place. 
The unpretentious church had a 
history, and there were some trea
sures of art in its sacristy, which he 
promised to show me. Then I spoke 
of my talk with the old Madame 
Gindal, my interest in her atory, and 
my desire to give him the means of 
helping her if she needed it. Here- 
marked that thanks to the genero ity 
of tbe laie Baron de Servigny, she 
was not badly off; but still any trifle 
I entrusted to him oonld be used to 
provide some extra comforts.

• Hers is a sad story,’ I said.
* Yes Monsieur.—even sadder than 

she imagines,’ replied the cure.
Then, in response to my look of 

irqoity, he went on to tell more, 
prefacing tbe story with a request 
that I would not say a word of it to 
any one in the place. He told me he 
bed npver spoken of it before to any 

He told jt to me only because Ilipa the face looked raiber dull ; but onr‘
waa a stranger from a far countrythere was a twinkle in tbesm «II eyes 

that might have meant fun or cun, 
nirg, or both. It was not a heroic 
expression.

• He sent it to me from the a'my,’ 
she said. ' It was done when they 
were at Orleans, Be was in the great 
victory when they took tbe city. It 
was after that he waa killed,—not in 
a great battle, but every day men 
loet their lives at the outposts. Mon
sieur le Cure broke the news to me. 
Not the cure that is here now, for |t 
was many years ago, Monsieur, and 
there have been a great many eban- 
ges. I thought I should have died of 
grief.’ ,

‘ Yes. It must have been terrible. 
But it was a glorious death, and 
would have been a good end to any 
life.

• Y iu are right, Mmaieu-. Still it 
was heart breaking ; I though I 
should die. But I live on, and all I 
knew—nearly all are gone. Tne 
neighbor a have been good to me. 
Monsienr le Baron at the obatean 
ov r there said I should no', feel my 
boy’s Io s, so far as any ntei ol mine 
want. He pays me my pena on. It is 
enough tor me : and the neighbor 
were good. They pat up bis mona- 
meat in the oharob, And Monsieai 
le Care told me my boy was sa’e ; 
for be made his cor fession tbe nigh' 
bnf >iç l'e was killed,—a good fortune 
th li s ldirrs do not always have 
And I w*i glad; for here at home t 
was ten not easy to persuade him

It je ont of respect for bis confidence 
that I have changed tbe names here.

1 shall not attempt to tell it in bis 
own words. It will be enough to give 
the pith ol it. He bad learned it from 
his predecessor and from the late 
Baron, who was interested in Mad
ame Gondal's cage, She had married, 
as a young girl, one of tbe foi esters 
employed on the estate, and be had 
died wh'le their only son, the fnlare 
soldier of the Loire, was still a child. 
The family at the obatean had taken 
oare of her, found her wp:k, and 
assisted her out of charity.

.She waa quite right in saying that 
Pierie bad always been fond of ad
venture. At tbe village school be 
was oontinnally in trouble for playing 
truant foe he [iked bird- nesting and 
labbit-sna1 ing better tost} learning 
tbe three R’s. She would excuse bis 
absence from school by saying be 
wis not well and needed the tpen

i] u

How can the baby grow 
strong if the mining mother 
is pale and delicate?

Scott's Emulsion
make» the mother strong 
and wefl; increases and en
riches the baby’s food.

Sir, ihosgb he <ras really* young 
Heroulee. He alweye had hie own 
way at home, and amo.ig bis com
rades be used hie strength and agility 
to play the tyrant. Ha waa eelfwilled 
and had a fierce temper when be met 
with tbe slightest opposition fiom 
others,

' I don’t mean that there was any 
thing really very wrong in him,’ 
ssid the core. ‘ If he had been pro 
perly taken in hand, be might have 
developed into a fine fellow. But be 
was allowed too much of hie own way 
at tbe beginning.’

’ Tbe Baron,’ he went on, ' used to 
live at the chateau then, and look 
alter hie estate ; bis eon wastes bis 
time in Paris, When Pierre left 
school, Monsieur, le B.ron was busy 
with a great project for Working the 
woods here on scientific principles. 
He bad a manager from a school of 
forestry in Belgium, aud he was 
erecting sawmills. H6 told Pierre be 
would give him a trade, and the 
young fellow was put on the list of 
the men at the new mill. For a while 
he worked steadily enough. Then be 
began to be absent from work, as be 
had played from school, or he would 
oome late; aud if the foreman 1 pulled 
him up' (or it, be would reply with 
a volly ef rough language, throw 
down hie tools and disappear for tbe 
day. Then it was found that he was 
sometimes away from his mothei’s 
cottage night after night- She tried 
to keep this from Ibe neighbors ; but 
they found it out, and said he must 
be after some mischief or other, One 
morning he Game home with hie bead 
tied up with blood-stained rags. He 
told hie mother he had been attacked 
by footpads. ‘ They got the worst of 
it,! be said. ‘ I am all right, bot I 
can’t go to the mill today.'

‘ He was not all right.' There was 
a nasty wound under the bandage, 
and soon he oonld hardly stand. The 
doctor was called in. Then it came 
out that there had been a fight tbe 
flight before between the Baron’e 
gamekeepers and a gang of poachers, 
This explained Pierre's night adven 
lures. He might have been sent to 
prison, bat the Baron said he would 
give him another ohanoe, and when 
he recovered be went back to work. 
Things dragged pp much the same 
as before for a few months. Then 
came the war, the defeats on the 
frontier, the call for volunteers for 
tbe new army of the Republic.

1 The Baron was rasing a company. 
Pierre wanted to join it, bnt was told 
that it was his dnty to stay at home 
and work for hie mother All oonld 
not go, Tbe only eons of widows 
were espooially exempted from the 
first call for reoroite. He seemed 
disappointed, and the day the local 
volunteers marched off he was io 
very bad humor. He knocked down 
one young fellow who told him he 
had done fighting enough already, 
and bed distinguished bitpself in the 
poacher’s battle ; so that he ought to 
have bad a decoration and free lodg 
ings for a year in a State establish
ment.

‘Next day he waa gone. He had 
started off in the night, leaving 
letter for hie mother. She could not 
read it, so she brought it to the onre 
ft «vas a wretched sorawl, in which 
he told ber that he would be disgrao 
ed if be did not go like the rest, and 
be would tramp to tbe next town 
and join a regiment there. He would 
send her half his pay and oome back 
an officer and make ber happy ever 
after.

She was inconsolable, until three 
weeks after another letter came. 
There was a twenty-franc note in it, 
and told how he had joined a regi
ment of mobiles,and was with D’An, 
relic’s army on the Loire learning 
his drill. Hp would soon be fighting 
and wonld distinguish himself. There 
wonld be good news. It so happen
ed that the onre had a cousin who 
waa an officer in Pierre’s regiment. 
He wrote and asked him to look after 
hie parishioner.

1 Then there wap another letter, 
this time from Orleans. Pierre (no 
doubt yon have seen his portrait) 
had been under fire at the victory of 
Coulmiers. He had not minded it a 
bit, and had langbed at seeing his 
comrades dflok their heads when the 
bullets whistled by. War was fine 
sport, better then rabbit-sbooting.

A fortnight after the cure had a 
sad task to perform. There came a 
letter from bis cousin. Pierre was 
dead. She bas told yon abont it ; how 
he died bravely, and there is bis 
monnment, • mort pour la France, in 
our tittle obnrob,’

Yes, I have seen it,’ I said. 1 After 
all it was a good end. It might have 
been worse anyhow. He might have 
been killed in that affray with the 
gamekeepers,’’

* Yon know only part of tbe story, 
sa d the onre,—1 what every ope here 
knows ; for we have kept the secret, 
for his mother’s sake. The onre of 
that day told me how, when he read 
the letter, he thought for a long time 
what oppltj be done. Was be justified 
in telling only part of the troth 7 
Then he saw a way, and the word 
he used is op tbe monument. Poor 
P erre died for France, bnt it was a 
sad kindol a death.'

* He was ehot. I suppose, in some 
wretched little affair at the outpost, 
^-•killed treacherously, perhaps.’

* No. Yet, sad as it all was, there 
was a bright side to it. As you said 
just now it might have been worse, I 
told yon how from his boyhood he 
was self-willed, qmok to anger, 
ready with a hard blow in answer to 
p sharp word. He waa undisciplined 
to nse a formal expression. Perhaps

CAUGHT
HEAVY

COLD.
Left Throat and Langs 

Very Sore.

There is no better care for a couth ar 
cold than Dr. Wood'» Norway Pina
Syrup.

It is rich in the lung-healing virtues 
of the Norway pine tree, and is a pleasant, 
safe and effectual medicine that may ba 
confidentially relied upon a» a specific 
for Coughs. Colds, Bronchitis, Hoarse
ness, Sore Throat, Quinay, and all Throat 
and Lung Troubles

Mr. S. Monaghan, Charlottetown, ! 
P.E.I., writes: — "I certify that ;Dr. 
Wood’» Norway Pine Syrup ie an excel
lent medicine for coughs and cold». Last < 
winter I contracted a heavy cold which | 
left my lungs and throat very acre. I ' 
had to give up work and stay in the house 
for two weeks. I used several cough 
mixtures, but got no relief until a friend 
advised me to use Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup. Three bottles entirely cured 
me, and I can recommend It a» tee beet 
medicine for coughs."

Don’t be imposed upon by taking any
thing bnt “Dr. Wood’s” as there are 
many imitations ol this sterling remedy 
on the market.

"Dr. Wood's" is put tm in a yellow 
wrapper; three pine trees the trade math; 
price 26 cents. Manufactured only by 
The T. Milbum Co.. Limited, Toronto, 
Out.

f .I’f 'i ..... ^ ^

Prince Edward bland Railway.
Commencing on June 3rd, 1912, trains on 

this Railway will run as follows :
Read Down

Dly Dly Dly Dly 
ex ex ex ex 

Son Sun Sun Snn 
AM P.M AM AM

Bead Up

if be bad a year or two of barrack 
life he might have learned discipline ; 
bnt he had only three months as a 
soldier, and scant time to learn his 
new trade.

("To be continued.)

There is nothing hanh about Laxa 
Liver Pills. They cure Constipation, 
Dispepsia, Sick Headache, and 
Bilious Spells without griping, purging 
or sickness. Price agets.

What makes yoa think the baby 
is going to be a great politician ? 
asked tbe young mother anxiomly.

I'll tell yon, answered the young 
father, confidently ; he can say more 
things that sound well and mean 
nothing at all than any kid I ever 
saw.

A Sensible Merchant.

Milburo’s Sterling Headache Pow 
ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains, and leave no bad 
after effects whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price 25 and 50 cts.

A girl went to India, and at the 
first New Year’s away from home 
she wrote to her devoted motbei:

It is now very hot, und I perspire 
a great deal, but you will be pleased 
to hear that I am still a member of 
the Church of England,

At the Yarmouth Y. M. C. A. 
Boys’ Camp held at Taskat Falls in 
August, I fondd MINARD’S LINI- 
MBNT most beneficial for son barn, 
an immediate relief for colic and 
tooth aobe.

ALFBFD STOKES.
General Secretary.

Grandpa—Good. And now, can 
yon tell me what the Epistles are?

Tommy—Are they tbe wives of 
the Apostles,

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

He—My father weighed only four 
pounds at his berth,

She—Good gracions did he live ?

Minard’sJ Liniment 
Dandruff.

cures

Mrs. Stone—What is the differ
ence between an investment and a 
speculation, dear Î

Kirby Stone— If yon Idee, it’s a 
speculation.

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

you’re paintingFarmer—I see 
these old trees.

Artist—What’s that got to do 
with you 7 Get on with yonr work.

Farmer—Well, sinoe my work ie 
to out them down, yon'd better get 
On with yours.

STATIONS
7 45 lv Charlottetown ar
8 38 Hnnter River
9 06 Emerald
9 30 Kensington 
9 50 ar Scmraarside lv 

12 00 lv Snmmers'de ar
1 23 Port Hill
2 40 O'Leary
4 35 ar Tignish I v 
p. m

AM
9 55 
8 38 
7 46

8 30
9 20 
P M

Lv Emerald Juno 
Ar Cape Traverse

7 40 
6 50 
A.M

AM 
6 45
8 15
9 20 

10 60
AM

Lv Charlottetown 
M'. Stewart 
St. Peters 

Ar Sonrie

AM 
Ar 8 15 

7 15 
6 29 
5 30 

A.M

Spring&Summer Weather
Spring and Summer weather call» for prompt attention

to the

impairing, Gleaning api Flaking ol Closing.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 
to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

EW All Orders Receive Strict Attention. *^g|
Our workjis reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

Dly Sat Sat Dly
ex only only ex

Sun San
and and
Sat X Sat

P.M P.M A.M A.M
3 10 3 10 Lv Charlottetown Ar 9 25 9 35 J
4 57 4 26 Vernon River 8 11 7 56 1
7 00 6 56 Ar Murray Harbor Lv 6 40 6 00

H.JVlcEWEN Supt P. E. L Railway.

P M A.M
4 30 8 15
5 19 9 25
5 40 9 64
6 15 10 36

Lv Mount Stewart 
Cardigan 
Montagna 

Ar Georgetown

Ar
A.M

7 06 
6 16 
6 54 

Lv 6 20

1 N263

hi ++ 4*0»» IW »■»* IHfr

CARTER’S
SEER ms

Imported & Island Grown
-:o>

American Banner
(l^and)

American Banner
(Imported)

Llgorvo (white) (taportod) 

Black Tartarian
(Island)

Black Tartarian
(Imported)

Clean, true to name, 
heavy, grown from Regis
tered Seed.

Every Farmer should 
get a bag or two for new 
seed (3 bushels in bag.)

Write for samples and 
prices.

CARTER & CO.,
SEEDSMEN CHARLOTTETOWN

Price $2.50
Amherst 

Boots
R re tfye 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.

Mei’s Amiierst Book $1.60 to $2.75

Hard Coal
Daily expected per schoon

er» “ R. Bowers” and “ Free 
dom,” one thousand tone bet 
quality Hard Coal in Egg, 
Stove aud Chestnut sises.

C. Lyons & Co.
July 96, 1911—tf

KING EDWMD HOTEL

I

fi “

Girls’
Childs

1,25 to 
2.00 to 
UOj to

H

j\lley & Co.

LIJHE
We can supply from this date

. Fresh Burned Lime

in large and small quantities 
suitable for farming and build
ing purposes.

Orders left at Kilns on St. 
Peter’s Road, or at our office, 
will receive prompt attention,

C. Lyons & Co
May 29, 1912.

INSURANCE.

HID WEAK and DIZZ YSPELLS
COULD NOT SLEEP AT NIGHT.
People all over this land toss night 

after night on a sleepless pillow,"and do 
not close their eyes in the refreshing 
slumber that comes to those whose heart 
and nerves are right.

The sleeplessness comes entirely from 
a derangement of either the heart of 
nerves, or both, but whatever the cause 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills offer 
the blessing of sound refreshing slumber. 
They do this by their invigorating effect 
on the heart and nerves, and will tope 
up the whole system to a perfect con
dition.

Mrs. A. B. MartelL Rockdale, N.S., 
writes:—"I was troubled for a long time 
with my heart, had weak and dizzy 
spells, could not sleep, and would have 
to sit up the greater part of the night, 
and it was impossible for me to lie on my 
left side. At last I got a box of Milbum> 
Heart and Nerve Pills, apd they did me 
so much good I got another, and after 
taking it 1 could lie on my left side, and 
sleep as well as before I was taken sick. 
They are the best medicine I ever heard 
of for heart or nerve trouble. “

Price 50 cents per box, or 8 box^p for 
$1 26, at all dealers or mailed direct ye 
receipt of trier by The T MHfrny* Gfc* 

Toronto, Oat

frtt fr* fiv »■»*> » m

Limited.

HARDWARE!
------——------ :o; ......

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL
\*>\ 777' 7777/7 / 77 /7 X77* ummmr

Fennel «* Chandler

Royal Insurance Company of 
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fir* offices of London.

Fidelity Phénix Fire Insur
ance Co. of New York.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set 
tiennent ot Losses.

john mmmm
AGENT.

Telephone |No. 362.

Mar. 22nd, 1906

Mrs. Latter, Proprietress

Will now be conducted on

KENT STREET
Near Corner of Queen.
Look out for the old sign, 

King Edward Hotel, known 
everywhere for first class ac
commodation at reasonable 
prices.

June 12 1907.

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

JAMBS H, REDBIN
Barrister, eto,

Has Removed,his Office from 
the City Hotel Building, 
Great George Street, to rooms 
over Grant’s Implement 
Warehouse, Corner of Queen 
and Sydney Streets.

Collections attended to. 
Money to loan.

Ch’town, Feb. 22, 1911—6nn

STEWART & CAMPBELL,
Barristers, Solicitors, etc.

Offices in Deerieay Block, Corner 
Qoeen and Grafton Streets, Char* 
lottetown, P. B. Island.

MONEY TO LOAN.

AT IcUii, K. C- DooaJd McKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barritterp, Attornaya-at-Law,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island |

W. S. STEWART, L C. 

July 3, 1811—yiy.
1.1 CAirStLi

W.J.P. MeMILLAN,M.D.,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

148 PRINCE STREET

CH ARLOTTETO WN.
June 1», 1810—tf

c. km[i, i. a 1 1.11. limn

McLEOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

tr MONEY TO LUANj-^ 

Offices—Bank of Neva 

Scotia Chambers.


