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Calendar for July, 1905,

MooN's PHASEs.
New Moon 2, 11b., 50m. a. m.
First Quarter 9d., 1Ib., 46m. & m.
Full Moon 16d.,9h., 32m. a. m
Last Quarter 24d., 7b., 9m. a. m.
New Moon 31d., 10b., 3m. p. m.
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BY ALICE E. ARGENTE.
(Sacred Hesrt Review.)

Dear gardep, where the thrushes
love to sing

Upon the yew trees in the flush of
epring,

‘Where daffodils on green and stately
stalks

Bow to the gale adown the graveled
walks ;

Qi ! dear home garden, that I used
to know

So long ago, so long ago !

The spring-time passeth and sweet
summer glows

And woos the bud into a rich red
rose,

And lily cups with summer dues are
wel;

By pansy beds, ard beds of mignon-
ette,

I ses onve more the foxgloves stand
in row

Ot long sgo, of long ago!

But when the sutumn eplendor came,
ah, me!

What glorious colors dyed each bush
and tree !

Soon cold December, in his ermine
crown

Of powdery orystals, came sa-hurry-
ing down ;

And whitened all the landscape with
his snow,

So long 8go, so long ago!

I bave no garden now, save in my
heart,

‘Where I and sorrow sit—but there’s
a part,

A little plot I call my very own ;

"Tis where the seeds of memory are
BOWD.

The rose of Love blooms there for-
ever fair,

Forget-me-nots light up the sunny
air,

And pauvsies spring, which are for
thoughts, you know,

Of long ago, of long ago !

Mo Ops ad Downs of
Narjorie.

BY MARY P, WAGG@AMAN.,

(From the Ave Maria.)

(Oontinued. )

XI—Our 1N THE DARKNESS,
Ave Sanctissima /
The shadows gather near;
Ora pro nobis /
O Mother Mary hear |

“ Aunt Nance,” asked Marjorie
that evening as, her own work doue,
she perched herself on the kitchen
table where the old cook was knead-
ing her dough for the morning bread,
“ did you ever hear of anybody find-
ing a pot of gold ?"

“ 1 dunno 'bout a pot chile,” replled
Aunt Nance, “but I heern of 'em
finding a chist.”

“Oh, a chest!” echoed Marjorie,
with brightening eyes. ** Why, that's
bigger than a pot !”

*“Yes, dey was big folks, honey—
too big to go fooling round wif pots.
"Twas a young lady I knowed—Miss
Virginony Peyton.”

“Tell me about it, please—tell me
all about it, Aunt Nance!"” pleaded
her little listener, eagerly.

“Well, dey was big people, you
ses, honey. De Peytons was fost=-
olags peopls, de biggest and de fust
est in de county, wif lands dat
stretched way np and down de rib
ber, and so many ccllad people:you
ocounldn’t count dar heads; and de
barns and do granaries and de smoke-
houses fairly bustirg wif eorn; and
terbaccer and baocon, and eberyting
de Lord gives yer to eat, And op
ja de grest house, de pantries argd
de presses and Ce closefs was jest
Pwked and piled wif l.nen #nd ohins
and glass and silver and gold, good
*nongh fur k'ngs.. ‘Forde Peytons
had been rich and great so long, dey
did not know whar tings come fum.
Dey bad so much—teapots and sagar

- {at last, ohile,

AL Stuffed Up
That'q the condition of many sufferers

from catarrh, especially in the morning.
. Great 'difficilty is experienced in clears

g the hedd and throat.

No wonder catarrh causes headache,
impairs the taste, smell and hearing,
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be
constitutional —alterative snd tonic.

“I was ill for four montha with eatarrh
in the bead and throat. Had a bad cough
and ralsed blood. I had become dis-
couraged when my husband bought a bottle
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and parsuaded me
to try it. I advise all to take §§. It has
ecured and built me up.” Mzs. Huer Ru-
poLPH, West Liscomb, N. 8,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength-
ens the mucous membrane and builds
up the whole system.

great-grandmothers—jest piled up
round 'em like de mosses round a
big rock, But de rock was stirred
Ds war bast ont and
de whole arith shook. De Cologel
went off wif his regiment, and he
was killed; and Master Jack and
Master Archie warn’t long behind
him; and deo de ole Missus peaked
and pined till she died, too. Dar
wes no one le{t but Miss Firgiony, a
little girl no bigger dan you.

‘“And den one night de sojers
come along wif dar gups and dar
canbons; and &ll de collud folks
acattered like chaff in de winds, "cept
old Aunt Tll, who was de Peytons’
‘mammy’; and she run off wif Miss
Firginny, troo de swamp lands in de
black ob de night, to Judge Norton's,
ten miles away, She run so bard
and fast dat she got de digestion ob
de brain and died next day. And
Miss Firgiony growed up as fine
and pretly a young lady as ever was
seen in de county, dough she hadn’t
father or mother or nobody, and was
dat poor she didn’t have two cotton
gowns to ber back. Apd de ole
Peyton place got wusser and wusser,
till de roof was down and de chim-
bleys all tumbled in; and de barps
and de smokehouses and de granar—
ies dun crumbled and rotted away ;
ard dar warn't po one but crack.
brained ole Aunt Reah and de lame
turkey gobbler left on de place.

“It was hard times fur de last ob
de Peytons, shuab, till one day Miss
Firginny was down in de bushes
picking currants for Mrs. Norton's
jelly, when her little feet went down
in & whole whar de dogs bad been
voeing ; and dar was a chist—a big
black chist—filled wif silver and gold
and ebberyting fine; teapots and
coffeepots ‘and jugs and candlesticks,
watches and rings, and ohains and
necklaces, t£poons and forks, and
ebberyting packed and piled and
sorouged in that big chist, whar
Aont Till bad hid 'em away fum de
sojers, before she run off wif Miss
Firginny ten years before.”

“And Miss Firginny mended the
old house and put up the roof and
fixed everything ?"” asked Marjorie,
esgerly.

“Dat she did,” answered old
Nance. “ Dar ain’t a prettier place
now in de whole county. I been
dar and dun eaw it, chile.”

“Oh, wasn’t that fine ?’ said the
little girl, with dancing eyes. “ I’m
8o glad you told me; because it’s a
true story, ] know, Aunt Nance.”

“True | Laws, yes, boney | Miss
Firgiooy dun married Mr. Gordon
Gravee, snd got some ob dat berry
silver shining on ber table now.”

So Aunt Nance's story effectually
settled all Marjorie’s donbts. What
bad been, could be. ¢ Miss Fir-
ginny” was a glitlering beacon of
bope and faith, in the gathering
shadows,

Little guessed good Miss Marths,
as she recited the evening prayers
in the fading firelight, of the wild,
distracting thoughts filling the curly
head bowed at her side—of the sore
need there was for the nightiy inter-
ceesion segainst the *snares of the
enemy” epread for the heedless little
girl under her care.

“Ob, I bope I am not doing any-
thing bad |” thought Marjorie, ss,
ber good friende iocked in thejr bed-
rooms for the night, she crept softly
down the darkeped stairs. * Baut
I’ve got to try and find the gold for
poor Miss Martha, even if it scares
me to death to get out in the dark—
goodness, what's that )" as she felt
& cold touch upon her band that
made her slmost scream outright,
“O Rex, dear old Rex! I forgot
you were there on the hsil rug, tak.
ing cars of ne] There, now—down,
Rex! and busb, basb| Yon can't
come with me to-night. You would
fly at old Selma and epoil all.  You
can’t—can't come with me, Rex !”
8o, noiseleerly shutting the door
apon this isat friend, Ma: jorie stole
out into the night alone,

And, oh, bow strange and still it
<eemed cut in the darkness! Mar-
jorie stood breatkless for a woment
on the great pilared porch, feelirg
sbe counld not laave jts friendly shel-
er. How black snd ionely and
awfal it looked urder the shadows
of the tall, bare osks and down tie
long stretoh of the 1osd !

Marjirie had neyer before faced
Jone tbe terrors of night, and her

Mother’s Ear

A WORD IN MOTHER'S NAR: WNEN
NURGING AN INFANT, AND IN THE
MONTH® VNAT COME BEFORE THAT
TiMa,

8COTT'S EMULSION

QUPPLIES THE EXTRA STRENQYH AND
NOURIGNMENT 8O NECESQARY POR
THE HBALTN OF BOTM MOTHER AND

Send for free sample,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
Tovento, D

bowls and forks and spoons, dat was
dar grandmothers and dar great

brave young heart chilled. How
warm and eafe the old house reemed,
with its big porches stretched oul
like shrel'ering wings in the dark.
ne:s I—the kind old house that Asa
Greene weuld pull down unless—un
lees sbe could belp and eave! Ah,
st that thought Maijorie's heart
warmed |  She drew one long, shud-
dering breath and sped like a wing
ed thing down the road,

XI1IT —A Frienp 1N NEkp,

‘0 hie shack that night.
been at the mill for a bag of meal,
and had lingered for a smoke and
ohat with his crony, the miller, who
had just begun work for the spring.

With Buck shambling lazily at his
heels, the old trapper had taken the
short cut across the marsh meadows
a lonely and perilous path excepting
for practiced feet like this.
High on the shadowed bill above
him he could see the night.light that
burned before Miss Martha’s little
oratory, twinkling through the dark-
ness like a star. The sight brought
tender thoaghts of his good friends
to the old man’s mind,

“It's too late for us te stop, I
reckon, Buck—too late tor any sort
of 'spectable people to hev company.,
But I've bed this here whistle cat
for the little girl & week.” He dived
into his pocket and felt for the elad
orately carved bit of wood on which
be had spent hours of patient work.
“Bat, laws, that party little creetur
was in bed and asleep two hours ago,
I reckon! Hallo, what is it, old
boy ?"”—as, with a low, angry growl,
Buck paused with pricked ears.
*‘ Somethin’ comin’ you don’t like,
eh! Lay low, then, old chap—Ilay
low "

And, with the hunter’s instinot,
dog and man stood noiseless aud
alert in the shadow, as hobbling
down the narrow path came a crook-
ed, booded old woman, and by her
side—by herside! Old Lem caugbt
bis breath in epeechless amszement
as the sweet, twittering little voice
fell on his ear,

“O Selma, I'm afraid—I'm afraid |
Are you sure this is the way? Are
you sure the pot of gold is here ?”

“Yes, little lady ; it's not far now
oot far. The stars are pointing it
out to me, IVs just—just—"

But old Selma never finished her
speech. With a snarl and a ory,
Buck and his master were ont upon
ber—Buck's fierce, hoarse bay wak-
ing the echoes; while old Lem,
oatching her by the neck, panted :

“You consarned old catamount |
What devil’s work are you up to?
Whar are you takin’ thislittle girl ?°

A ory of mingled terror and re-
lief broke from little Marjorie, while
the old gypsy fought and screeohed
like & wild cat in Lem'’s iron grip.

“Ohb, don't hurtber—don’t hurt the
poor old woman, please!” exclaimed
Marjorie. *$he wasn't doing any
barm. We were going to find a pot
of gold.”

““ A potof Gold I” echoed old Lem,
bis grasp relaxing somewhat in sheer
amr-zement,

““Ob, yes, yes!"” sobbed Manjorie,
excitedly. “Ob, dou’t make her
soream like that! She is 80 old and
weak, "

“Wesak |" echoed the old trapper,
grimly. ¢ She will be wesker than
this before I get through with her.
Shut up, you old wild cat, while 1
find out what sort of devil's trick you
have been playin’ on this child 1"

“QOh, she will never, never tell
now !” wailed Mariorie. She will
vever tell where the gold is, and I
wanted it so dreadfully 1"

“You wanted gold!” exclaimed
Lem, feeling his bunter’s wits quite
unequal to the situstion.

“Yer, yes; to pay Asa Greene, 80
that he wop’t take Manor Hill from
Miss Sovsan and Miss Martha, aud
pull the dear old house down, and
make ocowstables of it,” sobbed the
little spesaker.

“You poor little innocent ijit!”
said the old trapper. “So that's
whbat you were ont after| But what
you were after, yon old hsg,” be
added grimly to his priconer, “ that's
another thing! There's some bluck
work bebind this, or my name aiu’
Lem Stokes.”

“ I ain’c hprt the cbild!” cried cld
Selma, sbrilly, “I bavent laid a
finger on ber. “You csn’t say I
burt a hair of ber hesd.”

“You baven’t, no—I'll agree to
that, But what you might bave
done, you old witoh~bag, if Buok
and me hedn’t struck your trail
when we did—what you meant to do,
is what Lem Stokes is gcing to find
out. So ccme aloog! Tripon in
front of us with Buck, sissy. I'm
boldin’ on to this here old catemount
till I lock her up safe and fast some-
whar for the night.” g

In vain the cld womsn stroggled ;
sbe had to move on helplessly, in the
‘rapper’s wiry grip, So it wass
strapnge proceesion that took its way
back to Manor Hill, and startled the
'wo gocd epinsters from their first
nap,

“Great Hoevers!
rried Mirs Socan, springing vp e
the front docr shook under old Lo’
tkunderous kncok ; while Buck and
Rex barked fierce d«fiance at eac}
other, and (ld Selma's sbrieks mad-
a very pandemonium without,

“Dovr’tekeer, ladies—don’t gkeer ”
called a familiar voice, “1s cply
me—DLem Stokes I've biough
back yer little gi1l.”

what is it?”

“Qur little girl!" gasped bntl
ladies, wondering if the cld trappe
had suddenly gone mad.

“Ivs I, Miss Martha—Ivs I
piped a tremulous little tone.

“Marjorie!"” exclaimed Miss Mar-
tha, sosrcely believing her own ears,
“Tt is Maijorie, ont in the night I”

And then the sobbing, trembling
little wanderer was edmitted to tell
the pitifal tsle, to which the good
ladies listeved, almost speechless
with horror

50 Marjrie " cried
Miss Martha, tremulously, a8 soon as
~he cocld fied words. ¢ [ did not

Marjorie,

Old Lem was late in comir g home | thivk you would do anything lik
He bad |

this, Dereive me and disobey me!
[ Lave told you positively never to
leave the house after night.”

‘“ Oh, it was to pay Asa Greene—tc
get the money to save Manor Hill!”
sobbed Marjorie.

‘“She will bave to go back to St.
Vincent’s to-morrow,” iaterposed Miss
Susan, grimly.

“Not even to save Manor Hill
should you have done anything so
wild, so wreckless, so wrong, Mar
jorie,” said the gentler sister, with
quivering lips.

“Go to your room, child!” said
Miss Susan, sternly, ““The Sisters
warped me what you were, and |
should have listened to them. Go to
your room, and stay there in punish—
meat until I tell you to come down.”

And poor Marjorie went up stairs
to her little nest, to sob berself to
sleep ; while old Lem, baving locked
his prisoner in the woodhouse, held
council with Miss Susan and Miss
Martha in the kitchen on the events
of the night.

“I’ll send the child back to the
Sisters to-morrow,” said Miss Susan,
who, suddenly remembering Father
James’ warning, was pale and stern
with alarm. “I can not—dare not
take the responsibility of her any
longer. Such a reckless, heedless
little creature !”

“ But such a tender, loving, faithful
little heart, Susan !” said Miss Mar=-
tha.

““Wait a bit, ladies—wait! Don't
settle things off band like this,” inter
posed Lem. *“Give the little girl a
chance. Judge Bolton wil be back
to-morrow, and he'll look into this
business ; and if there’s any devilment
back of it, he’ll draw it out, if any
man can, Jest wait "

XIV.—A Day oF DisGRACE AND ITs
Expina,

The next day was a long one for
the poor little penitent in her white
cell under the eaves, with only Rosa-
belle for confidante and companion
in her sorrow. Now that the excite
ment of hope and adventure hnd worn
away, Marjorie began to realize that
she had been a very heedless, foolish
little girl, and had justly incurred her
good friends’ grave displeasure.

Aunt Nance, who brought up-her
dinner, was not able to afford much
consclation; though there was no
stint in the chicken and apple dump-
lings provided for the little prisoner.

“ Oh, are they going to send me
away, Aunt Nance ?”

“ Dunno, chile — dunno. Miss
Susan’s got her lips shut together
and Miss Martha
szems turrible cut up, for shuah, But
de Lawd knows, ez I tole Uncle Jeb,
Dat ole
witch critter jes pachally conju you
out ob de house, and you's obleged
to go. She 'bout de dangerousesi ole
witch ebbah come long heah, When
Marse Lem Stokes tuk her out ob de
woodhouse to fotch her ober to Judge
Bolton, 'most spit fire, she wor so mad
What she conju a little gal like you
for, I don’t know; but she dun it,
shuah, Bress de Lawd, she didn’t
get a chance to turn you into a toad
frog ober dar in de swamp I

(To be continued.)

monstous tight;

you couldn’t help it, chile.

See the splendid lines of
men’s and women’s Boots and
Shoes, new stock just opened |
at money gaying prices at J.
B. McDonald and Co’s.

Cars.—The greatest value
in Caps. 500 dozens Men’s |
and Boys’ Caps detained at|
Fictou,” To ensure guick salg
will be cleared at small ad
vance on cost. Get one.—
J. B. McDonald ard Co.

Are just what every
weak, nervous, rune
down woman needs to
make her strong and
well.

They cure those feel-
ings of smothering and
sinking that comie on
at times, make the
heart beat strong and

regular, give

sweet, refresh.

ing sleep and

banish head-

aches and ner-

vousness. They

infuse new life

and energy into

dispirited, health-

shattered women

who have come

to think there is

no cure for them.

They cure Nervousness, Sleeplessness,

Nervous Prostration, Brain Fag, Faint

and Dizzy Spells, Listlessness, After

Effects of La Grippe and Fever, Anzmia,

General Debility and all troubles arising
from a run-down system.

Price 30c, per box or 5 for $1.28
all druggists or malled by

THE T. MILBURN CO,, LIMITED,
Toronto, Ont.

MISCELLANEQOUS.

Wise Sister Mary.

Mary had a little lamb, its flzece
was white as soow, it strayed away
one summer day where lambs should
Then Mary sat her down
and tears streamed slowly from ber
eyes; she never found the lamb be-
cause she did not advertise. And
Mary had a brother John, who kept a
village store; he sat down and be
smoked his pipe and watched the
open door. And as the people passed
along, and did not stop to buy, John
still sat down and smoked his pipe
and blinked his sleepy eye.

And so the brokers seized his stock,
but still he lingered near, and Mary
came to drop with him a sympathetic
tear,

never go.

“ How is it, sister, can you tell, why
any other shop-men here sell all their

goods so quickly and thrive from year
to year?”

Remembering now her own bad
luck, the little maid replies, “ These
other fellows fatten, John, because
they advertise,”

There is nothing better
children’s Coughs and Oolds
Dr, Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. It
is very pleasant to take and always
cures the little ones’ coughs promptly,

for
than

The jokes perpetrated by that clever

judge, Baron Dowse, whether good,
bad or indifferent, were nearly always
vehicles which he expressed
thoughts which were really serious and
pertinent to the matter in hand. A
fire haviog broken out on board a
steameér, certain pigs were burnt, and
Dowge, then a barrister, pleaded the
cause of the owner against the steam-
ship company,
“ Gentlemen of the jury,” be said,
it was a rash act on the part of the
company to allow those pigs to be
lost, but to allow them to be roasted
was a rasher.”

by

Clears

Away Worms.

Mrs. Wm, Grabam, Sheppardton,
Oat,, writes: I have given Dr. Lows
Worm Syrup to my boy time and
again and find it a good worm medi-
cine. It is nice to take and never
makes the child sick like powders.
Price 25c.

Nearly every day some one invents
or discovers a new use for the tele-
phone. Oue day the gitl at * Cer—
tral” received this message ; ¢ Halloa !
Central, I have put the receiver in the
baby’s cradle, and if she wakes and
cries call meatNo. 71 1t must baye
been an unusually absent-minded
woman who sent in the message “*Oh,
Central | Ring me up in fifteen min-
utes, so that I won’t forget to take the
bread out of the oven."

Nilburn's Sterling Hea dache powd-
erscontain neither morphinenor opium
Threy promptly cure Sick Headache,
Neuralgi, Headache, Headache of
Grippie, Headaehe of delicate ladies
and Headache from any cause what-

eves. Price 1oz, and 25c.

Diarrhoea,

Colic, Stomach Cramps, Cholera
Morbus, Cholera Infantum,
Seasickness,

Summer Complaint,

and sall Looseness of the Bowels in
Children or Adults,

DR. FOWLER'S

Extract of

Wild Strawberry

Dysentery,

is an instantaneous cure. It has been
used in thousands of homes for sixty
years, and has never failed to give
satisfaction. Every home should
have a bottle so as to be ready in
case of emergency.

Mrs. GeorGE N. HArvEy, Roseneath, Ont., writes:
“I can recommend Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry as the best medicine I have ever used for
Diarrhea and all summer complaints.
it in the house and praise it highly to all my frieads.”

I always keep

No Breakfast Table
complete without

EPPS’S

An admirable food, with all
its natural qualities intact,
fitted to build up and maintain
robust health, and to resist
winter’'s extreme cold. It is
a valuable diet for children.

COCOA

The Most Nutritious
and Hconomical.

JOHNT. MELLISH, M. A.,LL. B

BAFRISTER and ATTORNEY-A'-L W,
NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

OrricE—London House Building,

Collecting, conveyancing, and sll
kinds of Legsl business promptly
attended to, Invesiments made on
best security. Money to Loan.

A, A Nelean, K. (- == Donald ¥eKinnop

McLean ;ﬁclﬁnnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,
Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

E. T. RYAN, BA,
BARRISTER & ATTORNEY,

GEORGETOWN, P. E. ISLAND

March 29, 1905,

Morson & Duffy

Barristers & Attorneys,

Brown’s Block, Chailottetown, P.E.I
MONEY TQO LOAN,
Solicitors for Royal Bank of Canada

John A Mathieson, K .(.— Encas A MeDonald

Mathieson ZMacDonald

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public, ete.
Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Branch Office, Georgetown, P. E. |
May 10, 1905—yly.

FIRE:

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loundon.

Pheenix Insurance Company

of Brooklyn.

Comhined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set

tlement of Losses.

JOIN MACEACHERY,

AGENT.
Mar. 22nd, 1905.

SAY!

If you want to buy a‘SATIS-
FACTORY pair of

BOQTS o SHOES

or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

Line at the greatest saving

price to yourself, try

A E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN!
QU EEIN STREET.

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and

Despatch at the, HERALD
Office,
Charlottetown, P. E, Island
Tickets
Dodgers

Posters

Check Books

Receipt Books

Note Heads

Note Rooks of Hand

Letter Heads

Pr}ncealiav;;d%lgland’s

reatest Tailoring

—AINID —

Furnishing House.
TRERRRRRRRRERIRIRIRIRIRER 8L

HAVE YOU THOUGHT ABOUT YOUR

Spring and Summer Suit ?

I

R4

I'so it will pay you to examine our prices before ordering.

~ We buy the cloth direct from the m
up 1n our Tailor Shop and sell direct to the consumer, which
gives you the full benefit of our Low Prices. Our clothin
is cut by artists, tailored by skilled workmen. ¢

Suits $14.00 and up.

anufacturer, make it

0!

MEN'S FURNISHINGS

Shirts, Collars, Ties,Undercluthing. I
Belts, Rain Coats, Umbrellas, C

3races, Socks,
aps, etc.

GORDON & MAGLELLAN,

Upper Queet Street, Charlottetown.

Merit and Low Prices

= = ¢ARE 0UR m m

Bricks & Mortar

N e e T 2 O

The stability of a building de
the materials it is made from. The stability of a business
depends on the character of its dealings. Merit and fair
prices have been the bricks and mortar employed in build-
ing up the E. W. Taylor business to its present plane of
prestige.

We solicit your custom whenever you seek any Jew-
elry article

__Among our features this season the following are par-
tioularly noteworthy.

An extensive line of the famous REGINA PRECI
WATCHES—among the best Watches for general seSrlv‘i’(z
to be found in the market—covered by the broadest guar-
antee given with any make of Watch Many st\'lesc:md
sizes at prices ranging from $8,00 to $51.00 each,

A very choice line ot Lockets, Charms and Brooches,
of many novel and pleasing styles of design, at a wide range
of prices. ‘

A magnificent showing of Table Silver. Kuives, Forks,
Spoons, Fancy Pieces, such as Cake Baskets, Bon Bon
Dishes, Baking Dishes, Card Trays, Candlesticks.

A splendid assortment of Clocks, in many very desirable
shapes and desigus, all of sterling workmanship.

E. W. TAYLOR,

South Side Queen Square, Charlottetown.

pends on the quality of

| Goats and Vests

——MADE FROM——

Pure Wool Products

—OF THE——

Moncton WoolenMills
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Call early and get first choice, as they are
going fast.

20 P. C. OFF ALREADY LOW PRICE,

Highest price allowed for Wool in exchange.

S e T

The Bumphrey Clothing Stors

Opera House Building, City.

|
)

A. WINFIELD ScorrT, Manager.

Phone 03 P O. BOX 417.




