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Down the valley of death I 
strayed

In misery and gloom,
With burdened soul, and heart 

dismayed—
A gilded lie—a fool outcast,
My sin had borne its fruit 

last,
The Nemesis of doom 
Hung like a pall that banned the 

light,
And darker round me pressed the 

night—
The shadow of the tomb.
Behind/ the door of hope was 

slammed;
Down, down the vale I sped—
My thoughts a cauldron of the 

damned,
The virtues cherished in my 

youth—
The fear of God, the love of 

truth,
Reproached me as I fled,
Until I crushed what light they 

gave—
I flung them in a coward’s grave 
And trampled on the dead
I shunned the grace contrition 

brings—
Unto myself I lied,
And honor fled with bruised 

wings;]
For I had made the wilful choice, 
Nor heeded the appealing voice 
Of Him I crucified.
But still His pleadings followed 

me,
Upbraiding, yet entreatidgly,
That I might turn aside.
I knew not peace—I knew not 

rest,
His trust I had betrayed !
And Satanas'the bond 
That bound my soul with chains 

of fire—
That bowed my will to His de­

sire—
That mocked me as I prayed;
In vein I fought the evil sway 
That lured me down the Stygian 

w%y
To death’s eternal shade.
Despair stalked .grimly by toy 

side,
A curse pursued my name,
The gates of Hell were opened 

wide—
I stumbled down the steep’ning 

road'
While cpnsciençe piled its leaden 

load.
And fiercer glowed the flatoe 
That fed the furnace of remise, 
Fear dogged me on that dismal 

course
And triumphed o’er my shame.
When lo ! a Christian crossed toy 

path—
He heard my wretched plea,
Nor answered me with scorn or 

wrath,
But took my hand in his, dear 

God,

Itching Skin
Diatom by day and eighth-
That's ttte complaint of those who 

are so unfortunate as to be afflicted 
with Ecxemajor Salt Rheum—and out­
ward applications do not cure. 
Hier can’t.

The source of the trouble is in the 
blood—make that pure and this seat­
ing, burning, itching skin disease will 
disappear.
“I was taken with an Itching on my 

Arms which proved very disagreeable. I 
xmcluded it was salt rheum and bought a 
i-ottie of Uood’a Sarsaparilla. Ia two days 
-f:er I began taking it I toll better and II

.1

HareUu
began l

vas not long before I was cured, 
never had any skin disease since.1 
Ida K. Win, Core Point, lid.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
rida the blotfd of all Impurities and 
cures all eruptions.

From that i that I had trod

then^ with shop talk ?” She 
pushed rumpled black hair from 
a face like a naughty boy's. It’s 
gettin those letters from Peter 
makes me think of war, dear,” 
she went on, suddenly serious, 
“reading those bits the censor 
passes brings the thing home, I 
tell you. War is making that 
nineteen-year-old brother ’ of 
mine grow up. He went to 
France to drive an ambulance be­
cause some of his classmates 
were going and because he want­
ed to see the thing at first hand 

but now—crazy daredevil !” 
She choked, her glance seeking 
his picture on the opposite ifrall. 
Julie’s look followed and she 
smiled up at the boy in football J 
togs, whose wide grin was like a 
shaft of light across his ugly, 
adorable face. “Nice boy," she 
sighed.

At that instant the telephone 
burred sharply. “A-ah/’ Julie 
said, darting toward it, “Nicky 
Rinn at last”

Kathleen settled to her draw­
ing while the other girl laughed 
light banter into the 
Julie’s telephone conversations 
were too numerous and compli­
cated for her artist roommate to 
follow. Only when the receiver 
clicked to its hook did she raise 
her eyes. Julie’s telephone con­
versations were too numerous 
and complicated for her artist 
roomate to follow. Only when 
-the receiver clicked to its hook 
did she raise her eyes. Julie 
dashed toward her. “Dearest !” 
she said tragically, “will you 
come to the dance—please ? 
Nicky is bringing a friend—I 
said he might—and I must get 
him a partner.”

Kathleen, lazy among the 
cushions, happy with her pencil 
and drawing pad, spoke indul­
gently: “Ju-Ju, dear, I can’t. I 
must .finish this magazine 
cover—”

“Oh, Hath you might, jurt 
this once,” pleaded Julie, tearful. 
“Nicky says his friend is nice 
and fearfully handsome. You 
can draw him afterwards. 
Please !”

Kathleen laughed at. the

He led ipe back to Thee!
Thou who dost know* my guilt, 

my loss,
Who died for me upon the Cross, 
I ask Thy clemency.

- O happy days ! O peaceful 
nights !

And joys for ever flown ! 
f know no share of pure delights» 
The folly of the past begets 
The bitterness of vain regrets— 
I reap as I have sown !
And, haunted by a sinner’s fears 
In penance must I walk the 

years
TbaNl may yet atone.
—“Culas.” In New Zealand Tablet.

wheedling and 'got up. “Have I

Tfyree Squares A Day.

“Note—«ibis story by Mary E. 
Prim, wtia awarded the prize in 
the recent contest by the Catho­
lic Press Association.)

Face * powder, talcum, cpld 
cream, and violet toilet water 
blended into that exhilarating 
atmosphere which, precedes a 
dance in a girl’s calendar. 
Blonde Julie Allen, lovely in 
pink chiffon and silver, piroutted 
before a totally inadequate mir 

From the least clattered ol:ror.
the two beds, her roommate re 
garded her with mocking, tender 
eyes.

“Ju Alton,” she spoke, “pea 
cock some more ! I want to 
draw a war poster ant 
call it “Sake the World Safe for 
Sweet-and-Twenty.’ ’’

Reluctantly, Julie tamed 
twisting her little face info an 
enchanting grimace. “Kathleen 
O’Connor ! You never think o 
another thing but drawing and 
war.”

Kathleen, lolling comfortab); 
in worn dressing gown tint 
down-at-the-heel slippers, twirlec 
the inevitable drawing pencil ant 
laughed softly.

‘•Poor Ju-Ju 1 Did 1 bore it,

anything to wear ?” she queried, 
Julie flung open her roomate’s 

closet door. “No,” she announc­
ed with tragic promptitude, “you 
have not ! Your evening gown 
is crumpled in a ball in one 
corner. Oh, Kath, I’ll lend you 
my yellow one.”

Her roommate protested help­
lessly. *

“It’s all right,” Julie insisted, 
“it looks best on you, anyway, 
Now go wash and do your hair 
—and don’t waste any time. I’ll 
let out one tuck in the yellow 
dress and—v’la ! Now—go.”

Obedient, Kathleen snatched 
soap, towels, powder, a comb and 
started. When she returned the 
'rock of misty yellow chiffon 
was spread on her head.

Twentyminufos alter A trans­
formed Kathleen, exquisite in 
pale yellow that skilfully called 
attention to her creamy skin, 
that emphasized the blackness of 
1er hair, came face to ' face with 
Nicky Rinn’s friend. As the 
stranger bowed the artist in 
Kathleen experienced a thrill of 
quick pleasure. He was hand­
some ! Sunburned, fair com­
plexion, sleek reddish-brown 
hair, firm, merry lips— V 

"Miss O’Connor—Pat Mc- 
Keen,” the flustered Nicky was 
repeating in the manner of a 
hotel page. Kathleen blushed 
to realize she had~ been staring, 
The keen blue eyes that saw her 
discomfiture seemed coolly, hum 
orously aware of their owner's

startling good looks. At that in­
stant Kathleen became conscious 
that the newcomer was not in. 
uniform. Nicky Rinn wore the 
khaki of his college regiment' 
Kathleen was irritatedly dis­
appointed in Nicky’s “fearfully 
handsome friend.” '

The Home Club is one of 
Greater New York’s many hotels 
“for women ' only.” It is per­
haps the most homelike of them 
all. At any rate it was home to 
Kathleen and Julie. Once a 
week it held those dances which 
were shining gems in the mosaic 
pattern of eightecn-year-old 
Julie’s life. She was a college 
freshman and had lessons to 
wrestle with" other evenings 
Friday nights she came into her 
own and danced away the least 
memory of mathematics and the 
classics.

As the four entered the dance 
hall a piano, a fiddle and a drum 
were already jazzing madly. As 
Me Keen swept Kathleen along in 
a fox trot she lost sight of the 
fact that he wore mufti. The 
easy grace of his dancing obliter­
ated any thought but one of 
sheer pleasure. Only when both 
were panting did they sit out a 
dance. About the dance floor of 
the Home Club were grouped 
tiny parlors—each as exquisite 
as an urban stage setting. To 
one of these, done in dim green, 
Kathleen led her partner. He 
relaxed in a wicker chair and 
smiledacross at her. She smiled 
back and fairly ached for her 
sketching pad.

Too joyfully weary to cope 
with the orchestra—to which a 

bell and a tamborine had 
since been added—they sat 

phone. | silent, watching the dancers.
Nicky and Julie were still 

bravely at it. There were many 
young soldiers on the floor, some 
sailors and a sprinkling of older 
officers,

“Looks like a bit like a military 
ball,” Pat McKeén remarked.

“Yes,” agreed Kathleen, who, 
at that moment was drawing an 
imaginary portrait' of him in 
tennis flannels.

“It is funny how young kids 
all rush to enlist,” he went on re­
flectively, the soft green wall a 
lovely background for his red­
dish hair,

“M—ram,” said Kathleen.- 
“The draft will get them 

eventually," he continued. "They 
say draftees get treated far bet­
ter than enlisted men.”

Kathleen laid aside the im­
aginary portrait. “What did you 
say?” crisply she questioned.

He repeated the remark, a 
charming smile about his merry 
lips. ^

’ O-oh,” returned Kathleen, 
whose red-brown eyes could be 
danger signals on occasion. Her 
companion, unconscious of this, 
hummed a bar with the orchestra 
before he spoke again.

“I may be gone for a long, long 
time. A long—long—time.”

Again he smiled across at her. 
Though her lips returned the 
smile, her eyèS'-nârrowed. I 
couldn’t enlist if I wanted to,” he 
disclosed- to her. “I’m with a big 
motor truck concern. We do 
practically all government work 
now. Business fairly zipps along. 
The head manager said the other 
day th*t he never could spare 
me.” Polite disparagementrin his 
tone.

“ I see," said Kathleen ; you 
make the motors.”

He laughed delightfully. “Lord

TWO MONTHS OLD BABY 
HAD BAD COLD.

___ r

DR. WOOD’S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

SAVED HIS LIFE.

It takes the life out of a mother to see 
the child—the idol of her heart—dipping 
away, succumbing to the cruel cough that 
all the remedies she has tried won’t cure.

There is nothing so good for children’s 
coughs, or colds, croup, whooping cough, 
or bronchitis as Dr. Wood’s Norway Pme 
Syrup.

It is pleasant to take, and it cures so 
quickly and thoroughly that the heart of 
the mother is delighted.

Mrs. Angus McKinnon, Richmond, 
F.E.I., writes:—“Last winter my baby 
was just two months old, when he took 
8 bad cold. He could not keep anything 
on his stomach with the cough. 1 tried 
doctor’s medicine, but it gave no relief. 
I told my husband I would try Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pme Syrup, and I must say it 
saved his life. 1 just used four bottles 
and now he is perfectly cured, and I can’t 
help but express my thanks to you for 
curing my baby.

Two years ago I used it for one of my 
girls. She had a cold and cough, but tM 
doctor’s medicine was no good for her. 
I got nix bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, and it gave her a perfect cure. 
I can not praise it half enough.”
. The genuine Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup has been on the market for'the 
past 30 years. Don’t accept a substitute 
and perhaps endanger your child’s life.

Price 25c. and 50c. Put up only by 
The T. Milburo Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

Julie shivered at the scorn in 
her companion’s voice, and drew 
the drift-of-apple-bloosoms kim- 
ona closely about her. Don’t 
stamp up and down on him,” she 
pleaded. “Nicky sajs he’s vary 
clever. He’s only twenty-six 
and has worked his way up to a 
very good position. It’s hard to 
give it up.”

“Give ]up,” Kathleen ^flashed. 
“What have some given ? Eyes, 
arms, life itself ! .Pat McKeen 
has a face like St. George of 
England and he stays here, sell­
ing motors ! He’s so secure so— 
smug, when the whole world is 
fighting super-devils.”

• To be Continued.

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CURES 
DISTEMPER

“Biggin’s small boy uttered 
his masterpiece the other even­
ing in the presence of a large 
company.”

“What was it ?”
“He said, ‘Father, where *do 

you get all the funny things you 
tell people I say ? j”

W H. a Wilkinson, Strat­
ford says:—“It affords me much 
Measure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu- 
"matism by using two boxes of 
llilbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25c. a box.

Mary Qvington, Jasper Ont 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

She—What' is the correc 
ranslation of the motto of that 

lovely ring you gave me ?
He Faithful to the last.
She—The last : How horrid ! 

And you always told me before 
that I was the very first !

_ and summer, it's 
the natural time faubn up 
health and vitoLtyfSr the

Seott’8 Emuteioii
i*e best and.

I no, he answered; “ I’m not in the 
| factory.”

“You inspect them for the gov­
ern menti” she essayed then.

Once more he laughed at the 
girl’s ignorance of big business.

“No, Miss O’Connor,” he con 
fessed, “not that either. I, well—” 
Her glance was piercingly in 
teres ted. “I take ordets for cars, 
he finished very lately.

Her smile, as they rose to 
dance, was enigmatical.

At one the next morning the 
two girls still chattered about the 
dance. Julie, wrapped in a ki 
rnona like a drift of apple bios 
soms, sat cross-legged on her bed 
In a chair, before her drawing 
board, Kathleen was putting final 
touches to an ultra-modern maga 
zine cover. - She bad kicked o 
the primrose-yellow slippers, but 
still wore the dance-frock with 
paint-smirched apron above it. 
Her brush flew no faster than her 
tongue. “, , , and, my dear, 
I had bright hopes for him when 
I heard his name was Pat—gen 
erally they change it. to Parker 
or Pierce!—but from his conver 
sation I deducted that he’s just 
common, ordinary; job-hound ! 
Won’t enlist for feat of login 
upnpty dollars a greelf."

MINARD’S LINIMENTjCURES 
DIPTHERIA

Thè Bank will trust you
Perhaps you never had an account in a bank—maybe you've 

’ never done business in a bank—hardly even cashed à cheque in 
one. But—

that is no reason why you cannot go to a bank and borrow 
money to buy Victory Bonds.

" If you are a steady, industrious, thrifty citizen, working and 
saving a part of your income, you are just the kind of person 
Canada’s chartered banks stand ready to help to-day.

Any bank will lend you as much money as you ckn save 
during the next twelve months with which to buy Victory 
Bonds.

All you have to do is to pay ten per cent, of the amount you 
want to buy and deposit the receipt for that ten per cfent. in the 

i bank.
The bank will lend you the 90 per cent, balance àt^H per 

''cent, interest and will give you a year to repay if, the interest 
you get on your bond being just the same as the batik charges 
you.

This is a fine opportunity for you to begin a real savings 
^account, to make a first class investment and to ’help your 
country at the same time.

Why not see a banker to-daÿ—he will tell you all about it 
and you will be glad of the advice and help he can givè you.

Borrow and Buy Victory Bonds
Issued by Canada’s Victory Loan Committee 

he Minin co-operation with the Minister of Finance 
of the Dominion of Canada

FLiismm
YEAST

iTO MAKE GOODBREAD
You must have flood Yeast

■( (Tlltt'&U

Must you hold tile book 
piper at arm's length to

get the proper focus.
willIf be faryouso,

sighted In proper
you to uscome

for remedy

We have on hand a 
quantity of,

St John
LINE

In Barrel» and 
Casks.

p h o sr<a in

1C.LY0NS & Oo. 
Fire Insurance

‘Possibly from an oyer 

j tight or want of thought 

[ you Tiave put off insur­
ing, or placing addi­
tional insurance lo ade­
quately^ protect ourse/ 
[ against loss bj' fire.

ACT NOW. CALL ÜP

DEBLOIS BROS.,
Water Street, Phone 251

Wi Caiaflat Ml-

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF

Public Notice
Notice is hereby given that 

under thé Imperial Army Act, a 
soldier of the Regular Forces can 
not. be placed under stoppages of 
pay for a private debt.

If the inhabitants resident 
within this district suffer soldiers 
of the Permanent Force or Cana­
dian Ex petit ionary Force to con­
tract deb ts, they do so at their 
own risk. >

E. C. ASHTON, 
Major-General,

/ 'I OOD BREAD is, without question, the most iiti* 
vX portant article of food in'the catalogjof man’s diet ; 
surely, it is thé “staff of life.” Good bread is obtainable 
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt­
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast j et 
discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast Is indisputably the 
most successful and beit leaven known io’the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
worriment she secessarily suffers from the use of an in­
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, jnoreover, a fact that 
with the use of Fleischmann’s Yeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gvea 
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use 01 
any other kind of Yeast.

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the minute particles of flour 
undergo, thereby increasiijg the size ol the mass and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the 
bread. This fact may be clearly and easily demonstrated 
by any who doubt that there is economy in using 
Fleischmann’s Yeast. '

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trials
Ask your Grocer for a- “ Fleischmann’* Recipe.
Book. ,

R. F. MADDIGAN & Co. 
Agents tor P. E. Island.

The «ole bead of a family, or 80y mal* 
ver 18 years old, who we* at the com- 
nencemeot of the present war, and 
«bohas aiuo*continued to boa British 
ot jeçl or a «object of an allied or Mo­
ral country, may homestead a quarter 

<eell<ro of available Dominion Lend ia 
Manitoba^'Saskatchewan or Alberto, 
Applicant most

See dearly - close by, and 
for this reason t»y to get 
along without glasses,
thereby suffering endless I ££* £» JgJ *£££
misery, and sometimes District. Entry by proxy may be 

; ■. „,T j made on certain conditions Doties—
blindness follows. V^ej
are competent ter exam-j

tix months’ residence upon and cultiva­
tion of land in each of three years. -> 

lo certain districts a homestsadsi
ine and fityour eyes with U., «ÜoUinsqnarto^çtioa
rS> tvrnner triasses and!ie Pfe-*mp»oo. Price $3.00 per acre,, n 5 proper, glasses, ana Datkl_^eHe „x mooth, eMh 0f
guarantee satisfaction. I tree years after warning homestead 

< • I patent and coliivsta scies extra
Orders by mail promptly | Maj obtain prexeiuptioii patent as boon

filled. as homestead patent on certain ton 
lirions. ’ , .

A settler after obtaining homestead 
patent, If he cannot secure a pre-emp­
tion,’may lake a purchased homestead 
In ,certain districts. Price $3.00 . per 
acre. Moat reside six moothsdn each 
of three years/ cultivate 60 acres and 
erect a bons# worth $800,00.

Bridera of entries easy count time of 
employment as farm, laboorers tn Can­
ada‘during .1917, ae residence doth* 
Under certain conditions. . „•

Whew Dominion Vends in adtrtr- 
tlaed cr posted lot entry, relntpo* sel­
ler la, who have served overijne and

SEALED TENDERS addressed I
to the undesigned, and endorsed I* rj “jjg Agenl-, 0ffi«Ltnol 

lender for Heating, Main Build-1 sab-Ageocv). Discharge papers meat 
ing, Military Hospital, Charlotte-1 ^e presented to Agent. 
town, R E. L,” will be received

W, Taylor
- . ' ■ *»

Optician, Wttchiuaker,an<
Jeweler

Soatfc Side of Queen Square 

TTETOWN - PE.I.

MÉmMamitowM

,ive Stock «3

List of Pure Bred Live-Sleek for Sale,

HEART PALPITATED
FAINT AND DIZZY SPELLS.

WOULD FALL DOWN IN FAINT.

Palpitation of the Heart is very often 
accompanied by weak, faint and dixiy 
spells, and is generally caused by some 
sudden fright, or associated with condi­
tions of a nervous breakdown, but what­
ever the cause, it is pf considerable im­
portance that the heart should bestrength- 
ened, and brought back to its regular 
beat.

Milbum’a Heart and Nerve Pills are 
just the remedy to do this for you.

Mr. Henry Fawcett, KUlam’s Mills, ■ 
N.B., writes:—“I have used Nfilburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills for heart ti 
I was very weak and run down, m; 
would palpitate, I would take fan 
dissy spells, and sometimes I would fall 
down ip a faint. I started to take vour 
pills and I must say they have done 
wonders for me. I will always speak a 
|ood word tot your Heart and Nerve

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills am 
50c. 8 box at all dealers er mailed direct 
on receipt of price by The T. Milburo Co., 
Limhea, Toronto, Out.

NAME
Geo. Anpear 
Wm. Aitken 
M. McManus 
W. F. Weeks 
David Reid 
Ramsay Auld 
Frank Halllday 
Ramsay Auld 
J.A;E.McDonald

ADDRESS BREED AGE
Ayrshire bull calves (3 yrs.8 moeMontague

Lower Montague Ayrshire Bulls 
New Haven Shorthorn Bull 
Fredericton “ /
Vieforia Cross
West Covehoad “ “ calf
Eldon x 6 Yorkshire Pigs
West Covehead Yorkshire Hog 
Little Pond DuVor Jersey Boar 

< 5 “ Sows

until 12 O’clock, noon, FRIDAY, 
November 8,1918, for the heating 
apparatus to qiara building, Char- 
lottetowri, P. E. Island, Military 

’ Hospital.
j- Plans and Specifications can be 
seen and ; forms of tender . ofo 
tained At the offices of the Chief 
Architect, Department, of Public 
Works, Ottawa, thé Superintend­
ent of Dominion Buildings and 
the Superintendent of Military 
Hospitals, Charlottetown, P.E.I. ; 
the Superintendent of Dominion, 
Buildings, St. John, N. B., and 
the Inspector of Dominion Build­
ings, Halifax, N. §, .

Ten4§fs Will not bë considered

W. W COST,
Deputy Ministertbajntorio of t

N. B.—Unauthorised Ipublicstion of 
this advertlseaffat will not be pàld tor.

;mw mimm

Change m Time Table

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

WJP.MILU1M.
• MV

FHYHOUI t UmMOH.
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE j

106 KENT STNEE1
CHARLOTTETOWN,' 

P.E. ISLAND

J. D. 8TSWABT x
Barrister, Solicitor and

, ------ , Commencing Monday Auguat
(3yra,«mo8) “îî1®88, mf^e ®? %■ 8UP" 19th, 1918. the Car Ferry, Prinae
Ci vearal plied by the Department and in L,. . . , , ... J, ^ accordance with the conditions i $Mward Island, will resume
(2 year») set'forth théréiu, " service between Borden and
(2 years) - gaoh tender must be accom-1 Tormentine, and the time table 

panied by an accepted cheque on will be the same as was in effect 
a chartered bank payable to the when gh6 Wa8 withdrawn, giving 
order of the Minister of Public 1, . . . ,
Works, equal to 10 p. c. of the two n)turn to the Ma,q"
amount of the tender. War Ifm land The “rvice between
Bonds of the Dominion will I Summerside and Pt Du Chene 
be aceepted as security, or war! will be discontinued after Satw- 
bonds tod cheques if required to day, August 17th, 1918. ' *

District Passenger Agent’s Office

(5 weeks 
(2 years) 
(2 years) 
(4 weeks)

Notary Publie.

OFFICE:

BXiOOX
, Gbarlottetown) 

Branch Oflice, Georgtetwo n.

make up anyodd amount.
■••«A - '•

By order,
R. C, DfcSRQQRERS,

*. Scare tary.
Department of PublitTWorks, 

Ottawa, Oct 28,1918.
Nov. 6

ra, Uct. 28,
, iei8—li

AugustlOth, 1918. 
Augusti8.19

Li-lolm. L hull Win*

McLean 4 McKinnon
it Banisters, Attorneys-eU-Law

ICH ARLOTTETOWN, P.E.L


