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Calendar for May, 1905.

MooN’s PrasEs.
New Moon 4d., 9b., 50m. a. m.
First Quarter 12d., 0b., 46m. & m.
Full Moon 18d.,3h , 36m. p. m
Last Quarter 254., 8b., 50m. p. m.

Aching Joints

In the fingers, toes, arms, and other
parts of the body, are joints that are
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism—
that acid condition of the blood which
affecta the muscles also.

D Day | gy SIII‘MOOI High | Lew

Sufferers dread to move, espesially
after sitting or lying long, and their

of| ¥ k Rises Sets |Rises| Water| Water| condition is commenly worse in wet
M| o | weather.

ik | b.m.|h. |0, w.| b. m.| b.m. “1 suffered dreadfully from rheumatism
1/Mon. | 5 067 21| 3 58/ 8-22| 8 47 but have been completely cured by Hood's
2 Tues. | 5 057 22| 4 ¢4 8 57| 9 28 Slr:apnllh.rror whlchsl am goeply"gr&n?
3 Wed. (5 08,7 23| 4 52| 9 30, 1007 RANCES Sxrra, Drescotl, .

2|7 24| sets | 10 01| 10 45 “I had an attack of the grip which lett me

4| Tour.; 8 B8PS 9 | weak and helpless and suffering from rheu-
5| Frid. | 5 00(7 26/ 8 20 10 28| 11 22| Metrend aipless and sefering frofr Foen-
6 Bat. 4 59|17 26| 9 19| 10 66| ...... rilla and this medicine has entirely cureo
78an. | 4 57/7 28(10 16 0 0:| 11 34| me. Ihaye nonesisation in seying it saved
8 Mon. | 4 56/7 29|11 09| 0 44| 11 57| my life.” M. J. McDoNALD, Trenton, Ont,
9 Tues. | 4 54/7 31|11 57 1 82| 12 35 » o

20 Wea. | 4 537 32| am. 224 123| Hood’s J’arsaparllla
11| Thur.| 4 52|7 33{ 0 40| 3 20| 2 26| Removes the asuse of rheamatism—no
12 Frid. | 4 507 34| 120/ 4 21| 3 49| ouyward application can, Take it.

13! Sat. 449735/ 166 528 514

14 Bun. | 4 48(7 36| 2 31 f;' gU g 22 IS o ———0

15 Mon. | 4 47(7 37| 8 04 7 R S e
16 Tues. | 4 46(7 38| 3 38| 8 16/ 8 52 & X 4

17 Wed. | 4 45(7 40| 4 13| 8 58 9 43 |eayivg only laet night.

18, Thur.| 4 44(7 41 rigee| 9 39| 10 32| «( Nora, no—no, please | 1 love
19 Frid. | 4 43(7 42| 8 33/ 10 16| 11 20 b ot St 3 ot
20 Sat. | 4 42(7 43| 9 87/ 10 51| ...... to hear about fairies and wands an
21/Sup. | 4 41(7 4410 33 80‘7; }; (2);1' enchanted ocas'les,” eaid Marjorie,
22 Mon. | 4 40/7 4511 21 bS

£z Tnes. | 4 39/7 46 1.m.¥ 141| 12 47| breathlessly. I dream sbout them
24| Wed. t 4 38/7 47| 0 02| 2 31 ; 34 afterward—such beautiful dreems—
25/ Thur.| 4 37|7 48 0 85 3 22 8 ;

26/ Frid. | 4 367 49| 109 415 888 that I am away <ff, under big trees,
27|Sat. | 4 367 50| 1 36/ 5 09 4 B8 with flowers growiug all around me,
28| San. 4 357 51| 2 03 6 01 6 16 .

29| Moo, | 4 35,7 52| 2 %0 649 722 and t‘here is 8 msarble palace np on

30, Tues. l 4 347 53| 2 55/ 7 82| 8 14[tbe hill, and I bhave on a lace dress

31/Wed. ' 4337 54| 324/ 811] 901|and a gold crown.”

The Last Scene.

BY HOPE WILLIS.

Breathless the air, lurid the sun,

Through black-edged stormeclouds

dimly bresking ;
From their cold death-sleep, one by
one,
Forms, long since buried, slowly
waking.

Trembles the golid eerth | Aghast,
Mcn flse; but Woman, softly ory-
ing,
Cliogs to the gibbet to the last,
Watching her Son and Saviour
dying.
Abora the Cross adense black cloud,
Gloomes, quivers, breake, and then
enfolds Him
As in & laminous, pale shrond,—
Thus at the end doth she behold
Him !

Mary, His Mother, patient, sweet,
Of &ll earth's mothers bravest-
“bearted !
Now she may rest her aching feet,—
The World's redeemer hath de-
parted |
— Ave Maria.

The Ups and Downs of
Marjoris.

BY MARY T. WAGGAMAN.

(Fiom the Ave Maria.)

I.—AN INTERRUPTED STORY.

It had been a merry Cbristmas
week, even in the wide white corri-
dors and bare rooms of St. Vincent's
Asylam, Fifty new blue dreeses
bhad been donned in honor of the
beautifol feast, fifty new roffled ap
rons pinned into place, fifty plomp
slockings filled with goodies to the
brim,

Santa Claus himself, lJoaded with
a big sack of nuts acd apples, had
dropped into the playroom, to the
shrieking delight of the little tots,
who were not wise enough to recog
nize S:xton O'Grady’s nose and eyes
beneath the cap and wig.

There had been turkey and apple-
dumpliog for dinner three times at
least; and a party—quite a real
party,—when tbeir beautiful lady
mother bad come over in a big
sleigh, tinkling with bells, and
brought every girl a present tied up
in bright ribbons; avd there had
been singing and dancing, followed
by ice-ciresm in three colore, and
ocakes srd candy to match. Last
but not least Father Flynn had taken
the whole asylum to the Z»o. There
it was Marjorie bad met with the
misfortune for which she was doing
penance this New Yeu's Eve
Wild with delight at the frosty free-
dom of the soowy slopes, she had
lost both head acd footing in a wild
race down a slippery hill, and rent
ber new blue ekirt against an unseen
Avgela had sentenced
her to “ bard laboi” in the wardrobe
room until the jigged tear was darp-
ed.

Bat there were worse places on a
wintry afternoon than St. Vincent’s
wardrobe roor, with its big stove
glowing cheerly, its p'ls of sweel-
smelling licen fiesh {rom the l.undry
waiting the sorting, and Nora to
talk with,—Nora who bad daroed
and patched end mendod and made,
under Sister Mary Aunn's teaching,
for mavy more vecre than Mnjorie

coull ccur .,
And the {+i y tcvched Goldeohsir
with her wend, #1d then ? Obh, go

ou, Nors, please | jleaded Marjorie,

“ Faith and tbis i8 2 nice way to
be doirg penance, Ma jrie
Mayne " 1.ugbed Nora in reply.
«'Sister Angela sert you op bere tc
merd that ekirt and not be listening
to blathering t: 1% iike mine,”

“QOn, I'l gew,—1"1 keep righ
on!” raid M=r jirie, bastily pickin;
up bo- neglected Lk, ¢ But dov’
gt p, Ncra. We can talk jast th
sim* Is bcldsy time yet, &n
Sster Ang la wo ' mied”

“}’m not eo sure of that,” ssid
Nors, with a rudden reeall to the
stern path of virtme. ¢ It's the

ycur

b'e-ted lives of the sainis I ought to
be givivg you instead of fairy fool-

“The Lord save us!” exclaimed
Nora. “I bave no right to be put-
ting such dreams into your head,
Marjorie dear. They'll do you no
good, you poor lone crphan |”

“Ob, yee, they will, too—they
do!” And the blue skirt slid un
noted to the floor, and Marj rie hug-
ged her knees with her clasped
hands, and spoke eagerly. “1I like
to dream that I'm not an orphan at
all, but a beautiful lady like Mrs.
Grosvenor. Where could she bave
got those real true violets, when
everythirg is covered with snow t”
“In Gold Garden,” langhed Nors,
a8 she bit off her thread. “ There’s
nothing you ocan’t find in Gold Gar-
den, when you have the gate key—"'
“ Marjorie I” called a clear, calm
voice in the hall withont, “ Is Mar-
jorie Mayne up bhere ?”

“ Sister Angels,” whispered Nora,
* Pick up tbat skirt, Marjorie. Sor-
ra another word will I speak until
you have every stitch of it done.”
And Marjorie bastily snatohed up
her forgotten task, as Sister Angela’s
white cornette appeared in the door-
wey.

‘ Here you are! Dear me, child,
isn’t that unluoky dress mended
yet ?” A slight frown darkened the
white calm of Sister Angela’s brow.
“Yon must put it away for the pre—
sent. Mother wants you down-
stairs.”

“ Mother ? O Sister Angels, what
have I done now ?"*

“ Nothing, my dear—that ie, no
thing unususl,” said the Sister, with
a grave smile. “Marjorie, how
often have I spoken to you about
that notidy hair of yours ?”

“It just won't stay smooth, Sis—
ter,” replied Marjorie, making an
ineffectual dab at a wmop of red-
brown curles,

“I don’t suppose it will,” eaid
Sister Angela, hopelessly, * Bat
that head will settle your fste with
Miss Talbot. She is & very neat and
particular old lady, who is looking
for a little maid to go with her to
home in the country, Mother wants
her to see you with the other chile
dren. Bat you won’t suit her, I
koow.”

And Sister Angela led the way
down the kroad stairs, Marjorie fol-
lowing her, breathless and bewil-
dered.

A home in the country—in the
counrty ! The words were besting
a tune in Marjorie's ears. St. Vin.
cent’s, standing tall and grim in a
wildernees of brick and mortar, was
the only bome that Marjirie had
ever known. Wisely, tenderly, piti-
fully, she had been sheltered there;
but 8. Vincent's was poor in all
but charity.

Brief glimpses of better things had
come to Marjorie, T.ere had been
the orphaun’s picnic to the great
woods bebind Grosvevor Hall —a
long day of breathless delight ; (bere
had been the exeusion, convoyed by
Father Flyno, down tbe river—a
revelation of blies unspeakatle to
Marjorie; there btd been the late
trip to the Z)o, with its snowy elopes,
its glittering grcves, its icebound
stream, Ms jorie’s young veins
tingled yet at the rcmembrance of

00e Gold g Hnotier

The season’s first cold
may be slight—may yield
to early treatment, but the
next cold will hang on
longer; it will be more
troublesome, too. Un-
necessary to take chances
on that second one. Scott's
Emulsion is a preventive
as well as a cure. Take

oGTT'S EMULSION

when colds abound and
you'll have no cold. Takeit
when the cold is contracted
and it checks inflamma-
tion, heals the membranes
of the throat and lungs
and drives the cold out.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists
Torents, Ont,

that eparklicg, dezzling, joyous cut-
ing.

A bome in the country, emong

breczy hills, waving trees, snd broad,
free meadowe. But, slas! as Sister
Anpgela had eaid, she wouldn’t euit at
all; and Marjorie’s hopes went down
in zero as she ocanght sight of the
Aczen little girls waiting in Mother’s
pailor—an awe-icspiring apartmen,
entered by tbe children only on sol-
emn ocoasions, There was a rug
upon the flyor—an unususl and im
pressive laxury at St,
over the mantel there was a pieture
f the good patron saint gathering
1is belplees little ones around him ;
there were three stiff b:cked chairs,
and & willow rocker that had served
a8 & tribunal of justice to many s
javenile sioner ; there was Mother
nerself, a serene, oslm, quiet pres
oce; and the lady at her side—a
l:dy who was not like Mrs. Gros.
venor at all, as Muirjorie realizad
with ome swift, disappointed glance.
Sbe wore neither furs nor feathers
oor fluffs, but & big grey silk boonet
and an oldefashioned blanket shawl,
She was tull and thin and a little
howed.

As Marjorie paused shyly on the
threshold, the lady looked wp, and
her spectacles took io the little wait-
ing figure from head to foot. All
the other girls stocd neat and prim
in their new blue dresses and rufflad
aprons, emooth bair aod shioing
shoes, With a burning conscious
ness of her deficiencies, Marjorie
slipped; in belf-defiant timidity, to
Nellie Doane's side—qniet, kitty-cat
Nellie, who never had one of her
white eyelashes out of place. "

“Sister and I are getting old,”
said the visitor, *“and we wants
nice little girl to save our steps and
be a help and comfort to us, We
will take good ocsre of her, and
bring ber up to be a happy, useful
woman.”

“I am sure of it,” Mother answer-
ed, cordislly. “There is no one I
would rather trust with one of onr
children, Miss Talbot. 1 have sent
for all the little girls over twelve
years cld, that yon may take your
choice, Manor Hill will be a bappy
bome for any of them, I know.”
“Stand in line, children—stand in
line |"” ocalled the clear, calm tones of
Sister Angels. “Then come up one
by one, 8o that Miss Talbot can spexk
to each of you.”

And one by one the litile candi-
dates filed up to the visitor, who
shook hands with each and spoke a
pleasant word. Ma: jorie was the
last of the line—Marjorie, burningly
conscious of the old skirt and missing
apron and rebellious locks, but not
the sort of girl to be crushed by
these deficiencies, Though it took
a soldier’s courage, she marched vp
bebind Nellie Deane, holding her
red-brown bead as high as any of the
rest, and defiantly faciog the trying
situation,

Nellie's interview with Miss Tal-
bot scemed a most approving one.

“ Nellie—Nellia Deane your name
is, you say. You seem 8§ very neal,
nice-looking little girl,”

Nellie smiled and equirmed de-
lightedly.

“How old are you, Nellie "

“ Twelve years old, ma'am.”
“Would you like to come and te
my little maid ?”

“Ob, yes, ma’am, I would like it
very much indeed ! It would be a
blessing, as Sister told us, for 8 poor
orphan like me. And I'd try to
please you, ma'am, and keep my
place, and do as 1 was bid always,
ma'am,”

“I think she would,” said Sister
Angela, ‘' Nellie has never given
us any trouble. She is a very quiet,
steady little girl.”

“ Which is more than we cap say of |
this young perron,” obeerved Mothe
Thomasios, though her smile war
very kind, as she patied Maijriie’s
ourly head.

“Bless me I said Miss Talbot,
starting. “ What a beauti—I mean
what a very strong, rosy little girl !
Yoar nsme, my dear ?"’

“ Marjorie M yno,” was the ans
as the ‘“little girl” looked
frankly into the cld lady’s wrinkled
face.

Vincent's ;

wer,

“Majorie,"” repeated Miss Talbot
softly. “A very pretty uvame
Would you like to Jive with me in
tbe country, Marjorie ?”

Likeit!, The light that flashed
into the brown eyes anawered Miss
Talbot, thongh Marjorie shook her
curly head ! opeless'y,

“Sister Angela faii I wouldn”t
suit you at all.”

“Why not?” ssked Mies Talbot,
still holding Marj rie’s band, snd
studyiog the wistful face throogh
hor gold-rimmed spectacles.

“I'm too—too—what am I, Sister
Avogela ?”

“Too beedlers quite, Miss Talbot,
nid Sister Angels, * Roaally, Idon’
think we cap consider Maijorie at
all. She is & good-hearted, honest
little creatore,” she ocontinued, se
Marjorie mouved away with the rest;
““but so Lthcughtless, restless, full of
life and mischief, She would be no
comfort to ycu, I feur.”

“An! you would recommend the
o'ber—the lit'le white-eyed one—-
what is her vame sagain, pleae?”
aeked the lady,

“N-llie Deane, Yer, she is very
gentle and stealy — quite a little
woman already, Youn would find
her quite ueefol I know.”

“I suppose I wou!d,” 1emarked
Miss Talbot, ttoughtfrl y. “I bave
a0 doubt I shoull find her useful

80c.and $1.00 - « . Alldruggiets

;| cheerful about us; so, if you don’t

1 don’t fancy her. 1 like the other
one the best—the last one with (he
mop of auburn curls.”

“Not Marjorie Mayne 7' exclaimed
Sister Angela, breatblessly ; while the
good Mother laughed outright,

“Yes, Marjorie — Marjorie,” re.
peated the old lady, softly. «I al.
ways liked the name; and the child
has such pretty eyes—such big, brown,
honest eyes! We are two dull old
women at Manor Hill, and we want
something young and bright and
mind, Mother, I will take little Ma:-—
jorie Mayne.”

“ As you please,” answered Mother,
brightly.  “ But don’t say we did not
warn you. Get the child ready to go
Sister Aogela. Miss Talbot has made
ber choice, She will take Marjrie
Mayne.”

IL.—A First FLIGHT.
Marjyrie!  Miss Talbot
bas chosen Marjorie Mayne!”

The shrill, excited chorus that fole
lowed Sister Ange'a’s annoucne-
ment fell like a bewildering buzz on
Marjorie’s ear. Miss Talbot had
chosen her l—her! Oh, it could not
bel She must be dreamiog! She
had not heard aright.

But Sister Angela’s voice, always
clear and calm as tae fiat of Fate
soon settled matters.

“Come upstairs and get your cloth
es together, Marjorie. Miss Talbot
wishes to take you away with her at
once,”

And, still feeling as if she were
not altogether awake, Marjorie found
herself up in the wardrobe room,
with Sister Mary Ann folding al! her
small belongings into a bundle, and
Nora helping ber to don the mended
skirt and her jacket and hat,

“Murther ! murther !” siged Nora.
“To think of yer being whisked off
from us all suddint like this! Ye'il
oot forget me, Marjorie darlint ?"*

‘ Ob, never, never " said Marjorie,
a big lump risiog in her throat, “I'll
always remember you and the beauti
ful stories you told me, Nora; and
bow good you were to me—you and
Mother and the Sisters and every-
baody. Oh, I don’t think I want to
go, after all ! I don’t wan't to leave
dear old St. Vincent’s!” Aad Mar-
jorie began to cry.

“ There, there | whisht, darliat’'—
whisht|” said Nora, wiping her own
eyes. ‘‘Isn’t it the grand luck for ye
to be going to such a fine place, with
boly Christian wome But whisper
darlint : if ya're not treated good and
fair, send wurrud to me, and I'll see
that ye get a nice place as nursemaid
with a lady grand as Mr. Grosvenor
berself. Aisy now, and let me pin
yer collar straight. Kape a bould
barrut, and remember it’s out seeking
yer fortune ye are like the prince in
the storybnok; and may ye find a
goolden one, will be Nora’s prayer for
ye day and night.”

And it was Nora’s good by that
seemed to linger with Marjorie, as,
with prayers and blessing and loving
embraces from the only friend and
playmates she had ever known, she
passed out of the crossecrowned
doorway. of St. Vincent's ioto the
cold, snowy, wintry world to seek ber
fortune this New Year's Eve.

A sleigh was waiting at the curb—
a shabby, old fasioned sleigh, with a
rawboned white horse in the traces.
“Jump in, child,” said Miss Talbot
‘“Put your bundle under your feet

tor my bot bricks are stome-cold by
this time and we bave a long ride be-y
fore us. It will be good nine o’clock
when we get home."”

And Marjorie jumped into a very
nestful of soft cushions and fur robes ;
while Miss Talbot, who wore a short
skirt with no sort of nonsense about it,
and strong, heavy, sensible boots, un
hitched the bhorse with a practiced
band, tock her seat by Marjorie, drew
on a pair of buckskin driving gloves,
took up the reins, and the party start—
ed on its homeward way

Marjorie had never been in a sleigh
before, and, ob, what a wild, delight-
ful sweep through the ice-cold air this
first flight seemed ! For Dobbin knew
be was on the way to stable and sup-
per, and made time. The western
sky was red with wintry sunset, and
the windows everywhere were flashing
back the rays, as if lit with some glori

ous feast. The streets were filled

with merry crowds; sleigh bells were
jingling and horns blowing; and beau-
tiful stores, still gay with Christmas
greens and holly berries, were open
on every side. Marjorie had march
ed in line sometimes through this
glittering world at noon-day, but she
bad never, never seen it like this. On
they skimmed through the gay, crowd-
ed thoroughfares,

It was all like a swift, bewilderiog
dream of Marjorie, until Dobbia’s head
was turned out to the wide, white
turnpike, and they w-re off indeed,
up on hills flushed with the last rose
f sunset, where the snow wreathed
trees were touched into a pale mock-
ery of the pink bloom of spring.

Miss Talbot was not much of 3
talker, and, after a few short questions
as to Marjorie’s warmth and comfort,
she wrapped herse!f head and ears in
a big grey worsted scarf that precluded
all further sociability, and ber young
companion was left to enjoy the novel
situation in silence—to watch the twi
light deepen over this wide, white
glittering world, and the n'ght come
on, lighting up the stars oune by one,
as Sister Serapbina lit the candles on
the chapel altar, until 1he blue arch
above sparkled and flashed with ten
der lights that made Marjorie’s eyes
blink and wink, as, nestlirg down
amid the furs and cushions, ste looker
up at them until they blurred and
vanisbed altogether ; whi'e the curly
head sank back in its comfortable
resting-place, snd the little traveller
was off in the land of dreams.

Marjorie !

a8 you eay, Jister, Buf, comehow,

»| so much good that I got two more boxes,

MILBURN'’S
Heart and Nerve
Pills.

Are a specific for all heart and nerve
troubles. Here are some of the symp-
toms. Any one of them should be a
warning for you to attend to it im-
mediately. Don’t delay. Serious break-
down of the system may follow, if you
do: Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Dizzi-
ness, Palpitation of the Heart, Shortness
of Breath, Rush of Blood to the Head,
Smothering and Sinking Spells, Faint
and Weak Spells, Spasm or Pain through
the Heart; Cold, Clammy Hands and
Feet. There may be many minor symp-
toms of heart and mnerve trouble, but
these are the chief ones.

Milburn’'s Heart and Nerve Pills will
dispel all these symptoms from the
system.

Price 50 cents per box, or 8 for $1.25.

WEAK SPELLS CURED.

Mrs. L. Dorey, Hemford, N.S., writes
us as follows:—'‘I was troubled with
dizziness, weak spells and fluttering of
the heart. I procured a box of Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills, and they did me

and after finishing them I wascompletely
cured. I must say that I cannot recoms=
mend them too highly.

MISCELLANEQUS.

“Close up, bdys, close up!’ said
a colonel to his regiment. “If the
eaemy were to fire on you when you
are straggling along like that they
wouldn’t kill a single man of you.
Olose up !”

All kinds of Coughs and Colds,
Bronchitis, Whooping, Pains in the
Chest, Wheezing, Hoarseness, Sore
Throat and Asthma, yield to the
Lung healing  properties Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.

of

Minard’s Liniment Cures
Distemper.

“ My wife has a remarkable collec—
tion of curiosities.”

‘Was she collecting when
married you ?”

‘“ Yes"'

““ That’s what I thought.”

she

After a night with “the boys" there
is no better remedy to clear the head
and settle the stomach than Miburos
Sterling Headache Powders. Price
roc. and 25c. at all dealers,

She.—I -was reading this morning
of 2 man who cooked his own break-
fast for fifteen years.

He.—He must have been very
hungry when he finally got it done.

Laxa Liver Pills are a positive cure
for Sick Headache, Bilousness, Con-
stipation, Dyspepsia, and all stomach
and liver complaints, They oeither
gripe, weaken or sicken. Price 25c.

at all dealers,

Minard’s
Colds ete.

Liniment Cures

Tom.—You say that the bride and
bridegroom  looked What
about the guests,

Will.—On, they took the cake:

nice.

Neuralgia.

“I have been suffering about six
months with Neuralgia when I started
taking Milburn’s Rheumatism Pills.
They did me more good than any
medicine [ aver used. Mrs. Annie
Ryan, Sand Point, N. S,

The proprietors of two rival livery
stables, situated beside each other
in a busy street, have been having a
lively advertising duel lately

The other week one of them stuck
up on his office window a long strip
of paper bearing the words : —
“Oor need no whip
make them go.”

This bit of sarcasm naturally caused
some amusement at the expeanse of
the rival proprietor, but in less than
an hour he neatly turned the tables
by pasting the following retort on his
own window :—

““True. The wind blows them
aloog !

horses to

Minard’s Liniment relieves

neuralgia.

Only a Trifling Cold

Has been the Lullaby Song of Manya
Yictim to their Last Long Sleep.
A cough should he loosened as

8 ily as possible, and all irrita-

tion allayed before it settles in the

lungs. Once settled there Bron-
chitisand Consumption may follow.

DR. W0OD’S

NOERWAY PINE SYRUP

is just the remedy you require.

e virtues of the Norway Pine
and Wild Cherry Bark, with
other standard pectoral Herbs and
Balsams, are skilfully combined
to produce a reliable, safe and
effectual remedy for all forms of
Coughs and Colds.

Mr, N. D. Macdonald, Whycoco-
magh, N.S., writes:—‘‘I think it
my duty to let people know what

at good Dr. 's Norway

ine Syrup did for me. I had a
bad cold, which settled in my
chest, and I could get nothing to
cure it till I tried Dr. Wood's Nor-
way Pine Syrup. The first bottle
helped me wonderfully, and the
third one cured me.

(To be continued..)

E. F. RYAN, B, A,

|
; BARRISTER & ATTORNRY,
' GEORGETOWN, P. E. ISLAND

|

| March 29, 1905,

Barristers & Attorneys,

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

BA*RIS'E Band +TTORNEY-Ai-L W,
NOTARY PUBLIC, EI1C.
(HARLSTTETOWN, P. E. ISLARD.
Orri0cE—Lovdon House Building,

Collecting, conveyancing, and sll
kinds of Legsl business promptly
attended te, Investments made on
best gecurity. Movey to Loan,

i e
S RY

'$500.0
PURCHASE !

+OF THE—

Ames Holden Go’s

S A MPTH

Boots s Shoes

All sorts and sizes for Men,
Women and Children,

All at Cost Price

B COME QUICK <3

CONROY,

THE SHOE MAN,

Pownal Street and Sunnyside,

Charlottetown.

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

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

THRODGH
FAST
EXPRESS

LEAVES HALIFAX

The
DIRECT

LINE
The

SHORT 840 2 m.
EEAVES ST. JOHN
ROUTE 6.00 p. m.
Daily except Sunday
TO ARRIVE MONTREAL
835 a. m.

MONTREAL

OTTAWA SLEEPING CAR SERVICE
RESUMED.

Leaves Montresl 10.10 p. m.

Passengers may remain in Car until 9 a. m,

Daily except Monday

For particulars and tickets call on
F. R. PERRY, Acting D. P. A,
C. P. R, 8t. Jobp, N. B.

Y

SAY
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If you want to buy a SATIS-

{FACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOHS

or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

Line at the greatest saving

price to yourself, try

A E. McEACHEN

THE SHOE MAN

Horson & Duffy

Browwu’s Bloch, Crailottetown, P.E.I

cliciters for Royal Bsnk of Cansda

in

STANFIELD'S UNSHRINKABLE

FALL and WINTER

UNDERCLOTHING

For Men and Boys.

0!

You will save money if you buy your Uuderclothing

from us,

five different weights. Prices from $2 00 to $4.00

per suit.

Heavy Wool Fleeced, 90 cents per suit
All Wool Seotch Knit $1,00 per suit
Fine Heavy All Wool $1.00 per suit
Wool, $2.50 per suit
Fine Heavy Natural Wool, $4,00

Opening today a large shipment

Fine Lambs

Mens Rainproof Coats.

GORDON & MAGLELLAN,

THE STYLISH OUTFITTERS.

Charlettetown, P. E. Island,

January 27th, 1905 }§

Mr. and Mrs. Everybody and Femi'y,
Anywkhere,

Three Counties,
P. E. Island

FRrienDs,—

When in need of Cloth, Tweeds, Home—
spuns, Yarns, Stockinette, Suits, Pants and Over-
coats, Horse Rugging, Double Width Flannel
(all wool or cotton and wool, white or grey.) The
kind to get is that made by Messrs. J. A. Hum-
phrey & Son, Ltd., of Moncton, whose factories,
BY USING WOOL AND LEAVING OUT
THE SHODDY, have won for their goods a
reputation not surpassed by any like concern in
Canada.

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THIS MAKE AND IN
SIST UPON GETTING IT. You can by examining
the ticket on goods shown you assure -yourself
that it is the GENUINE ArTICLE  If your dealer
does not keep these goods and is not willing to
get them for you write us direct and we will mail
you samples and prices, or any other information
required. Of course if convenient a PERSONAL
caLL will be profitable for you and pleasant for
us.

Yours truly,

HUMPHREY CLOTHING STORE!
Charlottetown.
A. WinrFIELD Scorr, Manager.

P. O, Box 417, Phone 63

THE TAILORY

— O F—-

P. E. Island.
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Price 25 cents per bottle,

- et e

QUEEN STREET.

E GOOD DRESSER

Is usually a man of refine-

ment. His Wardrobe con-
sist of the following

Bvening Dress Clothes.
Tuexeda Coat.

Worsted and Scotch Tweed Suit.

Fall and Winter Overcoat.
Bxtra Pants, etc.

As we tailor and shape these
garments you have a garment of
perfection

N McLEOD & CO.

Merchant Tailor.s




