
THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD
(Continued from first page.)

consecrator anoints the patent twice 
with holy chrism, from rim to rim, in 
the form of a cross, and rubs the 
oils over the whole upper side of it, 
reciting at the same time the consec- 
ratory form. The same ceremony 
with a special address, prayer, and 
form, is performed over the chalice, 
except that the consecrator anoints 
the inside of the chalice twice from 
rim to rim, and rubs the oil all over 
the Inside of the cup. The con- 
aecrator then recites a prayer in which 
allusion is made to the symobolical 
meaning of the chalice and paten, the 
former of which, according to Bene
dict XlY (De Sacrificio Missae, Sect, 
i, n. 31), represents the tomb in 
which the body of Christ was laid, 
and the latter the stone with which 
the tomb was closed. Finally, he 
sprinkles both vessels with holy water, 
saying nothing.

’ It is difficult to determine when 
the Church began to consecrate 
chalices and patens. Some liturgists 
are of opinion that the custom of 
doing so goes back to the time of St. 
Sixtus I (d. 127), who, by a decree, 
forbade any other than those consti
tuted in Sacred orders to touch the 
sacred vessels (Rom. Breviary, 16 
April). Even if this decree is autheo- 
entic, it would probably only prove 
that the prohibition was made out of 
respect due to the vessels which con
tained the Sacred Species. Others 
refer to a passage of St. Ambrose (d. 
397) in which he says that the vasa 
Ecclesiae initiate may be sold for the 
relief of the poor. Commentators in
terpret initiata to mean not consecrate 
but rather usa, or vessels which had 
been used for the sacred mysteries.

The ancient canons and decrees de 
cide the material of which chalices 
and patens must be made, but they 
do not say a word of the consecrator 
although they treat of the consecra
tion of churches, altars, bishops, etc., 
hence we may conclude that chalices 
and patens were not consecrated by a 
special form before the thirteenth 
century.

Loss of Consecration. —The chalice 
and paten lose their consecration (1) 
when they are regilt ; (2) when they 
become battered or broken to such an 
extent that it would be unbecoming 
to use them : (3) when the slightest
elit or break appears in the. chalice 
near the bottom , not so, however, if 
the break be near the upper part, so 
that without fear of spilling its con 
tents consecration can take place in 
it ; (4) when a break appears in the 
paten so large that particles may fall 
through it.

Bona Rerum Llturgicarum libri duo 
(Turin, 1747 53) ; Martene, De an
tique Ecclesiae titibus (Venice, 1753) 
Bernard, Cours de liturgie romaine— 
le Pontifical (Paris, 1902), II ; Am- 
berger Pastoraltheologle (Ratisbon, 
1884), II ; Van der Stappen, Sacra 
Liturgie (Mechlin, 1902), III; Scbu 
lie, Consecranda (New York, 1907) ; 
Uttini, Oorso di Scienza Liturgica (Bol 
ogna, 1904) ; Stella, Institutiones 
(Rome, 1895).

A. J. Schulte.

A Sommer Episode

(By Sarsb Frances Ashburton in 
Ave Maria.)

On a echedak‘d portion of a Piazza 
of a seashore hotel eat two ladies, 
one day in early summer. They 
were elegantly dressed—too elegant- 
ly for that time of day, which was 
nine in the morning. One leaned 
back in a large rocking-chair, fan. 
eing herself vigorously ; the other 
was making a pretense of embroid, 
ery, though the wild rose begun 
several days before bad not progress
ed beyond the second petal.

It was still early in the season, 
the hotel just beginning to receive 
its compliment of guests. Said the 
elder of the two to her companion, 
whose acquaintance she had made 
that morning :

* I am afraid I shall find it very 
dall here, aoouatomed as I am to a 
great deal of aooiety. Don’t you 
tee 1 the same ?*

‘ I shall not mind it, as we expect 
to go in a few days,’ replied the 
other.

This house has been the subject of 
litigation for many years. My hue 
band, thinks, however, that it can 
be wound up satisfactorily to all 
parties this fall. He has been going 
about among tbe farmers and old 
residents taking depositions since 
Sunday.

The other stiffened perceptibly.
* Is your husband a—a—stenog

rapher /’
Her vis a vie smiled serenely,
‘No; he ia Judge Wilcox ahe re

plied.
Judge Wilcox 1 Ob, I beg 

year pardon I but when you 
•aid—’

1 It is of no importance, T assure 
you,' observed tbe lady of the em
broidery, coldly fusing her needle 
ïor a toothpick, and staring into 
waoanoy with a far-away look in her 
eyes.

Her companion wielded tbe fan 
entire slowly ; she felt thoroughly 
enoomfortable. The Wilcoxes were 
people well recognized as prominent 
tnembers of a certain class of society, 
on the edge of which tbe other lady 
was still hovering, with a strong 
bope of soon passing tbe magic 
•circle. What if by her tactless re»] 
«nark ahe had lost a precious oppsr- 
tuni:y.

The Judge's wife perceived her
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Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important L 
a healthy action of theee organa

They are commonly attended by loss 
of energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy foreboding and de
spondency.

“I was taken ill with kidney trouble, and 
became ao weak I could scarcely get around. 
I took medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood’» Saraeperilla. Alter 
the first bottle I felt se much better that i 
continued Its use, and six bottles made me 
a new woman. When my little girl waa a 
baby, she could not keep anything on her 
stomach, and we gave her Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla which cured her." Mas. Thomas La
me, Wallaceburg. Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and builds up the 
whole system.

embarrassment, and enjoyed it as 
only they can who delight in return
ing tbe suul-thrnsts they themselves 
are accustomed to receive. But the 
other was not so easily daunted.

* Yes,’ she said thoughtfully, 11 
ought to have known. I have so 
often heard my husband mention 
Judge Wilcox in the highest terms. 
I remember last year, at tbe time of 
tbe fall of that large apartment 
building in Clarendon Place, Mr. 
Sparks thought it a fine thing of tbe 
Judge to refuse to conduct the de
fence. No one is better calculated 
than be—my husband—to distin
guish between good and bad work. 
And tbe masonry of that bouse was 
shockingly bad.’

* Ob, your husband is a brick- 
mason, Mrs, Sparks?’ said Mrs. 
Wilcox, sweetly, in the tone of one 
upon whom a light bad suddenly 
dawned—who was feeling that she 
had had her inning and could afford 
to be gracious.,

1 A brick-mason V exclaimed the 
other lady. * Not at all 1 He is the 
Mr. Sparks of Sparks and Fowel.’

It was her turn to bridle, and 
bridle she did. The fan lay idle on 
her capacious lap, and she shook her 
head as though a bee had lighted 
beneath the puffs and curls that 
crowned it.

1 And now I should beg your par
don, Mrs. Sparks V was tbe amiable 
rejoinder from the lips of Mrs. Wil
cox. 1 And I am sure I do it with 
all my heart. The Judge has the 
highest opinion of Sparks and Fowel. 
I once heard him call them incor
ruptible.’

‘Thank you I' murmured Mrs. 
Sparks, once more restored to equan
imity.

For a moment there was silence,— 
Mrs. Wilcox remembering that her 
husband bad often said he would 
like to have the architect’s legal 
business, and Mrs, Sparks hoping 
she might be able to bring the two 
it en together for their mutual bene
fit. With a spontaneous movement 
as though to manifest the incipient 
friendliness that was beginning to 
exist between them, the two ladies 
edged nearer each other.

‘ My husband is here (I don’t mind 
telling you) on the business of the 
new Catholic Church,’ said the archi
tect's wife. ‘You have heard, of 
course, that the rich Miss Van Anken 
is to build one—a sort of memorial 
chapel ?’

‘No, I haven't heard of it.’
‘ Yes, she is prepared to do it at 

once. She will be down here today 
or tomorrow to make the final ar
rangements. That is why we came.’

'Ah, I seel’ observed Mrs. Wil
cox, with increased respect for the 
firm of Sparks and Fowel—and cor
respondingly their female represent
ative.

After that tbe fanning began once 
more, and the needle returned to its 
legitimate employment.

‘By the way,’ asked" the archi
tect’s wife, 1 have you seen the latest 
arrival V

1 No ! gentleman or lady V
Neither. Very likely some school

teacher or stenographer on her vaca
tion. I wonder that they admit 
such people here. Probably they 
do it to eke out tbe servant's wages. 
I suppose rooms are_oheap on the 
sixlh floor.'

* Is she domiciled there 7’4
‘Oh, I don't know ! She walked 

up from tbe'station and carried her 
pwn luggage—a very small, straw 
suit-oase. I judgejby what I saw.’

‘ I'm not particularly interested in 
that sort of people,' observed Mrs. 
Wiloox, languidly. 'Bat I agree 
with you, they ought to be kept in 
their place.'

' There she is now I’ whispered 
Mrs. Sparks, as a yoong lady issued 
from a French window on the other 
side of the piazza ; and, after a 
‘ good-morning 1’ to the ladies—who 
idiprned it with stony glances and 
stiff bends of the head—hastened 
briskly down the steps.

‘Did you ever I' exclaimed Mrs. 
Wiloox, when she could command 
herself 1 ‘The impertinence of some 
people. It is becoming almost in- 
ufferable,’ said Mrs. Sparks.

1 Probably she is a maid sent on in 
advaoee of her mistress or a govern
ess,’ replied Mrs, Wiloox. ‘I see 
she came out of tbe most expensive 
euit in the boose.'

mm
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in spring and eamatw, it’s 
the natural time to store h 
heed* and vitality for tne

Scott’s Emulsion
p's best and quick-

I O dear I. I do hope we are not 
going to be annoyed by a pack of 
children,’ grumbled the other lady.

II share your hope ; but I imagine 
there is nothing to fear,’ observed 
her friend. ‘ If she were a gover
ness, ibe children would be with her, 
I fancy she is a lad) ’e maid.’

1 She is wearing a beautiful linen 
blouse.’ •

‘ Yes ; and that blue cloth skirt 
must have been an expensive pur
chase, That kind of people put 
every cent they earn on their backs, 
you know.'

‘ She seems quite at her ease.’
‘ Oh, they always do 1 They are 

very adaptable.’
This remark called forth a ripple 

of laughter from tbe two ladies, who 
passed the remainder of the morn
ing in more or leas harmless gossip— 
carefully refraining, however, from 
wounding each other’s teelings, 
though commenting freely on tbe 
faults and feelings of their absent 
f iends and acquaintances.

About the middle of the afternoon 
Mrs. Wiloox sought a secluded sum
mer-house, with a novel in her hand, 
preferring solitude to the company 
of her new friend, of which she had 
already grown slightly wearied. 
Arriving there, she found tbe young 
woman of the linen blouse and tailor- 
made skirt seated at one of tbe small 
tables. She seemed to be examin
ing a map or chart. She looked up 
pleasantly as the other woman 
entered, but Mrs. Wiloox gave no 
sign of having seen her. The girl 
sat very quietly, studying the papers 
before her ; Mrs. Wiloox furtively 
watching her, resenting her presence 
and inwardly fuming at what, if she 
had expressed herself in words, she 
would have styled the ‘ odious self- 
possession of such persons.’

She was not to escape her new 
acquaintance, however. In a few 
momenta Mrs. Parka cam# slowly 
along in the same direction. Glanc
ing into the summer-house and see
ing Mrs. Wiloox, she entered and 
seated herself in one of the wicker 
rooks. Presently the pair began 
a whispered conversation, which, if 
there is any truth in the accepted 
adage, should have caused their 
neighbor's ears to burn. But she 
was so deeply engrossed in her task 
that she took no heed of their loud 
whispers or peculiar glances. At 
length she arose and began to roll 
up the papers on the table, confining 
them with a wide rubber band. 
Suddenly she put her band to her 
breast and uttered an exclamation. 
She looked on the table and under it, 
the two ladies watching her with 
silent curiosity.

‘I beg your pardon, ladies I’ she 
said at last. I think I must have 
lost a preoions gold cross after leav
ing the hotel.’

‘Was it so very valuable 7’ asked 
Mrs. Sparks.

‘ To me, at least, it was,’ rejoined 
tbe girl, resuming her search for the 
missing trinket.

As she moved the roll of papers 
from the spot where she had placed 
it on tbe table, the cross ‘ell to the 
floor, resting at the feet of Mrs. 
Wiloox, who picked it up, and, in
stead of offering it at once to the 
owner, passed it to Mrs. Sparks who 
began to examine it. It was about 
two inches in length, beautifully 
chased, and encrusted with small 
diamonds. An enamelled leaf, 
studded with emeralds and rubies, 
lay across the centre. It was a 
most delicate piece of workmanship.

‘ Ah, I am so glad I did not lose 
it ’ exclaimed the girl.

Mrs. Sparks continued to examine 
it.

1 Did you ever see anything more 
beautiful 7 ’ she asked of her compan
ion.

‘ Never I ’ was the reply. ‘ It ia a 
chef-doeuvre certainly. And tbe de
sign is so odd. Tbe chasing is ex
quisite. ’

• It must be very old, ’ observed 
Mrs. Sparks. ‘ It is fit for a queen. ’

1 It is reputed to hive belonged to 
Catherine de’ Medici, ’ said tbe girl, 
pleasantly ; quite unsuspicious of what 
was passing in tbe minds of the other 
two ladies.

Now, Mrs. Sparks and her friend 
had, between them, only a hazy idea 
of who Catherine de’ Medici had been 
But they were aware of the (act that 
she had helped to make history ; and 
while her past ownership of the cross 
served in their minds to make it 
more desirable and valuable, tbe fact 
of its possession by the present own
er rendered it, In their opinion, doub
ly strange and suspicious. Mrs. 
Sparks, the "more daring of the two, 
•gain turned it over in her band be
fore she asked:

‘ And where did you get it ? ’
Tbe pile cheeks of the girl became 

crimson. She was small of statqre, 
but her height seemed to overtop 
that of her rude inquisitor as, with 
head thrown back and eyes flashing, 
she indignantly said :

1 Madame, I am not at all aware 
that it concerns you. You have ask- 
64 * pqost impertinent question. Have 
the goodness to band me my cross. ’

‘ Your cross 1 said her lnteriocu*'r, 
incredulous. ‘What do you think, 
Mrs. Wilcox ? *

“ Give it to her, of course, ’’ was 
the reply, “ It is none of our affair.”

I JJgt f am almost sure it does not 
belong to her. Probably «he has ap
propriated it to her own use as ao 
ornament, during tbe absence of ber 
employer,—intending to replace It, I 
hope ; and was very much alarmed 
when she thought it loet ”

“ Give it to me at once ’ exclaimed 
tbe girl, imperiously.

Mrs. Sparks laid the cross on the 
tsble.

‘ What Insolence ’ she muttered, 
as the girl, seizing the cross and the 
roll of paper, burned from the arbor.

The animadversions and criticisms 
of the two ladies, their unkind suspi
cions and petty remarks on what bad 
occurred, would not Interest the read
er. Let them be confined to the (our 
walls of the suramer-bouse, as un
worthy of being recorded here. But 
fully an hour was occupied in discuss
ing tbe incident, when tbe setting sun 
which warned them that the triin 
which was to convey their respective, 
and we trust, respectable husbands 
might perhaps bsve already arrived.

So it proved. As they neared tbe 
hotel, Mrs. Wilcox preceived the 
Judge standing on the piazza, fanning 
himself with his broad Panama ; while 
Mrs. Sparks could not repress an ex- 
clammation of astonishment at what 
her eyes beheld. Seated under the 
ihade of a pergola near the driveway 
was her husband ; and beside him, 
earnestly engsged in pointing out 
something on the unrolled chart she 
held, sat tbe girl whom she had Insult 
ed an hour previously. The supper 
bell had rung before they separated,— 
the youog girl going In tbe direction 
of the French window of the suite 
from which she had issued in the 
morning ; while the architect came 
toward his wife, who was standing 
with Judge and Mrs. Wincox await
ing him.

" Who is that girl, Earnest ? ’ in 
quired Mrs. Sparks, after a hurried 
word of greeting and introduction, 
1 How do you happen to know her ? ’

‘ That is Miss Van Anken, ’ repli
ed tbe architect, smilingly. 1 She 
has come down for a day about tbe 
church. ’

1 Ah 1 ’ exclaimed Mrs. Wilcox, in 
a tone of unconcealed vexation.

1 o—b—! ’ wailed Mrs. Sparks, in 
a voice that sounded like a cry of 
hopeless and unavailing despair.

She bad relied much on tbe com
ing of Miss Van Anken ; confident, 
through her husband, of meeting that 
young lady ; and counting upon the 
fact of being, like tbe benefactress of 
religion, a Catholic,—(or such she 
was in name rather than practice. 
The belief they shared in common, 
added to the business relations between 
ber husband and Miss Van Anken, 
had seemed to ber sufficient to pro 
mise great things in a social way 
She had looked forward with much 
pleasure to the moment when she 
would present the heiress to Mrs. 
Wilcox, whom, in her own narrow 
little heart, she already accused of 
being a * snob. *

Bat one sudden and devastating 
blow bad scattered her deeply-laid 
plans , and, dresdful to contemplate, 
it was her own hand that had worked 
their destruction 1 She had been over 
taken by tbe Nemesis which occasion 
ally lies in ambush for such as she. 
There was just one way of escape 
from tbe humiliation, tbe mortifica 
tion, that awaited ber ; either to plead 
illness on the morrow and until Mrs. 
Wilcox should have departed, or her- 
self depart. The latter plan was not 
feasible ; she must remain with her 
husband, to whom she could explain 
nothing.

But she need not have passed 
sleepless night, as she did ; for Judge 
Wilcox and bis wife left tbe hotel 
early next morning, while Miss Van 
Anken took her departure shortly 
after. And the architect never heard 
the story

Unemotional Ways in the 
British Courts.

of

to

There is something fine in the un
emotional way in which the sensation 
al case is dealth with in the British 
Courts.

There may be excitement out 
doors. Within tbe precincts of tbe 
Court, all is calm. Tbe Judge 
stern. Tbe decorum is perfect. The 
poliçemee are stolid, but this need 
not hint stupidity, Tbe lawyers ex 
press the sense of responsibility.

The proceedings are regular to the 
last detail.

The case proceeds from point 
point.

There is po excitement. The prl 
soner is treated with tbe most scrupu 
lous fairness.

The lawyers present tbe esse from 
the point of view of tbe prosecution 
and the defence. They make able 
presentments; but they do oot pre- 
voke those hysterical outbursts which 
are expected In the United States 
Courts, aud lacking which the trial 
would possess little interest for tbe 
tporbid crowds which flock to the 
Courts for the compulsions of un, 
wholesome excitement.

There is morbidity, of eourse, in 
connection with every sensational 
trial ; but in the British Courts the 
measured movement of justice ; the 
permanency of the judiciary, which 
makes for indifference and independ
ence ; the high character of the 
judges ; tbe social standing of the 
lawyers ; the long ana august tradi
tions cl British jurisprudence ; the 
inflexible impartiality which marks 
tbe course ol justice ; the sense of 
gravity sod decorum which stamps 
legal procedure—all tends to elimin
ate those excited feelings which ate 
engendered when the judicial system 
lends Itself to popolsr clamors and 
obsession—the court itself sharing the 
tumultuous passions ol the mob.

Troubled vitib Bart

* SchoolFUra vek all imsne*
M*. Oaeee Hamilton, Fore* Qhe, 

NS., writes:—"I oan truthfully eay that 
MUbum's Heart and Nerve FOb have 
been a great friend to me. A lew year» 
ago I was very much troubled with my 
heart and my serves were aH enetismg, 
I hid teirihès peine aH through say 
body. I was weak and had frequent and 
severe diary spell», and was continuously 
having to consult doctors. I had Mil- 
bum's Heart and Nerve Fills recommend
ed to me and after ha ving taken a boot they 
appeared to help me so much I sontineed 
to take them, and was soon able to do my 
work again. For this I am very grateful 
and would advise all people with weak 
heart or unstrung nereas to give them a 
thorough trial."

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pole are the 
original heart and nerve euro and are cold 
at all dealers for 50c per box, or 3 boxee 
for $1.25, or will he mailed direct on 
receipt of pries by The T. Milburo Co* 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

'• Pa, what is a promoter ? ”
14 A man who promotes your desire 

to get rich quick and permits you to 
repent at leisure. ’’

Baltimore, Md., Nov. 11, 1903. 
Minard’s Liniment Co., Ltd.

Sirs,—I came across a bottle of 
your MINARD'S LINIMENT in 
the hands of one of tbe students at 
the University of Maryland, and ha 
being so kind as to let me use it for 
a very bad sprain, which I obtained 
in training for foot races, and to say 
that it helped me would be patting 
it very mildly, and I therefore ask 
if you would let me koow of one of 
your agents that is closest to Balti
more so that I may obtain some of 
it. Thanking you in advance I re
main,

Yours truly,

W. C. MoCUEAN.
14 St, St. Paul Street,

Care Oliver Typewriter Oo„
P, S.—Kindly answer at onoe.

Bald Man (in court)—Tbe uproar 
was so terrible that it made my hair 
stand on end.

Judge—Look out ; remember that 
you are on oath.

Minard’s Liniment 
Diphtheria

cures

“ Tbe office doesn’t seek tbe men 
as it used to. ”

“ No ; it doesn’t seem to. ”
“ I wonder why ? ”
" It is too busy dogiog him. "

Muscular Rheumatism.
Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Out., 

says:—It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn's Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

aveCustomer—11 Pity you didn’t 
another apple, ain’t it ? ’’

Landlady (whose cider i* not of tbe 
strongest)—“ What d’ye mean ? ’’ 

Customer—“ Well, you might ‘a’
made another barrel. "

______________ x

There is nothing harsh about Lax- 
Liver Pills. They cure Constipation 
Dispepsia, Sick Headache, and 
Bilious Spells without griping, purging 
or sickness. Price «5 cts.

First Sportsman—Well, how do 
you like that new mare of yours ?

Second Sportsman—Oh, fairly well. 
But I wish I had bought a horse. 
She is always stopping to look at bet- 
self in the puddle*.

Beware 01 Worms.

Don't let worms gnaw at the vitals 
of your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they’ll soon 
be rid of these parasites. Price 50c.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Distemper.

Lost five Children With

DIARRHOEA

Saved tbe Sixth One With

DR. FOWLER’S 
Extract of 

Wild Strawberry.

Books
-A.3NTJD

$

f

A FULL SUPPLY OF ALL THE 

Authorized School and College Text 

(Books for the School Term oj 

igio-igii.
ALSO A BIG SUPPLY OF

r
Scribblers, Writing Tads, Exercise 

Tooks, Slates, Tens, Tendis, 

Inks, Erasers, (Rulers,
-Note Taper, Envel

opes, Microscopes, 
ire., ire.

Our prices will be found the lowest.

All SCHOOL and COLLEGE BOOKS sold at 

PUBLISHERS PRICES,

CARTER & CO., Ltd.,
BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS, 

Queen Square, Charlottetown.

1$

i

\

HARDWARE
-:o:-

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

(NS63

Price $2.50
Amherst

Boots
«H re Parmer’s 

friends.
Made from Solid Leather 
throughout, counters, in
soles and heels. They 
stand up and stand the 
strain of hard wear 
throughiall kinds of mud, 
slush and.wet.

Men's âmherst Boots, $1.60 to $2.75 
Women’s “ “ 1.25 to 1.75
Boys’ “ “ 1.50 to 2.00
Girls’ “ “ 1.10 to 1.35
Childs “ “ 1-00

Alley & Co.

$50
Scholarships
Free

To the Student making 
the Highest Marks 
during next term.

wm YOU win 11 ?i
An up-to-date modern 
business training with 
no waste time. Write 
to-day for new pro 
spectus, terms, etc.

Onion Commercial College,
WM. MORAN, PHd.

John Firth, Craigburet, Oct
ave had six children and

Mia.
Writes:—“I have
loet them ail but on». When young they 
would get Diarrteea and nothing would 
•top it.

As I lived in a backward place, I did 
not know at Dr. Fowler’s F.xtraat of
Wild Strawberry.

I saved my lart ehfld, who la new 
eight year» old, but I owe It to Dr. 
Fowler”» Extract of WDd Strawberry. 
Had I known about It before I feel that

Lwould have eaved the othere. I shad 
lever praise and bless it and will neve» 
be without it again."
“Dr. Fowler's" has been co the 

market for over exty-five years, and has 
a “world wide" reputation lor curing aH 
Bowel Complaints.

Do not be Imposed upon by any vn- 
eerupuloua dealer who wiehee to aqh- 
stitute the so-called Strawberry Pet» 
pounds for “Dr. Fowler'»." Prie» U 
cents. Manufaotuted only by The T. 
Milbuza Co., Limited, Toronto, dot

WE HAVE IN STOCK
For the Summer Trade a fine selection of

TEMPERANCE DRINKS !
PRO IT, CONFECTIONER"?, etc.

If you need anything in Pipes, Tobacco, Oigars 
or Oigarettes, we can supply you.

17* DROP IN AND INSPECT.

JAMES KELLY & CO.
June 28, 1909—3m

Spring & Summer Weathei
Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention

Lime.
We are now supplying beet 

quality of Lime at kilns on 

St. Peter’s Road, suitable for 

building and farming pur

poses, in barrels or bulk by 

car load.

C. Lyons & Co.
April 28—4i

À. 1. HgLni, L C- DomH McKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barriaters, Attornaya-at-Law. 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

D. C. ücLEOD, K. C. t W- E. BEETLE!

McLBOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

[Solicitors.
r MONEY TO LOAN-d 
Offices—Bank *c5j Nova 

Scotia Chambers.

to the

Repairing, Cleaning and Plating ol Blotting.
We are still at the old stand,

raXITOB STREET, OHARLOTTETOW1T

Giving all orders strict attention.

Our work is reliable, and our prices pleaee our customers.

h. McMillan !

JOB WORE*
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office,

Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Tickets 

Dodgers 

Posters 

Check Books 

Receipt Books 

Note Heads 

Note Books of Haid 

Letter Heads

-L.


