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Calendar for March, 1910.

Moon's Phases.
Last Quarter 4d. 3a. 40m. p. m. 
New Moon lid. 8a. 0m. a. m. 
First Quarter 17d. lib. 25m. a. m. 
Full Moon 25d. 4b. 9m a. m.

bay Snn Snn .110011 High Hi -h
of Wat’r Wat r

Week Rises Sets Rises a. m. P m
h. m -l m h. m. h. m. 1. m

Tue 6 39 5 46 Il 28 2 07 2 7
Wed 6 37 5 47 morn. 2 44 2 28
Thu 6 36 5 49 0 32 3 26 2 51
Fri 6 34 5 50 1 36 4 27 3 27
Sat 6 33 5 62 2 39 5 46 4 19
Suu 6 31 5 53 3 38 7 10 5 35
Mon 6 29 5 54 4 30 8 20 6 54
Tue 6 27 5 56 5 15 9 17 8 09
Wed 6 26 5 57 5 51 10 03 9 16
Tub- 6 24 5 59 HQ'8 10 42 10 15
Fri t> 22 6 0 6 18 11 17 11 18
S it 6 20 6 1 7 38 11 54
Sun 6 18 6 2 8 59 0 08 12 32
Mon 6 16 6 4 10 20 0 59 1 12
Tue 6 14 6 5 11 40 1 51 1 53
Wed 6 12 6 6 mtirn 2 46 2 32
Thu 6 10 6 7 0 56 3 47 3 09
F ri 6 8 6 8 2 7 5 04 3 50
S it 6 7 6 10 3 7 6 21 4 45
Sun 6 5 6 11 3 36 7 36 6 16
Mon 6 3 6 12 4 35 8 40 7 49
Tue 6 1 6 13 5 6 9 31 8 52
Wed 5 59 6 15 5 32 10 16 9 48
Thu 5 58 6 16 5 54 m 50 10 37
Fri 5 56 6 18 riees 11 18 11 24
Sat 5 54 6 19 7 12 11 42
Sun 5 52 6 20 8 16 0 03 12 08
Moi, 5 50 6 21 9 19 0 37 12 33
Tue 5 49 6 23 lu 22 1 U 12 57
Wod 5 47 6 24 11 26 1 46 1 17

Thu 5 45 6 25 morn. 2 23 1 81

The Ladder Of Love.

There was nothing in Denis Lahey’s 
face to attract attention1 ‘One of tne 
crowd," the ordinary observer would 
have labeled him, and while the 
closer student of humanity would 
have delected kindness in the blue 
eyes and around the good mouth, he 
would have to study him longer to 
discover the fine sentiment upon 
which bis character was established ; 
for Denis was a silent man and kept 
his best thoughts to himself. He 
had been “knocking around," to use 
his own expression, and a January 
rooming found him in a strange town 
with only a few dollars in his pocket 
and no prospect of work ahead ol 
him. As he was passing a stable be 
saw a sign bearing the words, “Driver 
Wanted,” and he entered the office 
and applied for the position.

“Have you ever done this work” 
demanded the employer, eyeing the 
stranger sharply,

“I was raised on a farm,” replied 
Denis, and an eloquent 'Oh I’ from 
the proprietor told him the recom
mendation was sufficient. And thus 
began Dents acquaintance with Dan.

To the casual observer Dan was 
only a bay horse for light drayage, 
but at the close of the first day Denis 
had found qualities undreamed of by 
others in the quiet, industrious an 
imal. There were certain marks 
around his shoulders that further told 
Danis the collars had not always been 
properly selected, and a pathetic 
tremor of his flesh when an obstruc
tion proclaimed that he was not 
stranger to the whip that stood in the 
wagon.

“Don’t you have any fear, my boy, 
of Denis ever hurting you," he whis
pered to the horse as he led him to 
the stall, and Dan rubbed his nozzle 
against the driver’s sleeve as if be 
understood.

At the end of the mouth, so satis 
factory had been bis service, Denis 
was offered a place as driver of a 
team, with a corresponding increase 
in wages ; but to the surprise of the 
proprietor he declined.

“I couldn’t part with you, Dan,” 
he explained to the horse, after tell
ing him of the offer, for he had fallen 
into the habit of talking to the horse 
as he had never been able to bring 
himself to talk to his fellow-man. 
Perhaps Dan understood and appreci
ated the sacrifie that had been made 
for him ; anyhow, Denis chose to 
think that be did, and found a con
firmation to his belief in the excellent 
service the horse did that day— 
“beating himself out and out I the 
driver declared.

It is a scientific fact that much 
brings more ; and this is true of love 
as of other things. The one. who 
loves an object simply and unselfish
ly will find other objects to love, re
ceiving the benediction of their love 
in return. Denis thought that Dan 
had filled his life until Beauty came 
into it; then, had Dan not possessed 
horse sense he might have been jea
lous.

Evening was sending home tired 
man and horse, when the attention of 
Denis was drawn to a crowd of boys 
in an alley. With their cries mingled 
the yelping of a dog, and as he drew 
near he preceived a big dog standing 
over a small one, lying on its back 
seeming to plead for mercy. This 
the larger brute appeared inclined to 
show, but the urging of hisscruel little 
master and bis companions to con
tinue the bloody work to the death, 
left him undecided. Snatching the 
whip from its bolder—the first time 
that he had done so—Denis sprang 
from the wagon, his blue eyes ablaze 
with indignation. It first fell with 
stinging effect on the bare legs of the 
boys, who fled with cries of pain, and 
then descended on the back of the 
big dog with like effect. The little 
dog tried to regain his feet, but stag
gered and fell. Denis lifted him 
tenderly from the ground. It was a 
y ung water spaniel, and its thin little 
body showed it bad known all the sad 
privations of the homeless city dog.

Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That’s the complaint of those who 

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

The source of the trouble is in the 
blood—make that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching skin disease will
disappear. *

“I was taken with an Itching on my 
srms which proved very disagreeable. I 
concluded It was salt rheum and bought a 
bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. In two days 
after I began taking it I felt better and It 
was not long before I was cured. Have 
never had any skin disease since.” Mas. 
Ida E. Wa*d, Cove Point, Md.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
rids the blood of all impurities and 
cures all eruptions.

The long ears had been cruelly chew 
ed by the other dog and blood was 
running from its mouth.

“You poor creaiure ! " murmured 
the man, turning to his wagon. “If 
I were the father of such a boy,” he 
added, as he shook the rains over 
Dan's back, “I would pray to God to 
take him to Himself, lest the cruelty 
he showed to helpless animals should 
be turned, when he grows older, upon 
his fellow-man. ”

Dan went supperless that evening 
until the little dog had been washed 
and fed. “Beauty,” Denis named 
his new protege, and he became the 
companion of his master day and 
night. During the day he sat beside 
Dents on the wagon seat; at night he 
slept on the chair by the bed.

There is always a cloud on the 
most tranquil sky. and the quiet hap
piness of Denis’ life had one draw
back. On Sunday, after attandance 
at the early Mass, and an extra good 
breakfast for himself and Beauty, it 
was Denis’ custom to stroll into the 
park, the dog by his side. Sitting on 
the benches under the trees, his eyes 
on the patches of grass and the twitt
er of the sparrows in his ears, his 
mind wculd recur to the green fields 
of his boyhood, and the old call of 
the country would sound in his heart. 
Why should he not go hack? But 
always, as he asked the question of 
himself," his loyal thoughts flaw to 
Dan—poor Dan, who must spend the 
Sunday, his day of rest, in the stuffy 
dare stall 1 If Dan could even come 
to the park with him and Beauty ! 
Eegret for the privation of Dan in
creased as the spring days lengenth- 
ed, and it sent a bold idea into his 
mind.

“Will you hire me Dan, sir, for to
morrow?” he asked his employer on 
Saturday night, and the quick ears 
caught the tremor in the strong voice 
making the request. “I like to ride 
out into the country a little piece. 
It’ll do the three of us good, sir 1 ”

“No, I will not hire you, Dan,” re
turned the man promptly. “But you 
can have him to morrow and every 
Sunday if you want him. I wish I 
had a driver like yon, Denis, for every 
one of my horses. Dan is a new 
horse since he fell into your hands. ”

A very tender smile illumined the 
bronzed face of the driver, but be 
only murmured some words of thanks. 
Dan seemed unable to grasp the situa 
lion when he found his master on his 
back on a saddle instead of behind 
him on the wagon seat ; while Beauty 
at first, strenuously objected to the 
change in his method of travelling 
When, however, the town lay far be
hind them, Denis dismounted and 
turned Dan out to graze along the 
roadside, be flung himself on the 
green turf under a wayside apple tree 
and gave himself up to the enjoyment 
of his outing. Sunday after Sunday 
this was repeated, and man and horse 
and dog were the better for the hours 
spent away from the noisy scene of 
the daily life.

Opening on the road which he 
most frequently travelled was a nar
row, rocky lane, overhung by trees 
and wild grapevines. Never had 
Denis passed it without feeling that 
one day he would turn into it instead 
of continuing his way straight ahead ; 
and he knew he dallied with that 
time, for what reason he could not 
tell. August saw the grass along the 
roadside burned into a crisp, and as 
Dan’s part of the enjoyment consisted 
chiefly in eating Denis knew he 
must make an effort to supply it.

“I suppose we’ll have to try the 
lane to day, ” he said as they set 
forth one memorable Sunday morn
ing, and when they reached it he turn-

A 50-cent bottle of

Scott’s Emulsion
given in half-teaspoon 
doses four times a day, 
mixed in its bottle, will 
last a year-old baby near
ly a month, and four bot
tles over three months, 
and will make the baby 
strong and well and will 
lay the foundation for a 
healthy, robust boy or

girl- .
FOR SALK BY ALL DRUGGISTS

Bend 10c., name of^paper and this ad. for 

our beautiful Savings Bank ami Child’s Sketch- 
Book. Each bank contains a Good Luck

SCOTT * BOWNE
US Wellington sir not. W—t Toron te. Oat

ed Dan’s head toward the unknown.
The entrance was uninviting, and Dan 
stumbled occasionally over the stones,
Then the lane made a turn and "drop 
ped into a valley, and Denis caught 
his breath in surprise at the picture 
that lay before him. The grass was 
greener here then in the latjds above, 
perhaps because of the stream that 
wound through the vale. A' ripen
ing cornfield stretched toward the 
west ; to the east lay a brown, shorn 
meadow, and between them, with a 
fruitful orchard for a back-ground, 
was a white cottage, with many green, 
shuttered windows. The green yard 
that crept down to the lane was aglow 
with midsummer flowers. On the 
porch, like the gem in the setting 
was a dainty girl. She was talking :to 
some one in one of the rooms looking 
out upon the porch, and her voice 
came down to him like the song of a 
bird. Then he was aware that it had 
ceased and that the girl was looking 
down upon him, and, strangest of all, 
that Dan had stopped of his own voli 
tion.

Get up, Dan ! Get up ’ command
ed Denis’ excitedly. What would 
she think of a stranger stopping before 
her door Further on, where the 
stream crossed, the lane, be dismount, 
ed, and, giving the horse his liberty, 
fell to thinking of the girl and the 
picture she made, until Beauty, 
thrusting his nose into his hands, re
minded him it was time to eat their 
dinner. For the first time in his life 
Deni* found the work days unusually 
long, and experienced a new and 
Bleasurable excitement as he made 
ready for his next Sunday trip. She 
was not on the porch that morning 
In her place was a gray-haired woman 
but as he repassed it in the evening 
he saw the girl sitting on the step, her 
head resting on her hand. The pen
sive, if not sad, picture she presented 
stayed with him all that week. When 
again he passed she was in the yard, 
and be thought she sent a look of 
recognition, toward him A man 
on a bay horse with a brown dog in 
his arms, was be reflected, likely to be 
remembered, after having passed 
three successive Sundays; and he 
wondered what she thought of him, 
and the object of his coming. He 
reflected, during the days that follow
ed that they were _ probably 
alone in the bouse, and as the 
presence of a stranger might alarm 
them, he resolved when next he saw 
her to explaine the reason of his 
coming . To make the'resolve and to 
execute it were two different things and 
as he drew near ;he house he knew 
he could no more stop to address the 
girl than he could speak bis [hough's 
to the men with whom he worked.
Fortunately, however, the older wo
man was gathering roses from a bush 
that grew by the gate. There was 
something in her countenance that 
disarmed all his timidity, and almost 
before he was cognizant of it, he told 
her of himself and Dan and Beauty.

1 Oh !’ exclaimed, the lady, and 
he thought he had never seen 
any star shine softer than the dark 
eyes. ‘ How kind yon must be 
when yon give such attention to the 
comfort of the horse that is not 
yours. Oo your way back yon 
must stop and let me give you some 
flowers.’

Denis lived through the day like 
one in ty dream, and when lie drew 
near tbè gate late in the afternoon, 
and saw the girl waiting for him, he 
seemed to lose all sense of his iden
tity. - ^

‘ Mother was taken with one of 
her bad headaches,f the girl was 
saying, and her voice seemed to 
come from a great distance, ' but she 
told me not to forget to have your 
flowers for you,' and as she spoke 
she offered him a aheat of fragrant 
blossoms.

That was the beginning of the 
acquaintance, but it might never 
have passed beyond an exehange of 
friendly greetings had it not been 
for Beauty.

Denis had often noticed a small 
stock of turkeys straying through 
the field, and bad divined that it 
belonged to the owners of the white 
cottage. On this Sunday, the tur
keys, following their roving in
stincts, ventured down to the place 
where Denis and bis two dumb 
friends were ; and Beauty, as true to 
his instinct to pursue game, leaped 
ipto the middle of the flock. An 
outcry ensued, bringing the girl 
speedily from the hou.e. A cry of 
horror broke from her lips as she 
beheld the spaniel catching one of 
her most promising birds. She and 
Denis reached the spot at the same 
time, and he disengaged Beauty’s 
teeth from the struggling bird ; she 
wrung her hands in misery, more 
for the turkey’s suffering than for 
her own less. Without a word, she 
caught up.the turkey and fled to the 
house, her white dress stained with 
blood flowing from the bird’s lacer 
ated body, Denis songht bis place 
pnder the tree, the culprit dog in 
towv There was a great pain in his 
heart, for he knew he could come 
down the lane no more ; he should 
see the girl no more, and dream a 
strange, sweet dream no more. A* 1 
that Beauty should have brough 
misery to him gave the pais 
sting.

After an hour, perhaps, of such 
bitter thoughts, he beard a light 
foot on the grass beyond the fence.
He turned quickly and saw the girl 
coming toward him.

‘ I was very rude,’she said. ‘It
as not your fault, and the little dog

is not to be bhmed, either ; and,! Minard’s Liniment cures 
she finished with a laugh, 'the tur- Distemper.

key is not very badly hurt. Mother 
says you must come up and take 
tea with us, and if you don’t I shall 
think you are very much offended.’

Afterwards he learned their story. 
The mother bad inherited from an 
uncle this tract of land, which, if 
email, was fruitful. She had mar
ried a man from the city, one who 
knew nothing of farming, and it had 
been a slruggli for existence during 
his life, while his Illness and death 
put a mortgage on the place. They 
had rented out the place to neigh
boring farmers, but the returns 
barely sufficed for their own require
ments, and when the mortgage fell 
due they would lose their home. 
The mother naiwely declared she did 
not know what would then become 
of them, for she was getting old and 
her health was feeble, while her 
daughter had been trained only in 
housekeeping.

This information had only been 
gleaned gradually, though from the 
first Denis saw some heavy cloud 
lay upon their lives. When he 
knew all, it became his own, for with 
the passage of time came to him the 
great love of his life for the dark, 
eyed daughter. Could he win her 
love ? When he put the question to 
Dan, the great liquid eyes answered 
a soft affirmative, and wh'en he 
sought counsel of Beauty, the same 
assurance was given. But be would 
not believe, for they were dumb 
animals, to be won by any person 
who would give them kindness; 
while she was a woman, demanding 
so much of a man. Moreover, he 
was conscious of his 0W0 un worth! 
ness. Wbat was he, to except that 
that beautiful girl should love him ? 
But he could serve her. He would 
hire himself to her mother, and by 
applying his knowledge of farming 
to advantage enable them to lift the 
mortgage on their home. Then 
well—there would still be Dan and 
Beauty !

He carried his savings to the 
owner of Dan, who, while regretting 
to part with both, transferred the 
ownership of the horse to the driver; 
then Danis offered himself to the 
lady. He thought she looked some 
what discomfited, but she replied he 
would have to make bis oontraot 
with her daughter, who was in 
charge.

I Why do you want to do tuis ?’ 
asked the young lady, looking at him 
with eyes one less diffident would 
have read aright,

II like farming,’ he answered.
‘ That is not yonr reason,’ she 

asserted. 11 must have your rea
son, and I will know if yon are 
speaking truthfully.’

• Then I will give it to you 1’ cried 
Denis, although he felt his dream 
vanishing, * I love you and want 
to free you from care 1’

' And did yon not think—’ she 
began, and then stopped.

• That I—’ and again she stopped ; 
then she cried : ‘ Oh, Denis ! you 
are so blind I’

• Blind I’ he repeated, and then 
the great light broke upon him, and 
he took her into his arms and life 
forever.—Graoe Strong in Rosery 
Magazine.

His Friend Said
“ If They Don’t Help or 

Cure Ton I Will Stand 
The Price.”

Liver
i Complaint "T" 
+ Cured. X

Mr. J. B. Rusk, 
Orangeville, Ont., 
writes : “ I had been 
troubled with Dys-

Sspsia and Liver 
omplaint and tried 
many different re

medies but obtained little or no benefit . A 
friend advised me to give your Laxa-Liver 
Pills a trial, but I told him I had tried so 
many “cure alls” that I was tired paying 
out money for things giving me no benefit. 
He said, ‘ If they don’t help, or cure you, 
I will stand the price.’ So seeing his faith 
in the Pills, I bought two vials, and I teas 
not deceived, for they were the best I ever 
used. They gave relief which has had a 
more lasting effect than any medicine 
I have ever used, and the beauty about 
them is, they are small and easy to take. 
I believe them to be the best medicine 
for Liver Trouble there is to be found.”

Price 25 cents a vial or 5 for $1.00, at 
all dealers, or will be sent direct by mail 
on receipt of price.

The T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

Archbishop Offers Prayer 
In Court.

Massachusetts established a pre
cedent in toleration, when, on Jan
uary 3rd, Archbishop O’Cunnell, of 
Boston, said the opening prayer in 
the Superior Civil Courtin Boston. It 
is said to be the first time in the his
tory of a State or of the entire nation 
that a Catholic ecclesiastic has thus 
officiated in a court of law, although 
Catholic priests have heretofore ex
ercised tbeir sacred functions in 
various legislatures, Six judges 
were in their places when, standing 
on the right of Chief Justice Aitken, 
Archbishop O’Connell offered the 
following prayer:

“ Almighty Father, Eternal God, 
hear us. We, Thy creatures, humb
ly acknowledge Thy law, by which 
the whole universe is governed, and 
the justice of Thy judgments upon 
our actions.

“Give ns the light, O Lord, to 
understand Thy ordinances, and the 
strength to obey them, that peace 
and order, the blessed fruit of Thy 
government, may fill the land with 
benedictions, and that a law-giving 
and law-abiding people may give 
glory to Thy name'.

“ Teach us in Thy wonderful ways 
the lessons of compassion as well as 
righteousness, so that mercy may 
temper justice and charity may 
soften chastisement.

“ Let all human weakness remind 
us of our own failings, so that while 
duly compels us to denounce law
lessness, in our hearts we may ao-r 
knowledge our own defects. Grant 
ns, 0 Lord, Thy Guidance to under
stand what is just, and give to the 
people the love of peace and order. 
- “ \ye humbly ask Thy blessing in 
the name of Thy Son, Jesus Christ, 
our Lord, Who taught us to say :

“ 1 Our Father, Who art in heaven, 
hallowed be Thy name. Thy king, 
dom come, Thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread, and forgive us our 
trespasses as we forgive those who 
trespass against us. And lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver us 
from evil. . Amen.11’—N. y. Free
man’s Journal.

It had been a hard day in the field 
and father and son were very hungry. 
The only things eatable on the table 
were 12 very large apple dumplings. 
The father had consumed 10 while 
the boy was eating one, and then both 
reached for thejone remaining.

“Son,” pleaded the farmer, “you 
wouldn’t take the last apple dump
ling from yonr poor sick pa, would 
you ? ”

Minard’s Liniment Co., Ltd.

Gentlemen,—Theodore Dorais, a 
customer of mine, was completely 
oared of rheumatism after five years 
of suffering, by the judicious use of 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

The above facts can be verified by 
writing to him, to the Parish Priest 
or any of bis neighbors.

A. OOTE, Merchant. 
St. Isidore, Que., 12tb May, 1898.

spend-“You used to be an awful 
thrift."

“Yep. But I ain’t any longer.” 
“Ah I Reformed ?”
“No—I spent it all."

Minard’s Liniment 
Diphtheria.

cures

The rose is red,
The violet's blue, 

Because the rose 
Costs more—’tie true.

School Books
— A3XT3D-------

! School Supplies

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Mrs. Larter, Proprietress.

-:o:-

§

Sprained Arm.

Mary Oviogton, Jasper, Out., 
writes :—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used did 
her any good. Then father got Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days.” Price 
25c-

z Miss Rogers—How did you im
agine anything so beautiful as the 
angel in your picture ?

Artist—Got an engaged roan to de
scribe his fiance to me.

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.

“I never speak,” he said, until af
ter I have thought twice.”

“Just to set father’s mind at rest,” 
she replied, “won’t you try to think 
twice before the end of this week?”

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

When we think of Ireland’s woes, 
our hearts go to pity Pat 1

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

Had a Bad Cough
FOR A NUMBER OF YEARS.

WAS AFRAID IT WOULD 
TURN INTO

Consumption.
Too much stress cannot be laid on the 

fact that when a person catches cold it 
must be attended to immediately or 
serious results may follow.

Thousands have filled a consumptive 
grave through neglect.

Never Neglect a Cough or Cold, it can 
have but one result. It leaves the 
throat or lungs, or both, affected.
+ + 4 + 4 -4-^ ♦ Mrs. A. E. Brown,
+ -f Ottawa, Ont.,

Afraid + writes:—“I have 
-4- of -4- had a very bad
-4- Consumption. -4- cough every winter 
-4- -4 for a number of
■4-4-4- 4"4-4~4~4',4~ years which I was 

e afraid would turn
into consumption. I tried a great many 
remedies but only received temporary re
lief until I got a bottle of Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup and after taking two 
bottles my cough was cured. I am never 
without a bottle of Norway Pine Syrup.”

Dr, Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is the 
medicine you need- If strikes at the 
foundation of all throat and lung com
plaints, relieving or curing all Coughs, 
Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma, Croup, Sore 
Throat, etc., and preventing Pneumonia 
and Consumption.

So great has been the success of this 
wonderful remedy, it is only natural that 
numerous persons have tried to imitate 
it. Don’t be imposed upon by taking 
anything but “Dr. Wood’s.” Put up in 
a yellow wrapper ; three pine trees the 
trade mark; price 25 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Mûburs 
Co-, Limited, Toronto, Out.

All the authorized

School and College Books
In Stock and Sold at

PUBLISHERS PRICES.

An immense range of 
School Supplies, in Scrib
blers, Exercise Books, 
Note Books, Pens, Inks, 
Pencils, Erasers, Crayons, 
Rulers, Fountain Pens (all 
prices), Note Papers, 
Foolscap, Shorthand 
Books. Practice Books, 
Slates, Envelopes, Ink 
Stands, etc., etc.

Cash Discount to all. 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL

CARTER & GO., Ltd.,
Queen St., Market Square, Charlottetown. f

Will now be conducted on

KENT STREET
Near Corner of Queen. 

Look out for the old sign, 

King Edward Hotel, known 

everywhere for first class ac

commodation at reasonable 

prices.

June 12, 1907.

Pressed Hay
WANTED !
We will buy some 

good bright Timothy 
Hay.

C.Lyons&Co.

•» V

■< 11

ROBERT PALMER & CO.,
CDarlotlBtown M ai Boor Factory,

Manufacturers of Doors & Frames, Sashes & Frames 

Interior and Exterior finish etc., etc

Our Speicalties
Gothic windows, stairs, stair rails, Ballisters Newel 

Posts, Cypress Gutter and Conductors, Kiln dried Spruce 

and Hardwood Flooring, Kiln dried clear spruce, sheathing 

and clapboards, Encourage home Industry.

ROBERT PALMER & CO.,
PEAKE’S No. "3 WHARF.

CHARLOTTETOWN.

■ -rm

HARDWARE!
-:o: -

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL
m

Fennel and Chandler
I'-Jfrl ■ -31 »

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

TEMPERANCE DRINKS !
PRO IT, CONFECTIONER?, ete.

If you need anything in Pipes, Tobacco, Cigars 
or Cigarettes, we can supply you.

DROP IN AND INSPECT, .d

JAMES KELLY & CO.
June 28, 1909—Si^j

Feb. 10th, 1909—2i

$50
Scholarships
Free

To the Student making 
the Highest Marks 
during next term.

J

Will win it ?

An up-to-date modern 
business training with 
no waste time. Write 
to- day for new pro
spectus, terms, etc.

Union Commercial College,
WM. MORAN, PrL

INSURANCE.
Royal Insurance Company o 

Liverpool, G, B.

Sun Fire offices of London. 

Phoenix Insurance Company 

of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set
tlement of Losses.

AGENT. 

Telephone No. 362. 

Mar. 22nd, 1906

A. A- Mcieai, 11

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneya-at-La*. 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

JOB WORK !
Executed witff Neatness and

Despatch at the Herald 

Office,

Charlottetown, P E. Island

Tickets

Dodgers

Posters

Check Books

Receipt Books

Note Heads

Note Books of Hand

Letter Heads


