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Calendar for Nov. 1965,
MooN's PHasEs. o~
First Quarter 3d., 7b., 30m, pm. .

Full Moon 11d,,11h, 1lm. p. m. 1
Last Quarter 19d., 7h., 84m. p. ‘m.
New Moon 26d., 10b., 47m. a. m.
\
D) Day | gun Sun |Moon| High | High
of of |Rises Sets | Sets |Waker | Water
M “eek | I a. M P m
t.m. [h.m |0, m,| b, .| b, m.
1 Wed. 6 b4lp 06| 9 10| 0 49 207
o/Thur.| 6 656/5 04{10 10| 1 24| 38 01
3/ Frid. | 6 575 03{11 11} 2 05/ 8 56
48t | 658/ 02| am.| 303 B o8
p Sun 70005 00] 014/ 417 6 07
¢ Mon 70114691156 588 7 ub
7 Tnes. | 7 08l4.57| 2 15| 6 B8 756
g Wed. | 704l4 56| 3 16| 808/ 8 38
g Thur 7061466414/ 907 918
o Frid. | 7064 54| 5 12| 957 956
11 Sat L7 0714 52| 6 12| 10 36| 10 29
12 Sun 7 094 61| risee| 11 14| 10 B9
12 Moo 71114 60{ 6 09| 11 51} 11 28
4 Toes. | 7 12|14 49| 6 48| 12 28| 11 58
Wed. | 7 13/4 48| 7 35| .... 1 08
Tour.| 7 15/4 47| 8 26| 0 25| 1 438
17 Frid. | 7 16/4 46/ 9 22 054/ 231
18 Bat. 71714 45(10 26) 1 36| 3 25
19 Sun 7 19/4 4411 82| 2 3)] 4 24
o0 Mon. | 72 |443|a.m.. 341 6 26
51 Tuoes. | 7 21|14 43| 0 41| b 06] 6 27
93 Wed.| 723|442/ 153/ 632 724
3 Thur.| 7 24[4 41| 3 06| 7 51| 822
&iFrid. 7 25|14 41| 4 23| 859 913
%ﬁnt. 72714 40| 589 958 956
26! Sun 7 28(4 39| sets| 10 49| 10 85
27/ Mon. | 7 29i4 89/ 5 56 11 87| 11 11
2 Tues. | 7 30i4 38| 6 52| 12 24| 11 47
| Wed. | 7 314 93] 7 68| ... 110
30 Tobur.| 7 33/4 37| 8 67‘ 025 152
I |

J November Voices.

BY LIONEL BYRRA.

Oance more on Nature’s organ vast
November strikes the mindr keys,
And dirges weird, wild threnodies,

Surcharge with grief each moaniog

blast,
Through every mood in sorrow’s
scale,
From deadened pain’s dull
monotone
To sharp distress and anguished
groan,

The strains sweep on with shriek and
wail.

How shall our souls interpret them,
These doleful strains that come
and go,
Adown the gamut drear of woe ?
As leaves’ and flowers’ requiem ?

Ah, no! Fot plaints for Summer
sped,
The dirges sad November plays,
But pleading cries ocer loved oneg
raise,—
For they are voices of our dead.
Ave Maria.

TRAMMELINGS.

(From the Messenger.)

CHAPTER V.

““Mon Diea!” said the Prinoce,
who was visibly excited by the long
story his secretary bad just been tell-
ing him, * such ekill, such nerve, and
to think his operation on me was his
last !”

Thie, indecd, was the absorbing
topic of conversation in the Englisb
and Continental eocial and medical
world for some time to come,

That a man so0 young, bat already
at the zonith of his fame, should have
met with euch a terrible cutting
short of his surgical career, aroused
universal interest and sympathy.

Msanwhile the Prince progressed
recovery. In an-
other month he was well. Sitting
one sfterncon in the library that
overlooked part of his magnificent
estate, be came out of a week of irri-
tability and taciturnity that had
gorely tried the patience of both
valet and secretary with a cleared
brow and eyes that sparklad,

“I'll do it,” he said. **It will be
a nine-eays’ wonder, and will stir all
Europe; but that fellow, Emile, who
is waiting to jump into my shoes

rapidly toward

will get his oconge.” Then the
Prince rang for his seoretary.

“ Braban®,” he said, “ get ready to
start for Londor with me tomorrow
Wire the room sod make all neces=
sary arrangements to go by the moru-
ing train.”

“ Bat Monsiear le Prince,’ said
Brabant, “you firget Monsieur's
health.”

“ A fiddlesticks for health* Bra-
ban!,” said the Prince, with renewed

—__irvilation, rapping the floor with his

stick as he spoke.

“1'm going; all yon have to do it
to get ready.

“Yes, Monsieur le Prince,” said
Brabant, meekly. Tuen he retired
to wire to the Frenoh surgeon ; bat
in spite of dootors and nurses the
Prince, who bad all his life done
pretty much as he pleased, started
ior Lovdon the next day.

“ What an exeerable journey,” said
the Prince, ““and this plice—it is
No-Man's 1and.”

““Yes, Mousieur le Princo,” said
Brabant.

Tae Prince tarned sharply. * You
are a fool, Brabant,” he said con=-

temptoonsly, “*Don’t you see the
scenery is megnificent ; and the air !
Mon Dieu, it is hike cbampagne.”

“Yer, Monsicur le Prince,” said
Brabant again.

Words failed the Prince, A man
who acquiesced in all yoa said, how-
ever contradictory your statements
might be, was hopeless.

If the Prince was irritable, the
secrefary was tired, Of what avail
this race to Scoiland after & one-
armed surgen, who as a surgeon
was henceforth useless? His master
was not in t! e habit of chasing after
anyone this way! Arriving in Lon-
don the day previous they had leara-
ed tha¢ Dairymple bad lefi thres

that acid condition of the bleod which

Aching Joints
In the fingers, toes, arms, and other

parts of the body, aresjoints thatsare |
inflamed snd swollen by rheumasism—

““m.b- £ 8 LE
Beliders-dread 10 move, ‘oo zi
‘after sitting or long, and Heir
condition is worse in wet
e ~

I suffered ; %
t‘%"‘“, < & g Ieft@
oD ey e

tism. I Hood’s Sarsape-
:ﬁ.m blpnhklng-.

me. I have no hesitation in sa; t saved
my life” M. J. McDONALD, ton, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Removes the cause of rheumatism—no
outward tpplintion_ can. Take it.

days ago for his bome in Sootland.
Nothing would do but that the Prince
must follow at once. In vain Brs-
bant suggeeted a night's rest in the
city. The Prince was determined,
and they bad taken the night mail
for Scotland, had changed to the
listle station nearest Dalrymple’s
bome, and now were bumping over
a very uneven road in & very medi-
eval hiack, the best the plaseafforded.
Tbe hadgings of the conveyance
smelled dsmp; the Prince felt,
twinges of rhenmatism, and he had
had little sleep the night before. No
wonder his nerves were unstrung,
He leaned back and closed his eyes,
then opened them with a start.

“I think we have arrived, Mon=
sieur le Prince,” said Brabant,
“ Look, there ia Monsienr le Doc-
teur’s house.” KEven as be spcke
the hack had rattled up to the door.
Brabant alighted aud helped his
master down. The Prince leanad
heavily on bim while looking around
with some signs of interest. The
hounse, well and solidly built, stood
on an eminence that commanded a
magnificent view of mountain and
lake. The uir was glorious, An
old-fashioned garden, bright with
flowers, led down to the road. Blae
smoke ourled upward from the tall
chimney and was lost in the bluer
ether above. Everywhere was an
atmoephere of silence and peace.

The Prinoce sighed, then turned as
the house door opened and a tsll old
man, dreseed as a Highland gillie,
~tepped forward.

Yes, Dr. Dalrymple lived here;
be was at home and would be pleased
to see his guest. The Prince enter=
ed a room that was just as Margaret
Dalrymple bad left it. Oa a large
pen fireplace some logs were burn-
ing. The ceiling, of heavy beams,
was black with age. The small
diamond panes of the windows let in
& view that was enchantment. About
the whole room, with its books and
silver lamps, its old-fashioned furni-
ture and pictures, was an air of re-
ficoement and solid comfort, Jeanne
bad certainly fulfilled her trust of
keeping the place in good order. °

The Prinoe sighed again. So it
was here the boy bad grown up in-
stead of his,own magnificent chateau.
Well, it might bave been worse,
The door opened and Armand Dal-
rymple paused on the threshold,
overcome by astonishment. The
Prince had given no hame, and here
to the bewildered gnze of the young
surgeon, still pale from illness and
shock, stood & man whom he had
supposed was still living & semi-in=
valid in France, some hundreds of
miles away. He advanoced into the
room, native courtesy and hospital-
ily on his own beath dominant.

“ Monsieur le Prince,” he said,
‘‘ thisis an honor ; but I am concern-
ed to see you at the end of such a
journey; and surely you know”—
touching his empty sleeve with his
left hand—* surely you know I'can
do nothing for you profeseionally.”

[mpoverished Soil

Impoverished soil, like impov-
erished blood, needs a proper
fertilizer. A chemist by analyz-
ing the soil can tell you what
fertilizer to wuse for different
products.

If your blood is impoverished
your doctor will tell you what
you need to fertilize it and give
it the rich, red corpuscles that
are lacking in it. It may be you
need a tonic, but more likely you
need a concentrated fat food,
and fat is the element lacking
in your system.

There is no fat food that is
8o easily digested and assimi-
lated as

Scott’s Emulsion
of Cod Liver 0Oil

It will nourish and strengthen
the body when milk and cream
fail to do it. Scott’s Emulsion
is always the same; always
palatable and always beneficial
where the body is wasting from
any cause, either in children
or adults.

We will send you a sample free.

label is on the wrapper
of every bottle of Emul-
sion you buy.

BCBTT & BOWKE

CHEMISTS
Terente, nt.-

R

The Prince was pesr to choking.

Excitement, - fatigne, the pathetio
sight of the dark pale face avd empty

};E’Vu worl?ll telling o *. ¢ bt
48 bed njrofi will, and ‘»uﬁ;..
T,

- Wit 'y %m ," ;u

said, “ I will send my secretary ou’-
side. I bhave come this long journey
to see you'on'a matter of vital im-
portande, and I would prefer to see
you aloma,” ;

“Certainly,” said Dalrymple.
Thken with his habitual kindnessand
courtesy he turned 1o Lbe secretary
and asked him if Mw:liko to go
over the glebe with Kobert. - Bre-
bant murmured sn indisfinct assent,
and presontly the tall old Scotcsiasn
appeared and the two departed to-
gether. As they dissppeared Dal-
rymple turned to bis guest after
closing the door.

With your leavs,” said the Prinoce,
we will converse in Frencb, although
this place seems lonely, walls bave
eare,” ‘ e
“By all means,” anawered Dsl
rymple. What could the old man

bave tosay? . Ly -
“The Prince moved in bis chair
aneasily.

“You are not commfortable,” said
the younger man; and he placed a
oushion behing/<the. . Prince, and
brought a benoh for bfs feet. * Let
me ring for Jeanne,” he said. * You
should bave some wine, Sir—or is
thete anything else I can give you "

Bat the. Pricce wayed his’ hand,
80 Armsod satdown. “Iamready,”
he ssaid, kindly, “and you ?”

“ Mon Dieu I"” grosned the Piince.
“ Where shall I begin?” Then he

latraightened up in his cbair, his keen

blue eyes fixed on Armana’s dark
ones, his Jﬁno aquiline fealures
agsinst their back ground of dark
mahogany - lookiog like - delicate
carved ivory; his handsome head
beld erect and pround, as if to
defy the moment of weskness just
past. So he sst for several seconds
ere he epoke. The silence was un-
broken until the clock struck three
Thie, the hour of Peter’s denial, was
the hour of the Privce’s scknowledg.
ment,

“Arwand Dalrymple,” he eaid,
“You wonder to see me here. I
bave journeyed from France to Scot-
land to make reparation — to tell
you” — the Privce’s pale face grew
paler, and he spoke slowly—* to tell
you—that you—are—my son.”

Every trace of color left Armand’s
face, but he did not speak.

“ Listen I"" ssid the Prince, ‘You
are the heir to my pame and estates.
Your mother was my second wife,
though never openly acknowledged.
Then, too, she died when you were
born.”

“Woo was she—" asked-Armand,
hoarsely—* my mother ?”

“She was an Eaglish girl,” an-
swered the Prince, “living in Bel-
gium a8 governess in a noble family.
I met ber there soon efter my first
wite died. Mon Dieu! she was
beautiful, and so pious. You are
like her,” he added, “ in looks, and,
if I mistake not, in piety.” There
was & note that souoded not unlike
sarcasm in the old man's voioe,

‘“ Great God I"" said Armand, “ and
you left me in 8 foundling asylom !
How was that, Monsgieuar le Prince,
it I was your legitithate son ?”

The Prinee shifted uneasily in his
chair,

“At that time,” he said — and
there was a note of pride in his
voice—*“my two 8ons by my first
wife were living. To have acknow-
ledged another marriage which had
been unknown to my sovereign
would have brought about dissstrons
complioations at the time.”

“But,” asked Armand, “ was it
neoessary to cast me off to the care
of charity ?"

The Prince shrugged his should—
ers. Here wag a man whose idea
of right and wropg did not tally with
the ways of his—the Prince’s world.
Was it bis Scotoh bringing up, or
was it the spirit, reproduced in her
son, of his young Eiglish wife,
who=e beart he had broken? Per=-
haps it was both, Heredity and en-
viroment had mounlded Armand; and
tbe only quality bo hsd recsived
from the P:iirce was s pride that
made him revol: sgeainst acknow<
ledging relationship to such s man,

Neverthelcss, he must listen ; and
loog the Prince talked, relating all
the ciroumstances of hiy marrisge—
of his second wife’s history, of Ar-
maud’s birth, and of the fact that he
bad recogoizad him after the opera-
tion by bis wonderful likeness to his
mother,

“I owe you my life,” said the
Prince, “and when I found out
through Brabant that yon were my
son, I swore I would acknowledge
you, and leave you my entire for-
tane,”

“Never,” said A-mand.

“What! almost soreamed the
Prince, starting from bis chair, you
refuse 1o let me acknowledge you,
and mske you my;beir ?"”

‘“ Moosieur le Prince,” said the
dootor, quietly, “I am indebted to
you for cne thing—for letting me
know my motber was above re-
proach ; my birth without a stain,
Beyond that I owe you nothing.
My resl existence—all that I kpow
of a mother’s tenderness, of a father's
proteotion, of love, bonor, life—have
bsen bere; therefore my choioe is
t) remain here, to be known by the
name of my foster parents, a name
I am more proud to bear than 1

50c. and $1.00.
All Druggists.

would be of any title you could give
me.”

“Mon Dieul”: said ;the Priooce,
are you med? Do you know that
as my son you are related to h:If the
‘reignig families of Earope; aod
you dare refuse my name for a paltry
Sootoh ove I” :

“ Yes,"” said Armaod, ** [ must re-
fuse, and from the fullest conviction
that my choioe is the right cne; the
one in which my beert and spirit
will be free.” :

The Prince was leaning back!
breathing hard. Here was an cle
ment undreamed of in his oyni-
cal snd worldly life. The desire
to acknowledge Armand as his beir
bad ficst been born of a wish to on'-
wit.and disappoint bis counsin, E nile,
But Armand’s personslity, his dark,
handsome face ; the spirit that bade
bim refuse the splendid future offsr-
ed him, were combining to awaken
in the old Prinoe’s selfish heart some
hitberto uoknown gnawings of re-
morse and pain. Here, indeed, was
a son to lean on and be proud of.
Why bad he been such a fool as to
abandon him in his babyhood ? 1In
the depths of his disappointment
the Prince grosned. Qould he not|
make ofi last appeal? He turned
to the young man, whose face show-
ed plainly that he, too, was euffering,
and involantarily laid a hand on the
left arm that happened to be nearest
him.

“Listen, Mon Ami,” he esaid;
“ think twice before you rejsct me
fically. Iamanold man. I shall
not live long. When I am gone my
wealth will open to you splendid
opportunities. You think your oa-
reer is over; but, map, it is jast be.
gun. Your opinion, your scientifio
gifts, can_make you the greatest
medical authority in Earope. You
can no longer operate, ’tis true, but
you ¢sn do more. My weslth will
open to you whole avenues that now
are closed. You can found bospitals,
and easily become the greatest con.
sultiog surgeon in Earope with my
money to back you up, The name
of the Prince Dootor will godown to
the agbe— "

“ I bave thought of all tha!,” said
Armand, “and my decision is or-
changed, And now, Monsiear le
Prince, I think thers is nothing more
tor us to say. Had [ not better
ring for your seoretary P

“Do,” said the Prince, falling back
in bis obair,

“You must not leave without rest
and refreshment,” said Armand,

coarteoutly. I will ring for my
bousekeeper.” Bat the old Prince
arose. Now that his mission hae

failed, he was in a hurry to be gone,
There was just time to make conneo-
tions with the night mail for Lon
don. \ ;

His leave-‘aking of Armand wss
brief; this strange new feeling of ip.
tolerable remorse was growing witk -
in bhim. Let him get away from
those sad brown eyes which bsd
haunted him for a time thirty years
ago; onoce back at Fontainebleau, it
would be easier to forget '’

“ Brabant,” he ssid, as they drove
rapidly towsrd the statioc—' Bra-
baot, that man is a fool or a knave,
or perhaps peither, *Yes, Mon-
sieur le Prince,"” answered Brabant,
obediently.

‘“The world would have called it
& sacrifice, Virginia.”

Tbe young wife turned her lovely
face to the speaker. *

“I undegpstand,” she said. * Bat
it was npot eo, Armend ;  your
choice left your 8pirit free; for the
rest, sll bonor and renown that the
Prinee dresmed of bas come to you
—bat not through him.”

For & momsnt they paused, then
band in band they walked across the
moorland, treading the parple hea
ther under foot, -

Farther dowa through clond and
sunshine and mist lay a glorious vis.
ion of lake aod hillside snd glebe,
where stood the home to which Ar-
mand Dalrympls bad come in bis
outeast, lonely, babyhood. Over
bead & lark began tc sing, freely,
gaily, purely, and involantarily A .
mand and Virgivia took up bis song
The bird winged its way higher and
bigher in the morning sun.

“@Glory to God in the highest,” it
seemed to siog: “Glory to Gid—
to God in the highest.”

Oaward and apward it flew, till
bird and sang were lost in the bla:
e:ernal space,

GEorGINA PrLL Cumrtis
(Onaelnded )

Tae Tablet’'s Roman correspon

dent gives an interesting account of
the extent to which the scholars ot
Eurone are availing themselves of
Leo XTII's permission, renewed by
Pius X, to examine the Vaticaon
Archives. The Prussian delegatior
has already published seven:een
octavo volumes of 500 pages each;
the French delegation bas issued
fourteen quarto volumes of the * Act.
of the Popes’; the British society
was not formed till 1gor, bat it ha:
published one volume on the re-
lations between Kngland and the
Holy See.  Belgium, Hbslland.
Sweden, Russia, Hungary, Turkey
and Japau, all have representatives
in Rome for the parpose of clearing
up obscare questions in the history
of their respective countries.

The woman who buys
Dress Goods now-a-days,
has yet to buy right; but
buying right does not mean a
matter of “How Cheap.”
A-how cheap dress that is
old fashioned and that will
not stand the wear and tear
is8 not the one wide awake
people buy, They want a
dress right "up-to-date in
every particular.  Quality,
style, we have, and good wear

MILBURN'S
LAXA-LIVER
PILLS

ate mild, sure and safe, and are a perfoct
regulator of the system.
They gently unlock the secretions, clear

asystem, and give tone and vitality to the
whole intestinal tract, curing Constipa-
tion, Sick Headache, Biliousness, Dyzpep-
sis, Coated Tongue, Foul Breath, Jsun-
dice, Heartburn, and Water Brash. Mra.
R. 8. Ogden, Woodstock, N.B., writes:
uM’ husband and m’nu have used Mil-
burn’s Laxa-Liver Pills for a number of

We think we cannot do without
them.  They are the only pills we ever
take.”

Price 25 cents or five bottles for n.oo.
at all dealers or direct on receipt of price.
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Torounto,
Out.

MISCELLANEQOUS.

Her mother bhad been trying to
teach little three year-old Dorothy to
spell her own mname, but met with
poor success. At last she scolded
her, and said  that no one would
think ber very smart if she couldn't
spell her own name. “ Well, ” she
exclaimed, “ why dida’t you just call
me cat, and then it would be easy to
spell? Big names make little girls
tired.”

Sprained Arm

Mary Ovington, Jasper, - Oat,,
writes: “ My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used did
ber any good. Then father got
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured
mother's arm in a few days,
Price 25¢.

Thbough they had never met b—4,
What cause had she 2 care ?

She loved him 10derly because
H e was a 1,000,000 aire.

There is nothing harsh about Laxa-
Liver Pills. They cure Constipation,
Dyspepsia, Sick fleadache and Bilious
Spells without griping, purging or
sickening. Price 25c.

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat.,
says: It affords me much pleasure
to say that I expericoced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two boxes of Milburn's ' Bheumatic
Pills.” Price 50c a box.s

Teacher (giving a lesson on frac-
tions).~-Children, bere is a piece of
meat. If1 cutit in two, what shall
[ bave?

Class.—Halves

Teacher.—And if I cut my pieces
agaio in two, what do I get?

Class. —Quarters.

" Teacher.—I again do the same;
now what bave 17

Class.—Eighths.

Teacher —Good. If I continue
in the same way, what then shall I
get ?

Olass.—Sixteenths

Teacher.—Very good. I cut my
pieces one more in two, what shall
we have then ?

Dead silence in class, However,

one hand went up in the corner of
the class,

Teacher.—Well, Johnny, what is
it?

Johnny,—Mincemeat, please 'mam,

I know MINARD'S LINIMENT
will cure Diphtheria.
JOHN, D. BOUTILLIER,
~ French Village.
Ikoow MINARD'S LINIMENT
will cure Croup 7
J. F. OUNNINGHAM.
Oape Island
I koow MINARD'S LINIMENT
is the best remedy on earth,
JOS. A. SNOW.
Norway, Me,

A WOMAN'S BACK IS
THE MAINSPRING OF
HER PHYSICAL

SYSTEM. Cie, it Negiected, i
Liable to Cause Years of Terrible

Suffering.

No woman can be and healthy
unless the kidneys are well, and in
their action. hen the kidneys are ill,
the whole body is ill, for the £oinou which
the kidneys ought to have filtered out of
the blood are ljt in the system.

The female constitution is naturally
more subject to kidney disease than a
man’s; and what is more, & women’s work
is never done—her whole life is one con-
tinuous strain.

How many women lun]ou heard say:
‘“ My, how my back aches!” Do you know
that backache is ene of the first of
kidney trouble? It is, and should be at-

to immediately. Other s

are “::lord thirst, m‘:‘y‘;n::i‘ck,

er highly urine, i seasation
when urinating, frequent urination, puff-
ing under the eyes, swelling of the feet and
:ilu. floating specks before the eyes, ote.
These symptoms if not taken in time and
oured at once, will cause years of um'.::
kidney suffering. All these symptoms,

in fact, thess discases may be cured by the

“DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS

act directly om the kidneys, and
make them strong and healthy.

Mrs. Galley, Auburn, N.8., writes:
“ For over four months I was troubled with
a lame back and was unable to turn in bed
without help. I wasinduced by a friend to
try Doan’s Kidney Pills. After using two-
thirds of a box my back waa as well as ever.”

resisting qualities. ,
the kind we sell. Send for
sample.—Stanley Bros. '

Price 50 centa per box or three boxes for

Thls s $1.25 at all dealers, or sent direct on re-

pt of price. The Doan Kidney Pill Co.,
;onw, Ont.

sway all effete and waste matter from the |

Tailoring §

First Showing of

Pall Woollens

We are satisfied its a good line, but your opinion is
more valuable to us, and we would like to have it.

3

However, tailoring don't amount to much—we mean
the name tailoring—unless you get good cutting, goad work-
manship and the right style. 3

We make our clothes with the determined purpose of
getting the same man back again for his next suit.

We have never had a better lot of fabrics than we have
now—seven eighths are British manufacture, the rest are
domestics.

To advertise the price of custom clothing means little.
What the tailor gives you for your money, means everything

We would like to be your tailors. Give us a trial !

D. A. BRUCE,

MERCHANT TAILOR. - = VICTORIA ROW.

Merit and Low Priess

™. - ‘ARE QURIII

Bricks & Mortar

A Y . )

The stability of a building depends on the quality of
the materials it is made from. The stability of a business
depends on the character of its dealings. Merit and fair
prices have been the bricks and mortar employed in build-

ing up the E. W. Taylor business to its present plane of
prestige.

We solicit
elry article

Among our features this season the following are par-
ticularly noteworthy.

An extensive line of the famous REGINA PRECISION
WATCHES—among the best Watches for general service
to be found in the market—covered by the broadest guar-
antee given with any make of Watch . Many styles and
sizes at prices ranging from $8,00 to $51.00 each.

A very choice line ot Lockets, Charms and Brooches,
of many novel and pleasing styles of design, at a wide range
of prices,
A magnificent showing of Tahle Silver. Kuives, Forks,
Spoons, Fancy Pieces, such as Cake Baske s, Bon Bon
Dishes, Baking Dishes, Card Trays, Candlesticks. :

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

E. W. TAYLOR,

South Side Queen Square, Charlottetown.

your custom whenever you seek any Jew-

CHINAWARE,

New and Beautiful,

Just opened up in our

Chimmaware Department,

An elegant display of fancy

apanese (oods

In Cups and Saucers, Plates, 5 o’clock Sets, Jar-
dinieres, Umbrella Stands, pretty Nic-Nacs, Bric-

a-Brac, Vases in great variety.

Old English

ART WAR!
Souvenir
Chinaware

etc., at lowest prices.

H}
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Invictus
Boots
For Fall.

Are now in stock. Hav-
ing handled this line for
over six months we are
now in a position to talk
about them,

The results up to date
are more than satisfac-
tory and we freely recom-
mend them as being the

Best
Shoe
Sold in-
Ganada

Our $4.00 line of “In-
victus Boots’ equals any
$5.00 shoe we have ever
seen,

Alley & Co.

Charlottetown, P. E. 1.

The Charlottetown

Sean Navigation Go., LAd,

Steamers Princess and
Northumberland,

Leave as below every day,
Sundays excepted.

FOR POINTS WEST.

From Point Du Chene, on
arrival of train leaving St.
John 11.00 a. m. for Summer.
side, connecting there with
express train for Charlotte-
town and Tignish.

From Summerside, on ar-
rival of morning train from
Charlottztown and all stia-
tions of P. E. I. R, for Point
Du Chene, connecting with
day train for St. John, Bos-
ton and Montreal.

Connecting at Point Du
Chene during the summer
months with cars of Boston
and Maione Railway so that n
change of cars is required for
Portland or Boston ; thence
for all points in U. S.

Connections at Pansac and
Moncton with trains for all
stations on I, C. R. and its
connections.

Connections at St John
with C, P, R-and its connec
tions, and with Eastern S. S.
Co’s steamers tor Kastport,
Portland and Boston.,

FOR POINTS EAST.

From Pictou about 4 p. m.
for Charlottetown on arrival
of morning trains from Hali-
fax and Sydney.

From Charlottetown for
Pictou at 8.30 a. m., connect
ing there with day train for
Cape Bretou, Syduney and
Halifax. At North Sydney
with steamer Bruce for New-
foundland.

Connection at Halifax with
C. A. and Plant Line for
Boston.

Through Tickets to be had
at Grand Trunk, Canadian
Pacific Intercolonial and P.
E. I. Railways and on the
Company’s steamers and con -

necting linesin United States
and Canada.

F. W. HALES,
Ch’town, P. E, 1. Sec y

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 Books of Hand
Letter Hoads

CARTER & CO., Lid.
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