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ROBERT FALLS AND
BREAKS HIS ARM

CHAPTER CVII,

Just after Mr. Frederick had said
he could do nothing for Neil unless
he himselt wanted to help, others
came and we had no further om)i)r-
tunity  for talk togetler, I urged
lim to remain to dinner, but he had

BY JANE PHELPS

'ONCE MORE BARBARA

4 CONFIDES IN MR. FREDERICK | 2R engagement. [ hoped Nell wounld
;| » : come home and that if we hoth talk-
; if s ()HAP'I‘ER OV ed to him he might listen, I knew

from Frederick’s manner that things
‘While L .was glad of Blanche Or- had reached some sort of a crisis.
fon's ﬂslt.;}i in 2. way made me very Miss Wilson came in just as Fred-
“uncomfortable, \ More 50 perhaps|fTick was leaving.  She persuaded
than T had 'Been since the day I had him to wait until she had a cup "ot
been s0 snﬁ'!;bed by 8cott.. Itried to| '8 Promising to drop him at his
But myse]tf'in a'business man’s place, hotel if he would,
“put try as T would I could see mno “1 !mva 8 new Rolls Royce.. 1
yeason - why' a legitimate  busingss | S"0UN like you to see it, she  had
“ghould be -arried on In such a way; sald with an arch look at him. Al
why it should he necessary to use the women 1 knew that had met him
the means Neil was using to inter- liked the blunt friend of mine; this

est them in' his projects — if those man  who called things by their
projects were' perfectly logitimate | "2™¢® and  whose word was never
ones, questioned.

I mostly
at home,” was his
characteristic answer, Then Maud
Wilson remarked:

“I haven't seen you at Mrs. Pow-
ers lately, Mrs. Forbes. She had a
wonderful afrair the other night, 1
looked for you and your handsome
husband.’

I made some

#But 1 said nothing to Nell, although “That is an inducement.
Iitold him of Mrs, Orton's visit. . e | 'l0e in flivvers
seemed - rather suprised I thought at
first, but afterwards I concluded T
hiad been mistaken. He asked me no
questions, and seemed to take it for
granted- that it was simply a ' social
chll without any ulterfor object. :

Yet while I said nothing to Neil,
I'did not heep her 'visit—the cause
.of At rather, a secret. Mr. Frederick
called in the afternoon-of the follow-
ing day and found me alone, although
it was my afternoon at home, My
afternoons were not as well attend-
ed as formerly, a cause of ehagrin to
me.

1

sort of a reply, my!
cheeks burning, I"ortunately no one
save Mr. Prederick heard her. He
ignored what she had said, and with-
out giving me time to reply com-
menced to ialk of her new sar. She
was immediately interested, and so
I wag spared the mortification of and

b £ answer,
+1 poured him tea, then said: 3 :
W So we ware absolutely dropped by
“ . sterday * g . ) Y
1 had a caller yesterday; Mlga. Or Mrs.  Powers, and of course l>,v..l|er’

tan. You know she was go nice to
me the other night that I hegan to
like her again—I used to think she
was really charming when her huas:
b‘untl_\vn:; alive—she came to tel] me
why she received those women.” |
would got betray her in anys w:u_'_', but

set, The one in which I had hoped
to move. It had bheen a large affair,
and we had not been invited. 1 was |
very glad [ had - not gone any !'ln'lherl
with my social planning, I 'should
have been Jaughed at, my efforts a

failure, My lips quivered ag” '3
I felt 1 must put the questions which : ¥ ik ‘.d e lhoug.,.l.n
of it. I caught the pitying look in
were so bothering - me to someone. Mr. Predericic's, eyes 'm(Al pulled “my
‘T-Aff.hu said ”lﬂf men  like Tearle and | ¢ {orothor sufficiently to-hid them
Connor weren't happy unless  they| 1 afterns : R A\ X
! good afternnon in my usual mbanner.
were. entertained by . handsome. Wo | gy oman averyone had gone 1 threw

wmen wlio could play cards.” 1'rea myselt on my bed and
lized as 1 fimished that I had not said{y e o0 yone . 1 was hard to  he
whiat T inlended, and that it soupded’| g car pavder hecause 1 knew 1

l'ﬂ.t'l;'e" peurile, bad done nothing (o deserve it 1
es, they are would tel] Neil, It might be a good

14 i
N‘U':N" ] Gl R IFI : reason to nrge more caution on  his |
‘ A c Frederiek
ell ‘mo. please, Mr. Wrederiek, 18} 00 ag to' his  ussociates, and  hls

it necessary to. do business in that business mothods,

way—legitimate  business | 1:”’““? But when finally Neil came in |
It seems so.strange “f me. l'"““_"' had forgotten that such people as
always attended to ‘business at his the Powers existed: or that I had
office. [ thought that was what of-| ... ) g any social aspirations.

ficeg were . for.” 1 tried to speak I was bathing my face so that
lightly. - I did not want him -to think Nell might not know 1 had heen cry-
[ was too much worried. ing when I heard i scream, then my

answer | boy calling for me. I rushed trom
hesitated | the room, and down the stairs. While
playing in front of the house, Robheért
break
to his

sobbed for

rather fond of the

“1 scarcely know how to
you, — Barbara,” he had
over my name, He seldom address:
ed me 80, “But it is done sometimes, | had fallen In such a way as to
Mén like Téarle and Connoy are hard his arm, We carvied him up
to‘.hnndle sometimes, They are hard|Vroom, then dalled a doctor, I was
dripkers, ond want their own  way, almost mad  with  pity I‘m'. l.!u- poor
espéclully when in New York., They |child until he came; then faint when
have the airogance of men who have | Robert screnmed as it was set.  Ior
made great fortunes ‘quickly.” t,l;n‘:llvl_\l' ll\luil did ('-ulm;e hlunw. :|;|d

A although he went out later, he remain-

au.;But I‘Z:lysr?’ix m:s:::i: w“w\fh:u:;?: ed wltll;l ug until Robert fell asleep,
T ; i T l'worn out with pain, :

hegh t"hem sepuratg. Canpitiriat be 1 sat beside my ‘boy until Neil

d?ne? came in o little after midnight,

{“I—perhaps—" he slowly sipped When he insisted | go to hed 1 had
hig ten, and I' knew he was teyIng 0,0 ciuneth to resist, so gave up  my
think how ta satisty me without place to him. We had a nurse, but
bh;ﬁmlngr Nell, | both idolized our boy and would no
. 'Please Mr. Frederick don’t trum’ have dreamed of leaving him alone
me m.; a child. Neil won't tel] me with her under the circumstances.
anythlog. about his ‘affairs. , kaeat They did not call me until almost
things, and T can't stand being kept time jor Nail to go to the office. He
fn_the darg any longer. ~ You are my had snatched a little rest on a couch
geod triend, dren't you? Il you are, |y . yaq had brought into Robert's
plg.ase tell me what to do to get Nell| .., )yt e looked white and worn.
away from those people and from — /| .y »,0q path and some coffee will
that. buginess.” ¢ | got me up,” when U told him he

1. ‘whs’ so ignofant, ~ so_absolutely looked tired, and then he hurried
unversed in,Neil's affairs that he,| o o sot peady for the day. He
any one could see at once how little looked in..and bade us good bye
I'knew ot business. I thigk that before he went down town, but we

was why he was so sorry for ; tite_ and
tried to help me, I had shown him| o' d the inclination.
Iivunt‘q&f o help Neil. = "It made N0l " 41 day I was kepl too busy to
dﬁfereno_eéiﬁ&l he cated for me, real-| k. It is hard to take care of a
Iy;1 think §t made him more anxious| ;. pogon, no matter what their
tJyhelp Nefl. He kbew that I loved g But when an active healthy
my' husband pagsionately, and that I boy is obliged to remain quiet, one’s
would be {*ie to him always no mat-} Lo gt be sharp indeed  if  they
tor what happened. « | . " | gucceed in entertaining him. - Rob-
“Fwish 1-could.. "t honestly d6,” he} .. 1o all boys tired of things quick-
réplied *in his pecultar way, "Il 0"y gpant most of my time devis-
&lve u good deal to get him straight.| ;o \yeang to amuse him. 1 told him
But ‘I'm ‘dfraid he'll have to come af o oo and when all else failed car-
cropper first—betore he will listen to| Lo i Viown to the music room
anyone.” and played for him. He loved music
"You hava talked with him?" and always Kept vory quiet when [

Ji“Yes, only yesterday. I called at/| P

had no time for any talk, even had

his office. I had seen Scott, und
806ttmeans ischiet, He clalms
that ‘Mr.-forbes has misrepresented

his properties’ and so has induced
him to invest, He didn’t say misrep-
tegented, but that sounds better. I
tried ‘to pacity him, but he wouldn't
listen to me. Then 1 went to your
hushand, and he wouldn’t listen eith:
er. I guess I'm not a very convinc:
Ing talker. Mr. Forbes thinks Scott
Is bluffing whén he threatens, 1 am
not go sure, ‘Sometimes & snapping

dog bites,” L KIDN EY. &

1 saw Mr. Scott, he tgored  my | LTI rN Y Yo,
greeting.” Ay D Rseres BPy
f We mu/t Ny O ABE TE tf

o “Um—g0' he can bite! X a0
Htiy ang pi,,q? his bite Harmless but

I'can’t seo how unless your husband
helps us,” ;
v‘ ! ; 'v"&" s

come in. I called: :
“We are here in the music
dear, come in.” When he did not re-

see him standing \n the door, a gray-
ness in his face, a dispair in his eyes
that frightend me. He motioned me
to say nothing.  Then carried Rob-
ert up stairs, and left him with his
nurse. T had followed slowly, won-
dering what dreadful thing had hap-

BARBARA MEETS A REPORTER
FOR THE FIRST TIME

CHAPTER CVIII,
“What is it Neil?" 1 asked as soon

as  we were alone, “Are you ill,
dear ”

“No !nothing so simple as being
ill. Barbara [ can't tell you, you'll

have to read it for yoursell. That
skunk Scott js trying to ruin me.”
“Trying ‘o ruin you, why?' I made
no move to take the paper extendedl,
I was too shocked at Neil's appear-
ance now that 1 saw him in the
lighted room. He looked like death,
and I noted that he staggered as he
walked. Yet he had not been drink-
ing of that 1 was sure.”

“Bécause be is a whelp!"

“But why Neil He surely gives
|some reason."
“He says | cheated him.. Why

don’t you take the
»\\'hur they say abhout
How was | to take
every  property

paper and real
vour hushand.
time to examin>
I handled. I took
my risi, others had to take
thefrs. /Then  when they can't 2¢t
i hundred percent on their i
vestment, they squeal. Bah! 1 am
sick to death of them all.”  He Aung
his hands out in‘a gesture of some
thing very like despair,
“But Neil they can’t take a man's
character away like that.” 1 was
slowly untolding the paper. It's out
rageous! to say you cheated is
and 1 know it,” as I said that
hit of blood seemed to leave his
e was ashy gray, and trembling,
“But 1 may not be able to prove
ol i
“l don't care
not! 1 know jt.,”
“Oh, Bah!"

false
every
face,

whether you can o

He covered his lace

with his  hands as he sank into a
chair.
“There dear don’t worry, it will

all come ont right.” The paper glid |
to the. floor as 1 laid my arm around
his neck.

“Read what they say, Bab, then
you may no: be so 'lenient' in your
judgment. They're not. 'They evea
hring you in-for their miserable rant.
ing. - Gad, I'd like to get even with
Scott  for this. I am rained Babh,
ruined | tell yon.” He shook with
dry sohs.

I wasg frightened, I did not know
what to do, I stooped, raised the pa
per, opened it and read:

“John Scort, Western millionaire,

accuses Neoii Forbes, mining  promo
ter.” Then below:  “Scott claims
that Forbes induced him to supply
money for digging wells when -he,

Forbes, did not éven own the
He also claimg that Forbes’
gance, his fine new house and ex-
pensive motor cars, ete., are pur
chased with the money of vic
tims like himself who have given it
to Forbes for investment upon his
promise of large dividends, It is
evidently tlie old shyster game of
geiting righ upon the credulity of the
people. TForbeg has overstepped him.
self, Scott says, And he will prose-
cute him unless every cent he has
paid him, Forbes, is returned forth-
with.”  There followed some mora
irrelevant stuff then: “I“orbes had
quite an extended clientele among
people of small means who gave him
their all because of his glowing
promises. It remains to see what
their attitude will be when they
know he has gwindled them.”
1 stood mo“ohlesq with the paper
clutched in my hand. A groan from
Neil startled me. y
“Why don’t you say something?”
he demanded. ‘“Pretty isn’t it?"”
“No dear, it is' not pretty, and I do
not believe you ever intended to
swindle anyone. But * we must do
somethipng at once. Something to
stop this—anpy more of it.” A thought
of Blanche Orton flashed through my
mind. Suppose the papers got hold
of her, the part she had played in
helping Neil. No one would believe
it was a business arrangeéement. My
face burned as 1 thought of what
people would say, what they would
surely think. “Let us call up Fred-
erick dear, p(vrlm\ps he can do some-
thing.”
“No, it's no uge,
failed.”
“But surely we can do . something.
Pay Scott 2very cent yow have taken
from him, ‘T'hen he will be sotisfied.”
“I can’t pay him: I haven't money
enough. Then don’t you see all the
rest, when they see this, . will be
down on me like a pack of wolves,
No I can do nothing but—" he stop-
ped as the door bell jangled loudly.
“A gentleman to see you,” the maid
announced,
“Show him in,” I told her, and she
ushered in a brisk young man who
sald:

“l1 have come to get your side of
this affair Mr. Forbes, I am on the
Expresg Tribune.”

land.
extrava

He tried and

About four o'clock I heard Neil{ NEIL SENDS BARBARA FROM THE
room,

ply 1 swung around on the stoo) to

NEIL TELLS BARBARA ! tened as well ag anxious.
pened That it was dreadful, 1 was|  You are talking uf that scurrilous
i 155 article?” Neil pointed to the paper

] room open.
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ROOM WHILE THE RE- )
PORTER TALKS TO HIM

CHAPTER CIX.

When the reporter announced his
! errand Neil turned a bit more ghast-
ly, and 1. trembled so 1 could scarcely
Ismnd‘ tt was my introduction to
newspaper tacticts, and I was fright

lying on tha floor, the bold headlines
staring up at us.

‘‘Yes. Oour paper wisheg to state
the facts, Scott _has given us hls:
version, now we want yours."

“You have heen to Scott?” |

“Of conrse,

party.

He claims to  bhe the
aggrieved

make it hurd for you My, Forbes. It

advisable before he goes any further.)
He is ver; vindicative,” he finished
with a meaning glance at me wlxl(;h'
I rightly judged to mean that he
had sometlsng to say to Neil which'
he preferred I shouldn’t hear. |

“Leave us Barbara. Mr.—Moore”
the young man gave his name, “Mr. |

Moore prohqllly feels embarrassed h_v‘ MADE IN CANADA
your prescnce,” he added, the last

also bigger enjoyment of life. Heal
comes from the right food withrational
exercise. Shredded Wheat isthe .
whole wheat grain in a digestible
form. Its crisp 2nd tasty goodness
isa delightful change
e v - meats and starchy vegetables. Ready:
socn oo s v w———— cooked and ready-to-eat _delicious
with milk and fresh fruits.

1 T
A

sentence 5o 'sarcastically 1 wondered.

“Please- 1ct me. remain,” 1 replied
quietly, Then to Mr. Moore. “I know
all about what the other paper has'

——

S
Ryl e g T

e e e ey
e

from

BIGGER HEALTH, BIGGER BUSINESS: * |

life. Health

e

easy

. g-—-’ p—e— - ———
said, why =houldn't I hear the rest—
whatever you know?" flow [ wished
[.might soy with truth that [ knew'

all about my hushand’s business - and
that it was all a lie, a monstrous lie.’
But I knew absolutely nothing, yet
I must show my faith in Neil — cvon Mr. Paul McLellan died  at
though T felt there was some founda-
tion for th> awful scandal.
“As Mr. Forhes wishes.’
“No—go, Barbara.”

There was othing:- for
but to leave them together.
didu’t go heyond the reach - of

MR. PAUL McLELLAN.

Cable
Head Kast on May 17th, 1919, in the
86th year ol his age. He was @ man
of sterling character, having lived all
his lite in the community in which he
was born, and.was well known ond
highly respecced. IFour sons and two
daughters are left to mourn, his wife

me to do
But |
their

v‘nk‘es, ]I Bap onzthe; siairy wheryt having died some twenty years age.
l.m]y ('l"vel'.l ”l;“'m' uml' S0 out o Lo funeral to St. Peter’s church, was
sight shoul’l the door of the music laigely attended. The ~pall-hearers

It was fortunate 1 did

were Messrs.  Clement  Sutherland,
minutes  they !

James McDonald, Charles McKinnon
Angus  McLean, Howard MceEwen,
Henry MceDonald, - The sympathy of
the éntire community goes out to the
May his sonl rest

s0, as, after—-a  few
came out into the hall.
“l have some papers that perhaps
may interest yvou,” I heard Neil say,
that same peculiarly sarcastic tone T
A £ bereaved family

in his voice. as they moved toward Con

the library. “Some with Scott's sig

nature,’ - Do S S
They didn't quite close the ]ihr:n',\'v
door and: an  occasional  sentence
would float {6 me. ~ Then Neil hecame
oxeited and  talked in  loud- angry
tones, but 1 could np(, catch  the
words save as | sometimess ‘caught
Scott’s name. Then came a question
in the clear quiet voice of the
tlemanly reporter:

“Scolt is the only man you fear "
“Yes, the squealer!”

“I am atrvald Mr. Forbes you are
net facing ihiis as you should.  There
are others—many of them who are
ready to make trouble."

“What others?”

“Men and women who have invest
ed their money with you hoping for
the enormons profits you have prom-
fsed them in your eirculars.” As he
finished T heard the rustle of paper.
Then after 2 moment he added: “Un \
less you are frank and tell your | side
of the stocy quickly 4—, you sw‘Mr.'
Forhes 1 am supposing you can con-
tradict Scott’s charges — it will - give
the yellow sheets a chance for a lot
of sob stuff-—widows and orphans de

in peace,

ZACHARIAH ROGERS

On Thusday, May™ 20th 1919 there
was laid to rest in St.  Anns, Hope
River c¢emetery, the soul of Zachariah
Rogers. At the age of seventy foay
£00 years deceased was a very highly o
teemed person by all those who knew
him and he will be greatly missed in
this community. During his illness he
‘wag attended by his pastor Rev. Fath-
er Gaudet who administered to him
fhe last rites of the Catholic: church.
He leaves 1o mourn a sorrowtul wife,
five sons and five daughters: The tan-
eral service wag conducted hy Rov.
IPather Gaudet. The pall bearers were
Messrs Joe Blacquiere,  Gilbert Gal
lant, Aubrey Doiron,. Isidore Gallant,
Belony Gallant and Joe Gallant,

MR. HECTOR MCNEILL

The funeral of the late Hector® Me
Neill of New Dominion took place on
luded, eotc.' , Monday, May Hl‘lh, 1919, The (Iw.w-u 3
“Where Jdid yo u get that ciréularp” ed was 66 years of age and had 'm-f‘n
“1 am afraid 1 can’t’ tell you. Bilt in a declining state of health :l”‘ win-
you may he sure that my paper’ isn't ter but net considered by his fl'lt‘llll‘s
the only one with a copy. In fact and relativag as. near his  journcy's
Mr. KForbeg we have planned to print end. Heart failure, hlowever, snapped
this in the morning unless 1 hear the vitap cord of life and h‘"‘l"““"‘l
something from you that pr"vpnm'v-‘lllllel]}' witlin the veil. His sickness
A groan, stified, was his answer. i though not of long duration was borne
Then to .y disappointment one of with chiristian patience and fortitud..
them closed the heayy door . tightly He was regular in church attendance
and 1 heard no{hfng more, 1 crouch. and contributed generously of his
ed on the stairs some time longer,) Means and service to its support and
then as I heard them come out, and Drior to his exodus had this assurance
Nei) bid | him a hasty good night I that nothing could sem{mlv him from
seurried up to my room so that Neil the love of God in Christ, He lens
might not know that I was listening. |0 mourn two brothers and three sist-
1 gat by (die window, my mind in a €S Silas and Malcolm, Catherine and
perfect ;vhlrl, What in the world Mary at home, and Mrs. McPhail, Lo-
did “sob stuff” mean?  That reporter, Well, Mass. (Patriot please copy.)
had said thez yellow journals would
print it. I knmew nothing of news-
paper terms and it made me doubly
auxious for that reason.” Would Nenr] The death of Mr. Willlam Graves
never (;omvr'np- 50" I could ~muestion!Whieh-oceurred: at -his home in Emy
nim? 1 asked myself Just as ['hedrd’ Vale, Po 8. 1. an May 9th, 1919 re.
his heavy dragging steps so unllke:"!‘"’““ an old and respected resident
his usual quick climbing of the from that community, he having re
stairs, I held my breath as he s[“y‘,lﬂl(lt’(l !,h(;'rn 8% forty-eight yc-u,w. Mr.
gored into the room, his face white Graves-Was born at North River, and
and set, a dogged look in his eyes. was in his 88th yvear when he passed

“What can we do, Neil? Oh, you|away. He was an honest, industrious,
poor boy!" 1 exclaimed going to him. hard-working man, and had attained

“Do?—Take my medicine T guess,”|all his faculties up to the time of his
and with that he flung himself intofdeath. He is survived by a wife and
'a chair, covered his face witl; his|seven children all of whom are at
hands and hard, dry sobs broke from|home, He also leaves to mounr six

MR. WILLIAM GRAVES

him. childrey by a former marriage. Sophia
8. und John J. in Manchester, N. H.;
Tomorrow-~Neil Tells Barbara His|Mrs. Amos Peterson and George H.

in Massachusetts; Mrs. Albert Savine

Story. in Charlottetown and A. Russel in
Bungay, P. E. 1. Three children by
hig firdt marriage pre-deceased him.

He also leaves 14 grand children, two
half-brothers James and  Anthony
Esgory’ and.  one halfsister, Mrs.

CASTORIA

. ! kg Sophia Wi His funeral which tool
{Sophia se. His funeral whic ok
'l‘ u“ For0v0r30Yuro place on Mondlty, May 12th, allhnusl_l

SRicharg Green and - three

tunce
at North Wiltshire heside those of his
first wite  who  pre-deceased  him
twenty-four years,  The funerals ser
vices were conducted by Rev. J, Hean
ey. The pall-bearers were: Hon John
Balderson, tHoward Balderston, Geo
Cauwip, William - . Beer, John Me-
Closkey and John MecKadyen.

MR. SAMUEL AULD

There passed peacefully away ai her
hame Clyde River on” May 24th, Mar-
tha Jane Brown, heloved wife of- Mr
Samuel Auld, aged 57.
nurs'ng and edical skill
wis done hut without avail.

could do

She was of a kind and lovable dis

e v !
position, devoted to her home and famn

ily. During her illness which lasted
for over a year her patience and res
nation were the admiration of not o1

those who waited upon her hut also!

those. who visited her
The funeral which was @ held = on
Tuey

lay, May 27th was dargely artend
ed despite the- untavorable condition
of the weather. She leaves to mourn
hesides a sorrowing hushand, one san
Leslie, residing in Halitax, N, S, two
Danicl McRae and Mors.

sisters Mrs
brothers
Henry, Kmmons and Cameron in the

United States and two brothers John |

W. in Tyne Valley and Aubrey  in
Charlottetown, P, €. 1.

The burial services was conduct
ad by the Rev. R HL Stavert and the
tellowing were the pall bearers: Doy
Livingstone, John McLaughlin, Danicl
Fraser,, Benjamin Ward, John Yeo and
William Bier, :

In The Stud Season of
1919

THE. CLYDESDALE STALLION
GEORGLE DALMENY, 14228, pure bred
enrolment a7,
’l‘hv younz leading dtock sire of
Kings C'o.  To see him or hls stock is
to want to bred to him, as “like be-
gety like.”
Found at old stand
J. R. BREHAUT,
Montague

5602-4-10msatlBfridwks,

All that tender

His remiains were laid to rest

Commodore Ledyard
; REGISTERED NO. 34709

| Champion Speed  Sire of
Maritime- Provinces

Sire of Bob Mac 2.13 champion pac-
i er ol Maritime Provinces.

Hilda S, 216 Rexlight 2.17%. lona
Girl 2 12'%. Premier; 2.19. Orwell Bell,
219, Nutwood, 2.20. Arent Bell 2.28%
Tom Commodore, 2.24. Admiral, 2.23.
Lady Commodore 2.25. Commodore
Ipaulet, Kitchener (M.R.) 2.25
Jellico, 2.25% and the Canadian Sol-
dier the fastest green pacer on. the
{ fer lagt winter hajf miles in 1.03.
Iis colts won more money than all

an

| otiters together.

S0 Breeders mate your mares with
e great Sive: He can be seen at hi:
owners stables for the season of 1919
at 169 Queen Street, Charlottetown,

D. A. O'BRIEN.
Owne:
L6200 10Mswl4ipd. %

(50 A oSSR | maveessanny

| Y '
nelroCii DARON 19128

Sire, Keppoch Prince (10800.)
Dam | Jean of ‘Shore, Acres (27291.)
Winner of championship for best
Canadian-hred Clydesdale stallion, any
age, at P’rovincial Exhibition, 19128
Will stand for season at owner's
Cornwall. Service fee $8.00

stables,

W. W. CROSBY,
Owner
5972-6-28WiS4ipd.

T E———

ST. JOHN

Thursdays. The Saturday trips are
1p. m. RARE $8.00.

Cod Canal.
5622-6-Tmetf. A

PUSE——

- EASTERN STEAMSHIP LINES, INC.

e —INTERNATIONAL LINE— i
RESUMPTION OF FREIGHT AND PASSENGER SERVICE

AND BOSTON

Steamsnip “CALVIN AUSTIN"” will leave St. John every WEDNESDAY
at 9 a. m., and every SATURDAY at 6 p. m. (Atlantic time.)
The Wednesday trips are via Eastport and Lubec, due Boston 1¢ a. 1w,

direct to Boston, due there Suudays,

\"EA'I‘EI(()()MS $2.00 up,
Direct connection with Metropolit an steamers for New York vix Cape
Freight rates and full information apply to :
. €. CURRIE, Agent,

St. Johm, N. B.

e e e

North 12 o'clock arriving

WEDNESDAY and Saturday-—Leaves
Halifax calling at Beach
6530 p. m.

THURSDAY—Leaves Montague at 8

maining over night.

Run by Daylight Saving time,

M\'l!; bears unavoidably post-poned’ from Sunday
!l.nn‘meuo( was largely attended by friends and

neighbors many comiog from a dis

e o s N o

582:6-22Mte, S

S.S. Service Between Pictoi N.S. and Eastern
Ports of P.E.L for Season of 1919
Via §. §. Harland

MONDAY~Leaves Montague, PEL 7
Georgetown 8.16 a.m,, Murray River 11 a, m,,

a, m, Lower Montagut 745 a. m,
Murray Harbor
at Picton, N. 8. about 4 p, .,

Pictou on airival ef noon train from
Pt.,, Georgotown, arriving at Montague

a, m, calling at intermidate ports on

way to Cardigan returning to Georgelown same evening and re-

FRIDAY—Leaves Georgetown at 6.30 a. m, Murvay Harbor South 8.30 a. m.
arriving at Pictou'd p. m, :

For further particulars write, wire, or phone to .

WILLIAM MCLURE,

ey

38

Platou, N, 8,
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