J. D. SEAMAN, Esq.

'‘CANADIAN
PACIFIC-

—AND— Oct. 3rd, 4th,

Excursions to Points West of Montreal Goin
For rates call on Titket Agenis or w

FALL EXCURSIONS,
MONTREAL comne | wewem

WEST, $13.55

g September a1st, 22nd and 23rd only.
rite D, P. Agent for particulars, \

ANADIAN .
.C “PACIFIC Rvg

"RETURNING
o e et
From Charlottetown,
P,E.I., Montreal and
Return,

PORTLAND

or write to C.

Low Rates September 21st to October 12th .
‘and BOSTON | Good to return thirty days from date of issue.

For particulars and tickets call ou J. B. MATTHEWS, Charlottetown.
B. FOSTER, D. P. A, C. P. R.,8,"John, N, B.

FOOT OF QU

For Repairs of all Kinds.

Changes in Hea ting

Founders, Ma chinists and?* Siiermakers.

- __Manufacturersci

ENGINES, BOILERS, TANKS, EIC.

The Charlottctown Foun-
dry and Machine Co.

PHONE 73.

7-27 dwtf

CryIew Foundry |

EEN STREET “

etc. 4

P. O. BOX 411

S

NEW CAB SERVIGE

I have decided to begin in the
city and suburbs an up-to-date
cab service. Passengers, baggage
etc., will be conveyed to boats
trains or anywhere else desired
Orders left at McDonald & Mec-
Kinnon's Drug Store or at the
stables, Sydney Street, near
Stevenson’s Corner will receive
prompt attention.

J. M. NICHOLSON.

Telephone No. 253.

1-28d 1 yr

P.E | RAILWAY

Commencing Mooday, April 25th, 1904, the
trains of this railway will rundaily (Sunday
excepted) as follows:—

i Btations,
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Political Meefings

Mr. James J. Hughes, the Govern-
ment Candidate, will address the Elec-
tors of King’s County on the public
questions of the day, on the dates
named at the undermentioned places :

St. Margarets, Monday, Oct. 10th, at
7 o’clock, p. m.

Head St. Peter’s Bay, Tuesday, Oct.
11th, at 7 o’clock, p. m.

Morell, Wednesday, Oct. 12th,
o’clock p. m.

Dundas, Thursday, Oct. 13th, 7
o’clock, p. m. 0

St. George's, Friday, Oct. 14th, 7
o’clock, p. m.

Red House, Saturday, Oct 15th 7
oelock, p. m.

Head of Hillsboro,Monday, Oct. 17th,
at 7 o’clock p. m,

Peake's Station, Tuesday, Oct. 18th,
at 7 o’clock, p. m.

Baldwin’s  Road, Wednesday, Oct.
19th, at 7 o’clock, p. m.

Cardigan Bridge, Thursday, Oct.
20th, at 7 o'clock, p. m:

Montague, Friday, Oct. 21s8t, at 7
o’¢lock; p. m.

Heatherdale, Monday, Oct. 24th, at 7
o'clock, p. m.

St. Mary’s Road, Tuesday, Oct. 25th,
at 7 o’clock, pi m,

Sturgeon, Wednesday, Oct. 26th at 7
o’clock, p. m.

Georgetown, Thursday, Oct. 27th, at
7 o’clock, p. m.

Sentner’s Cross, Friday, Oct. 28th at
7 o’clock p. m.

Murray River, Saturday, Oct. 29th,
at 7 o’clock p. m.

Murray Harbor South, Monday, Oct.
318t, at 7 o’clock p. m.

Mr. John Mclfenu, the Opposition

Candidate is invited to attend, and will },
be given one-half the time of ea¢h meet- |

ing,
3dw tl Oct, 29

FOR SALE

Traine are sun by Atia Stan, Tim:
L
Gen. Mgr. Can. Govt Ry,

w-n ®1 R .1' oy
u‘au’vg-:anhu.uu"""

Hotel property at Mt. Stewart, 234 stére
HoGse contalning 14 roodie, bessde  ilicten
and barn, shied al ple , Con
1scatea  @pposite Sta For -
iars apply to

E. R, CLA
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 Daffodil Maid

By RUTH SANTELLE

Copyright, 1904, by T. O. McClure

LE

On the subject of how he had beew
inveigled into his present position
Harrington was more inclined to beg
enlightenment than to furnish it, Had
it not been for the aggressive solem:
nity of the vestry walls and the en-
grossing task of getting successfully
into his:white gloves; an undertaking
which habit had taught him was not:
to be regarded with levity or indiffer<
ence, he might have fancied it all a
hideous dream. .

But here were Bob at his elbow,
looking as self conscious as only bride-
groom can, and the rector in cere-
monial vestments fluttering his service
book leaves. Realest of the real!

Confound it all! After thirty years
of sanity how lad he been drawn into
this worst : of transgressions? But
when a fellow is the best friend you
have in the world and is so beastly
happy and so dead in earnest over the
thing and comes at you with that
tears in his eyes voice—in short, when
he’s Robert Montgomery Blake, what's
to'be done?

At any rate, it was done, and he who
had carried himself unscathed through
the campaigns of one season after an-
other was the victimized best man at
last. Harrington felt suddenly as ill
at ease in his dress clothes as a college
boy at his first “prom.”

Even now the organ was pealing its
preliminary riot of music. A moment
more and the march would summon
them forth to the altar rail to await
the rest of the party. They had re-
hearsed the “business” last night with
half a dozen candles and supply music.
The bride would have her wedding
march played by no other than » west-
ern school friend, who was to arrive
late. Down the two sisles would
come the lines of uchers and brides-
maids, the toddlipg ring bearers, the
maid of honor in yellow, with hat of
palest green and an armful of daffo-
dils (Madeleine had confided to him
all the sickening details), then the
stately bride on her father's arm. If
one vaust marry, Madeleine was the
rignt sort, and Bob was getting about
the best there was.

This daffodil maid of honor was an-
other of his miseries, a second out of
town friend of Madeleine’s, a pale crea-
ture who would match her daffodils,
bearing the impossible name of Claris-
sa. If Madeleine hadn’t betrayed her
overinterest in the pairing off and elab-
orated so upon his officlal duties to
Miss Daffodil it—

“Heavens, ‘Bob! There’s our cue!
Take a brace, old man. Y'll stand by
you!” Then internally, ‘“Yes, with the
heart in me like a fistful of liquefied
air!” ‘

GQustom and good breeding save many
a day. Everything moved delightfully,
and the breath holding moment of the
ceremony arrived. That was as far as
}Idrrlugton ever got in his memory of
the occasion. As they faced the altar
his eyes were arrested by a vision. It
‘was seated before the organ in a bow-
er of palms, and the soft lights fell on
a glorious crown of shining auburn
hair. The side of the face was toward
him, and there was a faint impression
of a filmy green gown.

It was the violent beginning of a
tempestuous end. The sight went
through him like a physical shock. He
saw only the lovely picture, heard only
the soft music that fell from the slen-
der fingers. The first usher prodded
him into consciousness when the ring
was demanded, the daffodil maid had
to clutch an unproffered arm for the
recessional.

Once outside Harrington came again
into his self sufficiency. As the sec-
ond carriage came up the yellow cons
fection was hastled into it, the door
slammed upon the astonished girl, a
peremptory ‘“drive on"” issued, and a
hatless young man dashed breathlessly
around the cormer to the organ en-
trance. Just in time! In another ve:
hicle the auburn head was being ex-
tinguished.

“Why, Joe Harrington! What's
wrong?’ The bride's brother was a
clear headed master of ceremonies.
“You belong with Clarissa, you
know.”

“Yes, I know. Some mistake. Every-
body excited, of course. S8ay, Dickie, I
can go in here just as well. Doa’t wor-
ry, old man. I don’t mind in the
least.”

“All serene! Here, Ethel, you can
shelter this carriageless Joe.” And
Dickie flew off to see that such “care-

lessness ds' the best man's being

stranded” Was not repeated,
“Ethel,” mused Harrington as the
rubber wheels started, leaning forward

and devouring her with his eyes, “Eth- §

el, it suits so admirably I might al-
most have known. Madeleine only told
me Miss Harman.”

The red-brown eyes met his square-
ly. “Joe,” she said meditatively. “Yes,

I like it. She only told me Mr. Har-|*

rington.”

“You came”— et

“Ounly this afternoon”

“Why have you never come before?”’

“I didn’t know there was anything to
come for.” y

As she spoke they flashed under an
arc lamp; and, bending edgerly toward
her, he caught the shine of her eyes.
It was enough. His hands groped an
instant, then' gathered’ in her twg
warm, ylelding onés;

“Oh, girl, girl,” he whispered ex-

_ultingly, “I knew the moment I saw
‘you that you h’d

@/ for mny sake!

But iqw, how tdve. 11Vl W) this

‘while and never, found you?” .

L “T, canmet toll, doar, enly that sow

| own, be slipbed to her side and tipped

is the right time" was the low re
sponse,. . . i
Holding both her hands in one of his

her head’back. ags his shonlder,
His ‘eyes soug m the gloom of
the carriage, glorying in the revela-
tions brought by the passing lights.

“The right time of all.the world,
girl, of all the years that have been
for you and for me—the right time for
the seal of the promise for those that
are to come. for wus,” be said with
quiet intensity, his lips closing on her
unresisting ones,

After a moment she straightened
herself with a bappy little Jaugh.

“I think we must be nearly there.”

“Yes. Wretchedly short’ drive. Ob,
girlie, girlie, I am go proud of you, so
glad! What will they think of us, to
be sure? ‘I wasn’t having a bit of a
good time, and now I'm ever so grate-
ful that Bob insisted on making me
best man.”

“Why, but, dear!” It was a verl |’

table gurgle of astonishment, ‘‘You're
not dreaming of telling now? It
wouM never, never do. We've notj
even been introduced! I'm to be here-
several weeks, you know, and it must
come to pass very gradually.” A

“I suppose so, bless your proper lit-
tle heart! But isn’t it a wee bit more
unconventional to have it happen thus
than that it should merely be known
of? Anyway I promise to be the most
persistently lovelorn of any swain who
ever aspired to fair lady’s hand. Ab,
here we are!”

Fortunately the avenue was well
shaded just before the blaze of light
at the steps was reached. -

Dickie greeted them—how he had
managed to pass them a certain team
might havebornebreathless testimony—
in an agony of - contrition, his very
first blunder, .Yie supposed, of course,
they’d met, Clarissa had come alone.
Madeleive had been investigating and
wren.hed from him the whole sad tale.
Clarissa wouldn't say a word. They
sweetly forgave him and were smiling-
ly introduced.

During the ensuing hours of the re-
ception Harrington, ingenuous to the
point of bluntness, found use for all his
skill as:a dissembler. The auburn head
was an irresistible magnet, and his
telltale eyes. followed where his feet
were forbidden to trepd. Again and
again he dragged himself back to the
daffodil maid and his proper duty, to
find her always mysteriously smiling
at him out of a quizzical face. It was
hard that the first madly happy hours
of one’s life should be made to speed
so slowly, but at last the bride and
groom were off in a shower of rice,
kisses and merry cries.

Then quoth the maid of the daffodils
to Dickie, “Do look at Joe and Ethel!”

There they stood on the top step, hand
in hand, placidly and absently waving
after the disappearing carriage with
their disengaged hands. The other two
members were clasped.

- L] L] - - » ®

It was three interminable months be-
fore Harrington was permitted to an-
nounce a farewell dinner to his bach-
elor friends. When he reached the
club on the memorable night a letter
awaited him bearing the familiar for-
eign postmark of Mr, and Mrs. Blake's
honeymooning nest. Over the signa-
ture of Madeleine Blake he regd the
following:

“Bless you, my children! Nothing
could delight me more, especially when
it’s my own particular little pie. Joe
the woman hater! Joe the celibate!
Clarissa was already engaged, you
know, so made a willing martyr on the
altar of my schemes. And my Ethel
had to play instead of standing by my
side, where she belonged. If she had
not—if you’d thought you belonged to
her by custom, Joe, Joe—my beautiful
girlie, instead of becoming the happy
Mrs. Harrington shortly, would have
shared the sad, sad fate of the daffodil
maid.”

“And thus,” observed Harrington,
with a charitable grin, “do some peo-
ple ﬂn|tter themselves.”

Wanted It te Come Gradually.

One evening recently a well known
writer received a check from a maga-
zine which was a good deal larger than
he had anticipated. The occurrence
seemed wortiy of a celebration; so, in
company with a young artist, who had
sometimes shared his dinner on a less
prosperous occasion, he sought a res-
taurant noted for its expensive menu.
With a luxurious shrug and with in-
difference to the cares of the world, he
ordered an elaborate repast. His com-
panion, being of the' sex especially
thrifty when dealing’ with household
matters, begged him to be cautious.
No, indeed, for that night he was
Prince Bountiful.

At length it came time, as it always
does with things both good and evil,
for the reckoning.

“Waiter,” drawled the host, “bring
me my check. And, waliter, bring it
v-e-r-y gradually.”—New York Tribune,

i The Death of Courtesy, .
Courtesy lay dead. :
On either side of her mangled form

lay her sisters, Gallantry @nd’ Chival

ry.

The fatal wounds in the breasts of
eéach were so similar that there could
be no doubt that they had all been
made by the same weapon, wielded by
the same ruthless hand.
| Above them stood and wept their
tottering parents, themiselves ill unto
death with the infirmities of old age,
Respect and Veneration. .

When Coroner Obgervation arose
from a careful inspection of the three
dead forms he brushed the soil from
His- knees dnd said to Policeman
Shame, who stood close by:

“Make no delay in ‘arresting the
Modern ‘Stréet’ Cir’ oh susplcion.” It

istic Autumn N
We invite the lidies of Charlqttetown and su;}-oundi}xg .cbygtxy:;ﬁq“ ‘call
and examine our peerless display omevel and alluting high-class. Millinery.
We do not purpose holding a formal millinery opening this seagon, bitall are
welcomie to come wher it suites their convenience, and see the fgsglpa_.tipg‘hgg\d.

wear gotten up by our own milliner, g

S5 M. MURNAGHAN,

: : Y, :
4 wﬂo,.since her return from the Fall Millinery Openings abroad ;h'a,.s bgen busy
putting into effect the newest and best ideas stored up whilg away. = =
The ladies are loud in their praise of the work shown, which, when com-
pared with imported models, more than holds its own, and is, we venture to say,
the prettiest and most artistic collection of popular priced Millinery yet shown
in the City. - o y
All the newest shades and trimmings are in evidence, and one is be-
wildered by the variety of the season’s shapes,as well as by the ingenuity display;
ed in their adornment. A novelty in the tricorne shape, is made of navy  blue
PANNE Velvet, with cut steel head band and black ostrich plume, which sweeps
acefully over the flared brims, Price $10.60. ;
i 'A);hanhiug hat of somewhat similiar shape is of black. PANNE ‘Velvet,
with chenille finished brim, a huge bird adorns the  front while another of
smaller size rests beneath the brim on the left, which, with cut steel ornaments
makes a most delightful creation. Price only $7.60.

Another is 2 Mahogany colored picture hat with shirred facing of the
new FRAMBOISE shadé trimmed with wings, cut steel ornaments and ribbon to
match the brim, a very beautiful and artistic hat. Price $6,17.

A hat of castor furry felt, torpedo shape, trimmed with pale blue and
castor velvet with pale blue pon pons is decidedly chic and not expevsive.
Price $5.98. . . ;

Another most beautiful and picturesque hat, with crown in the oyster

“shape is of black PANNE velvet, the entire crown and brim being finely shirred,
three Prince of Wales tips nod to the left, which, with cut jet head band and
ornamegts complete a hat which is the acme of style and good taste, price $9.85,

Still another charming example is of the new Victorian or “bottle green
shade with black coq plumes and jet ornaments, while others show a dash of
C0Q DE ROCHE or reddish orange shade which is now so fashionable,

The trimmings this season surpass anything we have ever shown, and
comprise plumes in black, white and shaded, whole birds, paradise feathers,
tips, breasts and quills, buckles and ornaments in jet, cut stee} and jewelled,—
altogether we are prepared for the largest Millinery trade in the history of the

store.

In addition to our usual staff of Milliners we have secured the services
of Miss Minnie Malone well and favorably known to the ladies o
Charlottetown, being for some time head millirer with Beer Bros. and other
firms in this City,and who has lately carried on a millinery business in Tignish.
She takes charge of the Ready-to-wear and trimmed Millinery, helping custom-
ers to select, taking orders, and making changes if necessary, to suit
individual purchasers.

Being thus equipped with a magnificent stock and a staff of the best
Milliners in the Province, we are prepared to f11 all orders promptly and satis-
factorily. X ) .
See our show window for samples of work done by Miss Murnaghan
and staff,

M. TRAINOR. & CO.,

The Store That Saves You Money.
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Steamship_(o.
(INTERNATIONAL ‘DIVISION)

Eastern -

BEST by TEST

IMPORTED QUADRUPLE COATED
STRANSKY-STEEL WARE

is guaranteed to be better than any other enameled ware made in i
this or any other countey. ; !

Imitations are made of soft enamellwhich soott thrns black. v !

' Stansky-Steel Ware Lasts for Years.

The extra hard white is & secret process, ensuring d ermanent
whiteness of the enamel,
b A little higher in price, but one piece willloutlast several pieces of *

er thakes. . !
. f#lpclt when durability is considered.
sale by
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