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'l‘l;e Drungist.
Cbarlottetown.

HOR SALE

Hol property ‘at Mt, Stewart,
hoosg: cg, qlnh’ 12. toc mey beside {‘l hen

'ﬁu
N@W YORK ADS
H, M.;R(IBERS &0o,,

No u Falton  Wholesale
Fish Market, New York:

Wholewle Comﬂﬂssldn Deal-
ersin, and Slimpers of
“All Kinlls 0

Frosh Fish

“cel2 mﬁnwa m pd

GHESEBRO BROTHERS,

Wholesaie Commission. Deh -
ers and Shippers.

FRESH  HISH,

Smelts, Eels, Lobstérs and’
Frogs are Specialties,
1 Fulton Fish Market, New York

Consignments Solicited,
Ic-12 tts &w 4m pd L]

GEO. T. MION

[Sucoeasoa to Moon & Lanphear 1

Wholesa;le Commlssmn
Deqler in and shxpper ef all
kinds of o

Prosh Fish lobstcrs, &c
Canadlan Smcl(s and
; Ecl,s*-;a' Spc‘.clalty.

2 Fhlgon Wl\olesale Fish Mar-
‘ ;et,;-nt;w YORK.

Cir %ﬁ‘;{g@ﬁiﬁ%}lon

Am pd |

JH ﬂl leave
1 eave

zibolit" fhe siccess
- thcy bave had with

Royal
Houschold
ﬂour

The largest bakers in
Eastern:  Canada,
Moirs, Limited, Hal-
ifax, say:

In answer to youx inquiry as
to whether-we could: pnggest
any.change that wou can
improvement  to .. ‘‘Royal
‘Household,* we emphatically
answeyr “no.” The: gh:st sat-
isfactionwe- have  had with

our ‘‘Royal Heusehald’ this p
last-hine months,  using ‘over. [
5,0¢0 barrels in that time, has
been an - extreme pleasure
tous; - We are using this flour
mostly or Breud, also using
nothing else for our pastry,tor

lliich we have a véry large
sale.

(Signed)
IR§ Luu'nm.
Halifax; Sept. L

—

e

1

The oldest bakers in
Darimouth, say:

'Royal Household” flour is
as near to perféction in the re-
sults ohtained asitis possible
for any flour t6<be. In the -
history of our baking businéss,
now established for half a cen-
tury, we have never had any-
thing to equnl it,

(Signed)
JOSEPH H GENTLES.
Dartmouth, N: S., Sept. 15th,
1904,

The leading Baker in

Apnapolls says.

Thns is to certlfy thm. I have
used considerable quantitles of
‘‘Royal Househald” flour dur-
ing the presetit yéar and . find
it to'be a.good ‘article indeed ;

~.suitable for family purpose in
all'the requimments of bread,
biscunit Jmslry. I re-
gard. it as eqiial to any flour -
o r‘d e rlxlmrlie;1 ‘1t 'is the best
ard wheat flour’ for pastr
that I have ever used. s

(Signed )
R. P, SAUNDERS.
Annnpohs, N 8,. Sept 12, xgo4

iy
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1'woman of ‘convictions.

f| with ‘me,
| time to listen to you now.”

‘| ‘cont:
/| nesday.

| what

’ l‘lto ighed

} unmhuuly ‘betore his nuxhter whue,
: q: aecqx:(lance with her biweekly cus-

ved him 'for his ‘;rlp to
deftly -folded'a mufiler
buttened his great’
and thén put on his
eap, tylng thé ea laps in placg “She’
next ‘handed him'the memorandum for;
groceries and a letter to mail, with m-
structions to carry it in his’ hand all
the way “lest he forget.” )
‘When he had taken his seat in the,

| wagon amid  the molasses jug, kero-

sene can and buttererocks, she put a
soapstone at his feet and tucked about!

and sparkling.
When he had driven away: she went'
'gerenely into the house to put the fin«

| ishing ‘touchés to, the toilet of her sis-

ter Rose, a girl of fourteen years. Rose

)[ did not submit ' to 2her eostuming. as:

imeekly a8 her father had done. She!
pouted at- the hanging braids of hair,

Fl bucked ‘against the' white apron and
| begged for'a dip ‘to;her blouse.

Jane
authoritatively silenced and overruled

For five years, since the death of her

| mother, Jane had held a tight rein over
| the household, and its members were

She was a
One of them!'
was that hee duty clearly lay in man-
aging . the affairs of others. People
were afraid of Jane. They sulynitted

strictly under Jane, rule.

| to 'her domineeting or avoided it.

There lived a man on an’ adjoining

| farm, however, who was not afraid of
Jane.
‘| to introduce her to her true self, and

For'some time he had resolved

he had chosen this morning to do it.

- He appeared amid the pots and kettles
.1 and Jane.

“Drap yout wogk, Jane, and sit
“down.: I want to talk to you.”

“Well, Joel, 1" guess you'll have to.
choose ‘some, other time for visiting.’
I'm no lady of leisure. This is my
time to work.”

“Jane,” said Joel, with a new, quiet
ring in his voice, “you are going to

i| listen to me now. I have waited your

convenience just as long as I am go-

S ing to.”

Jane's nostrils dilated dangerously,
but bher heart beat faster thun it ever
had before, although she had “kept
company” with Joel for six years. ,

““Joel "Dixon,” she’ replled. snapping
off heér words.as if she were biting
thread, “that isn’t the tone’to take
It doesn’t go! I have no

Joel's stock. of patience had endured
‘for six years. It was now exhausted.
He recalled the vision he had encoun-
tered on his way. hlther of Titus Tivy
driving te town. . He gave a short

.| laugh at the recollection, squared his
“ghoulders for action a&nd crossed the
| kitchen to Jane. He took.the dishcloth

from her, threw it on the floor and, tak-

'| ing her arm, marched her into thé sit-

ting room and seated her on the plush
-sofa,

“Now we'll talk business,” he said
“declsively.

Jane was silent from sheer surprise,
‘but into her being were inoculated
the germs of fear, respect and liking
for Joel—tiny germs, it is true, but des-

| tined to flourish.

,“I have waited six years: for you to
name .the day, Jane. If you don't do
it, I shall. After your mother’s death

| it was reasonable to expect to wait a
| year or maybe two, but I'll wait no
1 longer,” i

-Jane was returning to her normal
condition. b
“We. must wait a year,” she decreed.

"“T1ie mortgage will be paid then. Rose

i| will be through school.””

“You'll marry me a month from to-

[ daybor’not at all,” he said composedly.

Jane jumped to. herifeet.

forced or threatened by you. Joel Dix-

_on, I'll not marry you until I see fit!”

“Jane,” he replied coolly, “you are
acting under the mistake of thinking

% you are necessary to your father and

Roge: /They’d get along a great deal
-Better without 'you—or, more -to their
llklnz anyway."” ¢
. “What do:you meun?" she cried in’
lurprmo.e
“What I say, !ou havew't been so
siiccesdful running things ‘here as yott
“think; and- there’s going 'g be no petti-
-at my -house.. . y's Wed-
Ybu just think”oper whit I
zm.um Saturday. ibom this
I ! comQ ovot aqm lnd prove up

mvine us -uoben. Jogl departed,
and Jane !rgtqrnq& to the nlgs‘tru;ed
. washifig of’ dishes’ with 'new food for

thought. Ay
When hey: I;er was un!oldlng the
ille mt atte:noon shie

. “Pa, Haven't t m-nuud the héuse
well and kept up things: since ma
,li ¢ »

Titus Tivy peered at hér over hia’
spectacles ‘and paper. He did not an-
“mwer with the md«y she had expect-

have

yme

ﬁh’h tho best cook and housekeepor.
m ’rlm‘o ain’t a lm bone

him a heavy blanket shawl! in lieu of’
a lap robe, albelt the ‘day was brlthr

| these objections, "and Rose went sul-,
' |'lenly to school. .

.- “Indeed! - Well, I.am not goltig to be |’

| a1,” said the. American.

ell, .Tmo." ho ﬂmlly uld 1 griess !

more then,’ but when

b un"lﬂn from' school she said’to
g &

.“Bon. don't you wear the best clothes

of any girl in school?”

#Maybe I do;" replied Rose a little

crossly. “But” what's the pleasure ‘in

'l g00d clothes i you can’t wenr_thqm a8

ant to?"” )
ydu,w Jane was.sllenced,
ey say,” continued Rose pertly,
t Joel Dixon's sweet on the new
ﬁ“_n' Ly
. /A great fear smote Jane. Then she
rallied. " 1£ Joel Dixon wanted, a little,

-

e/ ‘But/Rose's’ speech: rankled

week, and ghe anxiously awaited wlat
Saturday might bring forth.

It brought Joel just g8 she was start-
ing her father for town, As Titus gath-
ered up the reins Jane intercepted the
exchange of winks between her father
and her lover. This troubled her, and
she was in a puzzled rather than an
altagonistic mood when Iett alone with
Joel.,

“Come with me,” he said, taklng her
by the arm and marching her out of the
housé, Surprised, she suffered herself
to be led or fushed through the or-
chard, down. the hill to where the road
wound its way.

“Now, stand behind this tree and
watch out,” he said.

‘Wondering if he'had gone crazy, she
did as he directed, She saw her father
drive jogging Fleetwood up to a zigzag
‘corner of the rail fence, get out, take
the soapstone, wrap it In the shawl
and pitch it behlnd a stump. Then he
unbuttoned his coat, threw his mufiler
under the cushion, took off his cap,
doubled back the earlaps inside the
crown, put the letter and memoran-
dum in his pocket, got back in the bug-
gy and drove away.

Jane looked at Joel, a light of new
intelligence creeping into her eyes.

‘““Has he”—

“He has.' For five years. He knows
what he wants and has had his own
way right along, only he thought it
wds easler to let you think you were
having yours.”

She turned back toward the house,
Joel accompanying her.

“And has every one about here
known'it?” she asked faintly.

“Yes; ‘they have thought it a good
joke on you, and they liked your fa-
ther too well to give him away.”

S8he looked so utterly miserable that
he aJmost but not quite relented.

“No, don’t go in the house yet,’ he
said: “There goes Rose down the
road. When she’s out of sight I want
you to follow.”

“I don’t need to," replied Jane quiet-
ly. “I suppose she stops and remakes
her toilet too.” *

“Yes, she hides' her apron under a
stone, perks up her'front hair and Jerks
up the braid to meet it and pulls down
her shirt waist.”

She sat down on the steps.

“Then all these years,’”” she said bit-
terly, “I’ve been a failure and a joke.”

“No, Jane. You have simply made
the mistake a great many competent
women make—of wanting to boss.”

She was silent. Joel thought he
saw an effort to hide a tear and felt
encouraged. He sat down beside her
and put his arm about her,

“A month from last Wednesday,
Jane.”

She turned her head away.

“Oh, you'd better take Lucy Wicks.
She’'d never try to boss you. You need
a woman with no will of her own.”

“No, Jane,” he said gently, turning
her face toward him, “I need you.”

A Fatal Oversight.

An American was showing an Eng-
lish friend about the capital.

“Our goverdment''is very economic-
“When we've
an extra thick fog, they suck it into
a big cistern and convert it into paint
for the warships and buildings.”

“Really!” said the Britisher. “Talk-
ing about fogs reminds me that my
brother invented a.machine for com-
pressing London fog into bricks, and
one thick November day he turned out
enough - material to. build: a coun'try
house.

“Yes, he did. He moved into this
new: home the next April and was a
happy man for two weeks, until one
morning he found himself, ‘also his
family, lying out on. the cold, damp
ground, in company with some Dbits of
furniture and miscellaneous jolnery.
The house had gome, but it was the
thickest mornjng ever seen in those
parts. Of course you can guess what
had happened. In the night those fog
bricks had somehow gone back into
their origihal element.”

“Well,” drawled ‘the Yankee, “I
reckon yer rel'tive ought to huve glnzed
them bricks.”—Tit-Bits.

Sharp Poh(\ol Letters.

“f. people must #tick ping in thelr
letters I wish they ‘would cover up the
point§ so they wouldn’t push through,”
said @ mall clerk yWhose hands wera
dlsﬂmred by tiny scratehes. “I'll bet
¥ get:a huhdred digs a day Lrom: pins
that gystematic folks use -to hold their
corresponidendd together I never could

-maké&out anyway why'so many letters

need to be finished off with a pin, i
“0f course ‘I undrmtand that about
haif ot those writ
a postscript in the shape of amples of
dress goods or newspaper clippings,
whieh perhaps require a pin or two to
hold themin'place, but even that habit
cannot account for the'large number of

Jetters that come through the postofce

with a pin sticking out of one corner,

“I have come to the conclusion that
many. writers sa mail their manuscript
with malicious intent. It may not be
us  fellows . in the postal service
agal whom thoyshold a gradge, but

the onies that usually get the
t  of ﬂwn mu."-New York

ek, clinging vine woman for a wife!,
could. takﬂ Lucy Wicks and wel-'

lingered in her. memory through the’

mg:,VIo'kk}yol the Human Bod_JCtlppled.
g DEATH' TO' MILLIONS. (>
Kildney Disease 15" Sapping the Vigor
' of America’s Manhood ard Wome«
+ anhood—Warnef's Safe Cure
the Ouly Certain Kidney s 1
(OF

e v Cures
e iy

~ The Kidneys are by all odds the most lm-
pormnt. organs of the human body,

“They virtually coritrola I the other organs, |

Should:they stop working for even a few
hours the blood wolx Id becomu 80 thick and
clogged /with - uric acid and other deadly
waste matter that the most powerful heart
would'break down in tlle effort to force it
throngh the vcins,

’lho strongest Jnngs won}d collapse trying
eurify such pmsdnoqs blood. -
JAVithont pure, rich, red blood there can

| be no beulth-—uo life.

" 1i’s true some of us live for months with '
sidc kidneys, but itis just waiting for them
to cht a little worse—they never cure thems

~Daath is constantly hanging over us, Tt
comes instantly to thousands; with warns|
ings to many.

7 Bagkache, headache, rheumatism; sleep-| ,
lcssneus,mdigestmn ete. uleuert.ummgnsut
affected kidneys.

Hc,nlth though, we can'never know while
th} dneys are out of order.

here is but one medicine that's fit touse'
for the kidneys—only one remedy that will
ositively purify, s(rengthen um{ cure the
iidneys without injury to the delicate tis-|
sues, Itis Warner's Safe Cure, discovered)
over thirty years ago and used ever since l»yl
doctors in thair families and practice, and
in hospitals throughout the world,

It cures when everything else fmls when
you bave given ur hope and expect to dic.
The change for the better will come with
the first fow doses,

All druggists sell it or can get it for you.

TRIAL BOTTLE FREE.

To convince every sufferer from diseases
of the kidneys, liver, bladder and blood,
that Warner's Safe Cure will cure them, a
trial bottle will be sent absolutely free, puqb
ptud toany address, Also free doctor’s ad-
vice, and a medical booklet which tells all
about these diseases, with a prescription for
each, and contains many of the thousands
of tedtimonials received daily from grateful
patients vho have been cured b Sufv Cure.
Allyou have to do is write Warner’s Safe
Cure Co., 4' Lombard St., Toronto, Ont.,

After all, it’s the service you.
get out of a suit or overcoat; that
proves the vaiue. I¢'s the length
of time your clothes look good, ' |’
that tel's whether you've had your
money s worth

| ll'!:‘

&t Thls is the second wmter for
my twé Fit-Reform Suits, .and
they are good as new,” said one
man. A

“I wore this Fit-Reform Over-
coat two winters, and really don’t
need 'a new one now,” replled the
other.

Wear proves worth, all right.

:mll menlmu name of this ,mpu The gen-
uineness of this offer is guaranteed by, the
nublisher,

Milled in
a model
mill

Sor
model
Canadian

The Good Cook’s Pride.

Beaver Flour never fails—never

disappoints, It makes the white,
light, delicious bread and pastry
that model Canadian housewives
delight to serve.

Beaver Flour

is a blend of M on P rmF Wiyt 2o
It contains all the nutriment of
one, and the delicate flavor of the
other. Unequalled for all kinds of
family baking.

At your Grocer's,

=-;———— in the House ! .'4

STANTON'S
PAIN RELIEF}

It’s Time to

Underwear

And put on one of the meé ﬂ&ﬂ‘—m’é}’g‘ﬁf comfortabl

kind we procured for you for the early fall wea .

$1.50 to $2.50 the Suit.

D. A. Bruce,

THE UP-TO-DATE FURNISHER,
Victoria Row.

Change Your

&

b SR

e SN sy,

m prove a faithful, honest and trustworthy
FAMILY PHYSICIAN,

Sickness comes when you least expect it. In Fi
¥ muofemer‘encyull on STANTON, and
¢ m wlll “l Instant lgnlld (lntennl and P

For Coliqn, Dlurluu, Chills, hau
matism, Sprains, Neuralgia,
‘Toothache, Cramups, Sore Throat,

T &cy &, it never fails,

Por sale everywhere. Price 25 cts per bottle. i

awey

B MOGALE’S BuTTERNUT PILLS FOR
YOUR LIVER AND BOWELS.
For sale cverywhere, 25 cts per box, or
by mail on receipt ol price.

Sole proprictors, Tur Wineate CRemicar [
Co. Limited, Mcntreal, Canada.

by women have |

GILLETTS

- ABSOLUTELY' PURE

CREAM
TARTAR.

Nearly all goods in this line at the

present time are adulterated and in
Jact unfit to use.

GILLETT'S is used by the best bakers and
caterers everywhere.
REFUSE SUBSBTITUTES.

ILLETT'S gosts no moré than the inforior
adulterated goods. t

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Tress $2 00,2 50,3.00 Havts,
| See them at Weeks & Co., Sole'
LAgents.

EW.GILLETT 2owires
TORONTO,ONT.
et = ]
Best In The World ! ‘

clw-cy-ww\pww%g 2

' FOR SALE!

1 Cottrell Drum Cylinder, 6 Col. Quarto, Newspaper Press (in

good condition.)
. 1 Edison Standard 3 H. P. direct current Electric Motor,

but a year, suitable as Dynamo if desired.

Also a quantity of 3 inch Ieather Belting as good as new.

Reasonsfor Sale.-—Our circulation is increasing at such a " rapid
rate that we have found it neccessary to instal a Web Perfecting
Press which requires a 10 H. P. Gas Engine to operate,

All of the above can be seen at any time. or prices and all
particulars write

Che Guaraian

712 dw tf

in use

Charlottetown, P. E. L.

}
%
|

Joint Political Mectings

Dominion Election, 1904, Prince County.
T he undersigned will address the electors at the follow-
ing times and places

Thuisday, 20th, Malpeque Hall, at 7 p. m,

Friday, “ 21st, Freetown Station, at 1 p. m.
& . L ¢ Kensington at 7 p. m.

Monday, 24th, Kinkora Hall, at 1 p. m.

N “ “ “"

Tryon Hall, at 7 p. m.
25th, Cape l‘raverse Hall, at 1 p. m.

Tnesday,
“ ¢ Contrevillé, at'7 p. m.

Friday, “ 28th, Central, Lt 16 at 2 m,
Signed { ALFRED A, LEFURGEY,
rodw td JAMES W. RICHARDS.




