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A Plant Bargain
243 Fruit Plants for $2.75.
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SMITH BROS.,

Box 9o Beachville Ont,
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The Old Reliable
Marble and Granite
Works of

E. F. PURDY

‘esire 1o trank our many friends for
their generous patronage of the past,
and fo say that we are better prepared
than ever to execute all work entrusted
10 us, with neatness and despatch,

No order too large or too small for us.

Correspondence  solicited.

Designs aud prices furnished cheer-
fully on application.

~v.F. PURDY.,
Kent Street near Prince, Ch'town
4-.o0tuf tww3m,

THE COOK IS PLEASED !

“Sunbeam’’ Flour

Never goes back on her—never fails—never disappoints
her, and each lot is always UP TO THE STANDARD.
You cam make the WHITEST bread and the most
DELICIOUS pastry if you use “SUNBEAM.”

MANITOBA HARD WHEAT gives thisflourits STRENGTH
and ONTARIO WHITE and RED WHEAT its COLOR
and FLAVOR.

Maoe oy e

Your Grocen Tue Jonn Campaeit

0
§1 Tnomay

Exchange Your Wool
FOR

Hewson Tweeds and Yarns
“* Tair cxcliange s no rohbery’’ -und we exchange pure wool for
purs wool, ITIVWVHEON Tweeds and Yarns ore guarantead all wool,

Theyara for sale ral erchange a'most gvery “1ma i the Dominion,
Drop us a post cail il your dealer does not haudie 1l WSON gods. 64
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Phone 73 Foot of Queen Street Box 411

Steam and Hot Water Heating
REPAIRS CASTINGS

Founders, Machinists, Boilermea.kers.

Charlottctowe Foundry and Machine Co,, Lt

The grates in the
“Sunshine” consist of
two pairs (4 bars), with
short bulldog teeth, and

are operated by two different shakers
If any part burns out it can easily be removed
“ by simply taking out a pin, and replaced without
getting an entirely ncw set.
It's a real comfort {0 have so many simple features
in your furnace—means constant ease and economy.
Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet free.
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A RING IN
THE CASE

By FRANK HARRIS

. Copyright, 1008, by P. C. Eastment
O " O

Meager as was Jenny's salary, one
half of it had paid for the tiny room on
Mrs, Cady’s third floor and furnished
Jenny’s inadequate supply of food and
clothing, and the other half until the
last two months had gone regularly to
her mother on the little unproductive
Rhoae Island farm,

But these last two months had made
a new division in the stipend. Now it
was in three parts, and the third went
to the fourth floor of Mrs. Cady’s apart-
ment house to a room even more {iny
and bare than her own. She had heard
& low moaning one day, apparently
from the room above, and had gone up
and tapped anxiously on the door. Sev-
eral minutes had passed before she
heard a feeble step across the floor, and
then the door had opened, and she had

“ARH YOU NOLLOWING MR?" SHE DE-
- MANDED.

leoked into the sweetest, most refined
old face she had ever seen, but, oh, 80
wan and patient and hopeless.

No, nothing wa#s wanted, the old wo-
man said. She had only lost coutrol of
herself for a moment; that was all. And
she smiled with pitiful cheerfulness as
she closed the door.

But Jenny had seen enough. That
face and one brief glimpse into the
room beyond sent her hurrying down-
stairs after her own bowl of soup and
bit of bread and butter. And in spite of
the old woman’s protests and entreaties
she had literally forced her to eat,
laughing, but unyielding and firm. And
with the fizst spoonful of soup there
had come a light into the woman’s eyes
which made Jenny turn abruptly and
walk to the one small window, choking
back something in her throat. It was
as she had suspected, only worse. The
old woman had been literally starving.

Since then they had been good
friends, Jenny, tender and imperious,
bringing her own oil stove and provi-
sions to the fourth floor room, so that
there should be no more question of
hunger, and the old woman deprecato-
ry, but yielding, It meant less for the
hardworking mother en the farm and
less for herself, but Jenny scarcely
thought of these things. Her mother
would have it so, she knew. The old
woman was in greater need than they
and should be looked after first.

And now had eome a promotion, and
with it she would have to leave the
apartment house and board in the fam-
ily of her employer. But the old wom-
an should have the oil stove and the
small supply of provisions on hand,
and—yes, she should bhave the bit of
carpet she had bought. It would be
warm for the poor old feet.

So when she went up te the fourth
floor to say goodby she carried the
bit of carpet and a teapot and some
books she thought the old woman might
like to read. An hour was spent In
talking and planning, and then she
turned to leave, the old woman follow-

her to the door. ]

I will not try to thank you, dear,”
she sald softly. “Words are so inade-
quate. But yeu know”—she removed
a quaintly wrought circlet of gold from
her finger and slipped it on one of Jen-
ny's—"1 want you to wear this to re-
member me by. Itis not valuable ex-
cept for association and tradition, My
father brought it from India and gave
it to me long, long ago, when I was a
little girl. He sald the tiny setting
was a luck stone and that the ring
would be a talisman to good fortune.”
She smiled wistfully and added, “I
hepe the fortune will be better for you
than it has been for me, dear.”

An hour later Jenny was in a street
car on the way to the new boarding
place. Opposite her sat & man who
seemed to be loeking through the win-
dow at her back, but from time to
time, when her gaze rose suddenly, she
found him looking straight at her. He
had been on the sidewalk when she left
the apartmeat house and had boarded
the same c¢ar and changed at the same
transfer, but eof that she would not
have thought, for such coincidences
ecould . easily happen in a city. Oply

ddenly turned to him, her eyes flash-

“Are you following me?’ she de
manded,

The man smiled assentingly.

“Why, yes; I may as well acknow)-
edge I have been” he replied. *“I
wanted to be perfectly sure first, but
it's all right. You must come along
with me—to the police station, you
know,” at the incredulity and horror
in her face. “I am a detective,”

“But what for?” indignantly.

“Oh, just for the ring on your fin-
ger,” easily, “though of course you
know., It's been in the papers the last
ten days—only ring like it in the coun-
try, big reward and all that. What
puzzles me, though, is you being so
simple as to put it on openly. We were
given a hint by your landlady this
morning that a ring something like
the one advertised was in her house,
but from what she said we had an idea
it was worn by an old woman. I've
been on the watch several hours. Now
come along. If you don’t make a fuss
we can walk quietly and nobody will
notice.”

Jenny’s head was in a whirl. The
ring was evidently stolen, but she did
not for a moment think of the old wo-
man as a thief, and yet she claimed to
have owned the ring since she was a
young girl. -~

“There's some mistake,” she faltered.

“0Of course there is,”’ cheerfully, “and
it's too bad to put you to so much in-
convenience. But you'll have to go and
explain to the judge and to the owner
of the ring, who will be telephoned for.
You can do that easily enough.” And
the officer grinned sarcastically.

When the owner came he proved to
be a young man, the sight of whom
brought a quick flush to Jenny’s face.
He was the son of the man for whom
she worked.

“What! You?’ he exclalmed, then to
the officer: “You have made a mistake.
This young lady”—

“Goods found on her,” interrupted
the officer laconically. “Look at her
finger.”

“I don't care,” vehemently. “Sheisn’t
the one.” He glanced at the circlet on
Jenny's finger, and an odd look came
to his face as he added, “Besides, the
ring Isn’t in the least like mine—not in
the least.”

“Exactly llke your description,” dry-
ly, “and I believe your advertisement
added that the name ‘Eloise Nevins’
was inside. SBuppose we look and see.”

“No, no,” hastily. “It isn’t worth
while. The ring is entirely different.”

But Jenny was slipping the ring from
her finger hurriedly.

“It is ‘Heloise, not 'Eloise,’ Inside”
she cried.

“What!” The young man took the
ring and examined it eagerly, incredu-
lously.

“It must be Aunt Heloise’s,” he sald
at last in an awed voice. “Grandfather
gave a ring to each of his daughters,
but Aunt Heloise’'s was lost or sup-
posed to be when her vessel went down
in midocean twenty years ago.”

“Your Aunt Heloise is alive in ap
east side apartment house,” exclaimed
Jenny, “or at least I saw the name
‘Helolse Neving’ in some books, and
their owner gave me this ring.”

“Case dismissed,” sald the judge
briskly. “Officer, bring up the next.”

She Knew.

A young lawyer had become very
much attached to a certain young wo-
man who was somewhat celebrated
among her friends for her repartee.
The only obstacle in the pathway of
the young man was his exceeding shy-
ness, for, while always in command of
himself in the courtroom, he became
almost speechless in the presence of
his adored ome, As one method of
showing his devotion, it was his cus-
tom to shower his inamorata with pres-
ents.

The young lady’s mother, being far
from satisfied with the status of the
case, broached the subject.

“My dear,” she said, “you have let
Mr. Brown practically monopolize your
gociety for a year and now have
scarcely any other callers. Has he
ever given you to understand that his
intentions are serious?”’

“No. He hasn’t said anything, but I
know they are.”

“How can you know it if he has said |

nothing?”’
The girl smiled.

“Well,” she said, “you know he is a |

lawyer, and lawyers always commence
a contract with ‘Know all men by
these presents.’""—Harper's Weekly.

Just What They Wanted.

As the Confederste General Harry
Heth was passing through the country
after his advance scouts on one occa-
sion he came up~with a couple of thém
feasting on green persimmons up in a
persimmon tree. The fruit lmad just
begun to blush from the sun and to
show the fullness of being almost
ready for the finishing touches of the
first frost. General Heth was' one of
Virginia's old school gentlemen and
never forgot the courteous training he
had received even when among his
goldiers, who, though only privates
were yet, many of them, of as good
familles as was the general himself.
Seeing his men feasting on the green
persimmons, the general thought of the
condition their stomachs would be left
in and called, “Boys, what are you do-
ing up there?’ “Eating persimmons.
general,” came back the answer. “They
will draw your stomachs all up, boys,”
returned the general. ‘“That’'s just
what we want, general-something te
draw us up to suit the rations we re
celve,” came back the ready answer.

His Great Fault. \ k\

“Bllkins has no censistency.” \] \
“What makes you think so?*

“He instructed his little boy always

to tell the truth, and then he whipped

the urchin for telling him that he look-

WHAT

OR " FRUIT LivER TasLeTs ™

ARE

Pruit-a-tives are the marvels of modern
medicine, They have accomplished more
actual cures—done more good to more
people—than any othcr medicine ever
introduced in Canada for the time they
have been on sale.

Fruit-a-tives are fruit juices, They are
nature’s cure for

—CONSTIPATION
—BILIOUSNESS
—BAD STOMACH
—DYSPEPSIA
—HEADACHES
—IMPURE BLOOD
—SKIN DISEASES
-KIDNREY TROUBLE
—RHEUMATISM
—IRRITATED IIEART

Fruit-a-tives are the juices of apples,
oranges, figs and prunes. These juices
are concentrated—and by a secret pro-
cess, the juices are combined in a pe-
culiar manner. This new combination
is much more active medicinally than
fresh juices—yet so perfect is the union
that Fruit-a-tives act on the system as
if they were in truth a natural fruit,
medicinally stronger than any other
known fruit. .

To this combination of fruit juices,
tonics and internal antisepticsareadded,
and the whole made into tablets,

These are Fruit-a-tives—sold every-
where for 50c a box or 6 boxes for $2.50.
FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED «  OTTAWA.

sznet FREE

This {s the best apron glt-.
tern ever offered, and it f
is something every lady

needs. You cannot fail to

be(})lamd with this one,
and all new subscribers to
THE HOME JOURNAL
will receive one free.
This is a prize pat.
tern, all sizes from
32 to 42 inches bust,
Tas HoOMN JOURNAL
is a fine, beautifully
illustrated magazine
for women and girls,
full of bright, inter-
esting serial and
short lt,orie'& and
well edited depart.
ments on fanc
work, househol
hints of great value,
health and beauty,
etiquette, cooking,
flowers, boys’ an
girls' page, fashions,
wit and humor, etc,
It is being improved
with every issue, 1§
would be cheap at
$1.00 per year, bug
in order to intro. /
duce our magazing
to readers, wg
eend Tus Houn
JOURNAL & full
year and the
apron pattern .’
for only 26c,
Address

The Circulation Dept. B.
THE HOME JOURNAL, TORONTO, ONT.

&vp-0], 980 30} pusS

The Whole Family
Wears

! Put on by all Shoe Dealers

This trade mark means 8
W **Dunloep,” or quality in
114

rubber.

ol glmast foolish.”—San Francisco Calk

Timothy Carrol, Agent, CL’town.

Homespuns
from Donegal

Have you set your heart on an
Irish Homespun Suit for spring and
summer wear ? '

You ought to see the elegance that
Fit-Reform tailors have moulded into
these beautiful Irish fabrics.

Quite the richest effects that even
Fit-Reform has ever shown,

Suits, $15.00, $18.00, $20.00

Prowse Bros.. Charlottetown.

hia, Chicag.. and Tor n'o.
md celored inks §1.50
Snmptuons Halt Moroceo, Lil v ay Fdition with Burnished T'dges

The SanjjFrancisco Calamity
by Earthquake and Fire

A leautiful beok mo e than 500 pag <, 100 half tone engravings of
shotegraphs, maps and yor.raits by John C. Winston Co, Philadel-
Fis ¢ «loth, beautiful stampiog

Those wishing the same addies ycur o der at on e 1o

S. F. TARBUSH,

High Grade At Par'ors ¢ h'town.

“Star” Fibre Pails
Round Bottom Fire Pails
Fibre Tubs

Fddy’s 2in 1 and 3 in 1
Washboards

“Silent” -Parlor Matches

The above a e well knowa wares of The E. B. Eddy Co.
Just ask for them
Tha's ALl 1!
[he goods themselves will do the rest.

26-28 30 Prince Wm. St.
77-79-81 Celebration St.
P. O. Box 231
Telephone 585.

hoficld Bros.

SKLLING AGENTS,

St. Joha N. B,

BISON FURNACE )

Any one of the
sections in a
Bison Hot Water
Furnace can be
readily shut off
without affecting
the others.

A section in the
Bison Furnace is
not likely to leak,
but through neglect
and rust it is possi-
ble in any furnace.

Your house does not have to remain
cold until a new section comes from the dis-
tant manufacturer, as is the case with other
Imagine the value of this in case
of sickness in mid-winter.

TheBison has more good heating
points than all other heaters combined,

THE H. R. IVES CO., LIMITED.
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