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Quite_Right

If you see the LITTLE
CHURCH on the label of]
the package of Alabastine
you buy, then you are
safe—it is genuine, We
scll the real article—

Church’s
Alabastine

because it doési’t flay us to try to fool
decay on the wallsiand ceilings of you

want to do it over again.

pense.

'hey are NEVRER SOLD IN BULK Hardwa

know, when they begin to rub and scale off, as they will in time; and
then it is such a ‘‘nasty muss'’' to wash and scrape'the I(Som whegfvou

We -advise you to buy ALARASTINT hecause It will save time, trouble and ex-
It will last for years. Won't fade. ‘There are twenty

ALABASTINE. Special information if vou wrie—
THE ALABASTINE COMPANY. LIMITED -

)
our custoniers with kalsomines that L
r rooms, It is so annoying yom )

[

!
)
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beautiful tints and white, )
re and Iaint Dealers everywhere sell )

PARIS, ONT.
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become a specialty.

LR

As such, they have

creations,

Need vwe say that F
Suits and Top Coat

LTS

SETIE

ever before?

Tt does not hurt our pride one bit to
confess that $18.00 Suits and Top Coats
arc a mighty big concern with us.

They are so important a phase of the
FFit-Reform organization that they have

_rerfection that Fit-Reform gives its

it-Reform $18.00
s»are in greater
varicty——and are gredter values—than

" Prowse Bros.. Charlottetow

¢

all the marks of
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Your house does
cold until a new section

furnaces. Imagine the

THE H. R. IVES

tant manufacturer, as is the case with other

of sickness in mid-winter.

TheBison has more good heating
poin(s‘g than all other heaters combined.

MONTREAL.

Anyone 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.

not have to remain
comes from the dis-

value of this in case

CO., LIMITED.

Mixes and Kneads Bread thoroushly
IN S MINUTES. )
Hands do not touch the dough
Does away with Hand B
Kneading and Makes
Better Bread, )

Simple, Basy, Sanitary ‘
S0LD BY

FENNELL &

Three |;
e

is a kitchen necessity no
houtekeeper should be
without

Every one warranted.

CHANDLER.
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dawn. ‘When the fug, ‘plethori¢c‘ and
important for the hdpor of bringing off
his prinee, had: mtt_l;d hoarsely across
the channel and under the bows of the

with straining -eyes, When she bus-
tled back with all her might, a flounce
of foam at her prow and her decks
gleaming war bulletins, an emotion
grew big within him and there was a
mist in his glance that swept the port
of Honolulu, stretching along the line
of curling swells and up the sides of
the gay green mountain,

It had all happened in what seemet
a second of time, He had been tossing
banzais from his perch on a tier of
sacked sugar as the tug came along-
side, and his prince was transferred to
the governor's shining carriage, the
music, the flag bearing school children,
the ship and his prince tingling through’
his blood in happy, chilly ripples. Then
a fireworks bomb had exploded under
the governor's horses. .

The emperor’s call for troops on the
waving war bulletins, the heartrend-
ing vision of Japan which the occasion
evoked—Japan, rainbow hued, flower
scented, wan in the gloom of desper-
ate conflict, the careworn figure -of his
prince, fresh from the thick of the fight
for this embassy, upright and undaunt-
ed in the lurching victoria—fused in his
consciousness with the smoke of the
exploding bomb.

Through his exaltation there‘plerced
a lightning flash of impelling purpose,
and he shot over the gay kimonos, the
lean Americans, the dusky natives, to

‘| the center of the widening circle and

dropped at the horses’ heads. .

The national hymn of Japan choked
in a jangle of discords as the runaway
horses shook the dark, sinewy body in
the affrighted faces of the crowd, then
stood, spent with the pain of the saw-
ing weight on their bits,

Five minutes befare he had been only
one of hundreds on the wharf waving

his hat and shouting *Banzai!” Now
these beating huzzas which shook the
wharf and echoed among the masts
were for him. Women were weeping
over him; men were grasping his hand.
He was bowing before the governor’s
carriage, and his prince was saying:
“My brave fellow, you are needed at
the front. You shall go with' the rank
of captain.””

Koto could only bow lower than ever,
but he hung gray bhefore them as he
pictured his helpless, aged parents, un-
cared for and alone.

I'or an ordinary draft he could have
arranged a substitute, but for this, no.
Here was at once promotion, honor, re-
ward. Noone must know--no one could
know—how unwelcome it was, and his
harassed soul stood wet on his forehead
as he bowed, smiling and serene. Amid
his torture he felt dimly that these
high honors were not for him, but for
that other that came to him so impel-
lingly up there in his joy and held
him, yet was not him.

“He is not on the list of the drafted,
your highness,” he heard a voice.

“Let him take command at once,”
ordered the prince. “You will go as
captain,” he assured Koto ouce more.

The noble prince of Japan had been
saved from a tragic fate, his rescuer
publicly rewarded. The wharf rang
again with cheers, the national hymn
of Japan pealed in weird, wild strains
from the throats of the stumpy, stolid
lines of Japanege school children, the
governor's carriage proceeded on. its
way, bells rang, ocean liners: trumpet-
ed, and Koto, awed by the majestic; im-
pulse that had seized him and set him
on his way, struggling with the ideals
which the training of -his whole life.
had emphasized, his duty to his par-
ents and his duty to his country,
marched at the head of the Japanese
troops.

He swung on to a car late that after-
noon, excited and eager. Not since
leaving Japan had he come so close to
the heart of hig country. Was it the
American harbor, gay with his coun-
try's flag, that shook his soul? Was
it his prince’s ship from Tokyo, gallant

The name TUD-
HOPE is all
the guarantee
any man heeds
when buying a
Carriage.

You can’t be half as particular

about materials and workmanship
and service—as the T'udhopes are.

When a Tudhope Carriage leaves
the factory, it is absolutely faultless
in every way.

Tudhope Carriages are guarans
teed by us—and by the house of
Tudhope which has been making
them in Canada for 55 years.

May we show you some of ‘the

Taudhope Carriages.
O. HORNE @ CO:
CHARLOTTETOWN

General Agents for P.E.I

Koto Ha@ been. op the 'wharf ‘since -

Manchurie, mysteridus, enchanting, her®)
1 red mouthed ‘funnejs slanting to the
glistening blue, he "had followed 'her’

RSSO 3 5

and griceflin the blue water ontslde
the reef, of was it the “Flag of the
Rising Sun,” which, all day, over, the
city/ had hung like a great bird with
beating wings, elogquent of ‘Japan Im
trouble? , This he knew: His country
was bleeding and in desperate
He must go. o

But how? g
~He was'a walter at the big hotel. '

“Koto,” sald a soft voice as he
thoughtfully marshaled his glasses late
that evening--“Koto, they say you will
go to the' war™

Koto turned and beheld the Japanese
'parlor mald who had worked in the
same hotel with him for four years,
.and he. saw. deliverance, It was no
time to think of love, he knew, as he
noted the droop of the demure little
figure, the tremulous smile. She would
smile though her heart were breaking.
It was the way of the women of his
country, and she would die for him if
need be, he determined, as he lingered
on the prettily arranged grace of hee
next remark, which fell in & voice as
soft as her apple cheek. ‘
. “Kotd, do you go to fight for Japan?”

“Yes,” he answered, with difficulty,
“I go to fight for Nippon. . The aged
parents”— His face grew sharp.

“Yes, Koto,” she comforted. - He bent
over his task, unable to meet her eyes.

“It I, so unworthy, could be a daugh-
ter to the honorable parents,” she.bow-
ed formally, a fierce pain in her breast.

Beneath his well ordered Japanese
exterior Koto's heart gave a great leap
of relief and thanksgiving, but he only
said gravely, bowing low before the
woman’s soft pallor: “I will marry
you, most honorakle of women. Then
you will feel free to watch over the
aged parents, and if I die support
them.” J

The woman laid a pretty brown hand
over her heart, as if to quiet its tumult,
then said, smiling: “You shall go to
fight for Nippon. The aged parents
shall be the first objects of my un-
worthy care.”

He bent over her hands In sincere
delight. Love was not for him, he
knew, and he knew that she knew.
Henceforth he belonged not to him-
self' nor her nor to his parents, but
to Japan. It was not for the fine man
to show painful emotion, so he said
simply:

“Come, let us go to them.”

“The prince has drafted me, O my
father and ‘my mother!” He bowed
low. \

“The emperor calls for troops,” he
faltered miserably, aghast at their pal-
lor.. Then, snatching at his one ray
of comfort, he gently drew the woman
forward., *‘Here is your daughter. She
will love you and care for you.”

The aged pair raised their faces,
white, ' umearthly, celestial. Bowing
low, the wsother quavered: “My son, it
is the greatest of all glories to die for
Japan,.-but the soldier, the samurai,
must bhave no divided heart. Rejoice
with us and with our daughter that we
may arm the soldier with the gift of
our unworthy lives, lest, thinking of us,
he forgot his duty to Nippon. My son,
here is your sword; it was your grand-
father's.” = -

Koto sickened as Te beheld his des-
tiny. « He. besought the tiplifted face of
the woman: where ‘she knelt, graceful
and white cheeked, near the aged pair.
The faces of the three were resolute,
rapt, radiant.

A gentle rush of wind filled thé room
with a flood of fragrance, Beyond the
swaying curtain he noted, with the sen-
sitive eye.of ‘anguish, a moonlit canoe
leap to ‘the crest of the beoming swell,
hang above. the green abyss ,fori‘a

momentum of - the universe . through
spray and- sea drift high ep
sands, .o o K A
“Receive.it,” the delicate’ voice flick:;
:ered as the .red blood lefiped to her
dexterous : strohe. Then, her fading
.glance embracing  the sacrificé, she’
_whispered, “Consecrated.” 25

& captain of the emperat’s’ troops,
-drinking deep' of the vision'that had
found him a light hearted ‘youth and
in.a few short hours had furrowea' his
soul with the throes of the patriot and’
crystallized his life to its task,

Balsae and Music.

The De Goncourts tell us, on the au-
thority of Theophile Gautier, that “Bal-
zac abhorred music.” Theo did, we
know;~ To him is generally attributed
the saying that music was the most ex-
pensive noise of which he had cog-
nizance. Balzac did not himself thor-
oughly .understand it, but he was deep-
ly interested in it. He treated it al-
most sympathetically. He got, so it is
said, a learned German to help him to
deal with it elaborately, and not a lit-
tle pleased, it may be remembered, was
he with the result.

Had any writer of fiction before
Balzac ever finalyzed any musical.com-
position with half the thoroughness
with which in oné of his shorter’stories
Balzac analyzed “Robert le Diable”
and all' the method of Meyerbeer? Atid
Meyerbeer, it 14" worth noting,” was'ia
the Paris of Balzac’s day, nlﬂ'o_,t !
‘Wagner of that:plice and time, *
wiis' an " intovator ‘scarcely, less
cussed.~London Acidemy;
Tnveators ot Old.
Mere inventton was regarded ‘as
somewhat vulgar In ancient times.
Archimedes made little of his mechan-
ical inventions, 'They were only the
amusements of Feometry, he sald, and
only at'the‘behest of his sovereign did
he ‘consgnt to give practical expression
to .the many wonderful schemes with
which his brain teemed. And when
Fudoxus and Archytas took seriously
to mechanics they were denounced by
Plato as corrupting and debasing the
excellence of ;geometry, by making her
""“m;.- nd . from: intellectual te corporeal

after despised by  the philosophers,

and mechanics regueded stmply - as &

-tmssle.z :

breath and in the next dash with.the |:

the tawny |

~By the sword there knelt until dawn’| |

inyentor was long there- |
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Canstipation.
pérmanent relief.

i < bBruitoa-tives” did in THREE- MO

increase the flow of bile,

move the bowels regular|
is bound to be Coustiputﬂ)

.

Was ever medicine put to a seve:
Here was a great Public Official, who had suffered for more than 30 years with Chronic
The leading physicians of Ottawa prescribed for him without affording any

Finally, as a last resoit, ‘‘I'ruit-a-tives’’ were ordered. And in THREE
 MONTHS, Mr. Costigan WAS WELJL ;

It is the bile,
liver, which enters the bowels and makes them move.

e

&

. New Brunswiek's “Grand O Man” comes ouf -
4 1L strongly in favor ol%l?mw” G

His rugged oquence—biting sarcas
. opponents and the 5‘!] ght of his confreres,
When a’ pubii¢ man of the Hon. Joh

fE g bl B O e
fiot heard of the Homorable John Costigan? He ag‘. to-day one
1an-politics,

erful, as well as one of the oldest, figures in Can \
ir John Macdonald’s ablest lieutenants, and for nearly 20years
rtfolios in the cabinet, of R
¢ of 71, he is the i'rlo(kof the ‘ tors of New Br ¢
sm—and ready m;iarieeé-h:;ge *ﬁ‘i‘m:at dn@_é the dl;ud"‘d his

¥ : NTHS, what dogfors
& ‘and drugs failed to do in THIRTY YEARS.

‘'Fruit-a-tives” are the most perfect combination knotrn
to medical science, They are fruit juices, concentrated and
combined with tonies and internal antiseptics, .

Unlike liver pills, anti-bilious pills and all preparations
containing calomel, cascara, senna; licorice, etc.—"Fruit-a-
tives' act like fruit DIRECTLY ON THE LIVER,
arouse this organ to vigorous health—strengthen it—and
iven up by the

They

Unless the liver is active and excretes sufficient bile to 4
and naturally every day, there
m. And the only remedy that

FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, ' «

g test than this?

)

' v { , { '}
n Costigan’s position voluntarily testifies to the marvelous.cure
effected by * Fru_it;aﬁvu," it is bound to carry convincing weight with uw whole Canadian people, . .

Orrawa, ONT., ¥y

232 Cooper St., Jan, 8th, 1906.
You krow what fearful trouble I have had alt
“my life time from constipation, I have been a
dreadful sufferer from chronic constipation for
over thirty years and I have ‘been treated by

many physicians and I have taken many kin:
of proprietary medicines without any benefit
whatever, I took a pill for a long time which
was prescribed by the late Dr. C. R, Church, of
Ottawa, gAlso for many months I took a pill
prescribed by Dr. A. F. Rogers, of Ottawa,
Nothing scemed to do me any good. Finally I
was advised by Dr. Rogers to try “Fruit:a-tives
and after taking them for a few months
"I feel T am completely well from this
horgible complaint, I have had 'no
trouble with this complaint now for a
long time, and I can certainly state that
“‘Fruit-a-tives” is the only medicine
I ever took that did me any positive
good for constipation. I can conscien-
tiously recommend *‘Fruit-a-tives” to
ythe public as, in my opinipn, it is the

i finest medicine ever produced.

WP . (Signed)
JOHN COSTIGAN,

' ¢ N ok
will cure Copstipation is one that puts the liverin a hellt)‘ly,
active condition as "Fruit-a-tives" do,

Do you suffer with Chronic Constipation?

Are you bilious?

Is the liver inactive ?

Is the stomach ot of order?

Does the head ache ?

Do your kidneys trouble you ?

Is the skin disfigured with pimplés?
Is the appetite poor ?

Take ‘ Fruit-a-tives,”” They sweeten the stomach—
regulate the liver, kidneys and bowels—clear the skin—and
build up, strengthen and invigorate the whole system.

One box will prove their value. 50c.a box or 6 boxes
for §2.50. Sent on receipt of price if your druggist does
not handle them, ¢

OTTAWA.
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“sunny " ways are

Is casier to operato,

the old one-shaker style.

The “Sunshine” furnace and

synonymous,

The cold, dreary winter days can

cleaner,

”,

7\
i TER oF oY

be made cheery and warm with a pure,

healthful heat if you have a “Sunshine” furnaco.

uses less fuel aad
“shines” in many other ways over common furnacos.

Two s]mkc'rs ara used to shake tho heavy, trinngular-
shaped grates. This just cuts tho work of shaking.
down in half; besides being easier on the furnace thir

: So_l‘d by el;ltel'prising deal-.«
or&"“&%f‘ﬁhero.

Bookloﬁ ‘free, -

LoDoN, ToroNTo, MoNTRBAL, WISNIPEG,
VaNcouven, Br. Joms, HAMILTON,

s
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Stick-{o-it-iveness
) : ]-l'. ?l‘llm .'gh. o
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branch of military arty cew .vwq sias . ||
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L OR RUBY
S

CHOOSE THE BEST
The Tobacco Epicure who does not use the
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