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(Continued.)

“Yes. I'll be your parlor-maidfor this
casion only.’’

CHAPTERV.

»“*Oh, I'mnot in the humorfor jokes,’’
ys Diana languidly.

‘““That’s a good thing,
solemn, sober earnest. Though I confess
i'm perjuring myself. You know I told
you I should not appear at luncheon
qday, and now I shall. Though
‘Hilary, as Bridget.’’

**Put it out of your head. It is a mad
idea. I shan’t even let you think of it.”

‘Are you prepared to control my very

for I’m in

not as

thoughts then? ‘Great is Diana,’ we all
Know, but still I shall think of this
thing, in spite of you. Look here. Di,
ion’t be foolish. This stranger is com-
ing. It is essential, considering all things
{my future prospects principally)’ with
a littl malicious grin at her sister,
“that you should put your best foot fore-
most, so as to make afirst grand im-
pression. But, unfortunately your ‘best
foot’ is deserting you for a mere *pat-
tern. Bridget will certainly go to it or
else remain here by your imperative or-

nd sulk and drop all the dishes.
Now, I shall not sulk, and I shall
no dishes, and I have got my regimentals
4n my wardrobe upstairs.’’

would never consent to it.
then there are cook and nurs
sidered. Do you wish to havi
ail over the county?’

lers,

and
‘ T3
@#im

t

your name

“As or that—I shall send cook up to
Oaklands to get us someeggs, once lun-
heon is nearly ready, and Ellen out

With the children; for the rest, I know I
an manage it. Now, don’t makeafuss,
Di, darling. I assure youit is better to
have me for a parlor-maid than nobody
at all.”’

**Ah, here is Jim!’’

and running to the window, and tapping
¥igorously. ‘‘Jim, come in. Come in
here. I want to tell yeu something.”’
she tells him a_ great deal certainly,

and Hilary tells him even more. It be
somes plain to Jim that his wife is dying
with fright about the want of a parlor-
maid for this important occasion, so na-
turally he throws his influence on the
side of Hilary—almost unconsciously,
1OV :

“‘He'll never Know Jim,’’ cries
Hilary.
**My good child, that’s a large saying.

Heis going to stay in this part of the

‘world for w# month orso, so I expect he’ll
get to know you one way or another.’’

‘*He won’t Know meto-day, anyway.’’
‘Except as the girl who swindled him

out of two shillings last night.’’
‘Oh, Jim?!’
*Well—didn’t you?”

“I think as you do,’’ says Diana;
he must meet her in a day or so,

’

me,

**that
and then!—what will happen then?’

““The crack of doom will be
to it,’’ replies her husband solemnly.

‘“‘Ireally wish you would
about it,’’ says his wife, whois nowevi-

dentiy on the verge of tears.
‘*But Diana,’’ anxiously, from Hilary,

“‘what are you going to do at
without a servant to attend table?’’

‘‘Il don’t know,’’ tearfully.
‘Well, as I told you, before, I

knowall about it. I’ve
yparlor-maids in my time to know how to
thand round plates and things myself,
jand how to conduct myself generally.
'The question is,’’? severely, ‘‘ will you two
know how to conduct yourselyes?’’

‘“‘This is an open aspersion upon
mMoanners,’’ says Jim. ‘‘Diana, are
going to submit to it?’
‘Time is flying,’’ says Hilary. ‘‘Am I

to attend table or not? I shan’t appear
fin any other character, so [ may as_ well
ibe of use to you as not. And really, Di,
If don’t see how you are going to manage
things without Bridget. Jim, tell her I

y do it. I,’’ laughing in a suppressed
port of fashion, ‘‘have set my mind upon
iit. I-want to see,’’ with a little tilting
‘ef her nose, ‘‘what my future husband
as like when heis off his guard.”’

‘“‘Oh! so that’s your reason!’’
Clifford.

*“‘I know youwill forget yourself, and
gall me Diana,’’ says her sister.

‘* By-the-bye, what’s your nameto be?”’

fasks Clifford, turning to Hilary.
‘* Bridget, of course.’’
‘*For mercy’s sake, Jim, if this awful

zaffair is to be carried through, don’t for-

rget that,’’ says ‘Diana, who is plainly
taggrieved.

*- Nonsense.
tsays Hilary.

‘“‘True for you. I wish to Heaven I
ecould,’’ says Clifford, who has suffered
imany things.at the hands of the original
‘Bridget, whocertainly does not shine as
= parlormaid. Upon this he saunters out
again into the garden, to read his ‘‘Cork
“Constitution.’’

* * ¥ * * *

Diana, having given in to the inevit-
able, though with a bad grace and
many misgivings, now sits trembling in
the drawingroom, waitirg for Ker’s com-

ing. ‘he hall door has been thrown wide
open, and it has been arranged by Hilary

that Diana on hearing his footsteps on
the gravel outside is to go at once to the
aioor n° vreet him.

Y
‘“*TIt will look so

our
you

says

He can’t forget Bridget,’’

nice and friendly,’’
said Hilary, when settling this question.
Of course Hilary herself could hardly have
dor t, being engaged cn thelast touches |
to t luncheon table, and eook gone|

for ecas, and the children and their maid
far away up in the wood with a little
bas of goodies all for themselves, and
Bri as we know, five miles away by
this time. Diana, sitting in the drawing-

to tell the truth, quaking. ButTroon, 1s,

mow she hears a step upon the gravel,
and as ‘‘ecourage mounteth with occa-
sion,’’ so her spirit comes back to her,
am going to the open hall door she re-
ceives Ker with a delightful smile, and

ieads him back to the room she has just

l “d. It is a pretty room, filed with
Btecne and sweet fiowers, anda few

fther things besides, and with all the
windows lying open wice.

““l amsosorry,’’ says she atonce. ‘‘ My
she faiters. Really it is horrible

of Hilary to place her in such a position.
‘**Tired, no doubt—laid up?

te appear?’’ eS cee

sister—’”’

Net able

luncheon|

om zi
drilled enough|

to- |

“well,’’ nervousiy, °
be able to appear—”’

Diana, who has really meant only to
temporize, now seeing where her words
have led her, controls with difficulty a
mad desire to laugh. ;
‘Afterward? After

so too,’’

sne nopes she mnay

luncheon? I hope

says Ker. ‘‘Of course I can quite
understand howshefeels about all this.
It is very good of her not to have refused
me at once, even without a_ trial. It

seems unfortunate that we cannot

meet.’’

He pauses.

**¥es, yes,’’ says Diana vaguely. What
on earth is she going to say next?

*“The will was preposterous,’’ said
Ker. ‘ There was something that sug-
gested madness about it.

it is all right.’
**You tried?’’

But it appears

Diana tells herself sheis

_ absurd, but somehowafeeling of anger

drop|

to be cone |

toward him rises now within her breast.

He hadtried to break the strange bond
between him and Hilary. Pray where
would he find an equal to Hilary? Inher
heat she has forgotten
never seen Hilary.

‘‘Naturally. First thing. When I came
back to England I went straight to my
lawyer. If the will could be upset—if the

that as yet he has

money could be divided between your
sister and me—what a relief?’’
‘To Hiary —certainly?’ very coldly.
‘*To both,’’ frankly.
He is so entirely ab
>of herselfO¢

tlie
lili ying, He does seem

board that in

cannot keep from
‘ honest. Andif

so, and if heartwhole (as he had assured
her last night, what a husband for Hil-

ary! And now, with all hersilly fooling,

she will probably destroy her one great

ve

she

t be
be
d

chance.

says Diana, rising |

nothing |

not jest |

 

 

.think you will be able

‘‘Ah, you are honest! I like that!’’
says she earnestly.
Then she remembers that

is not very honest toward
heart quails within her.

‘*Mr. Ker,’’ says she suddenly, ‘‘I don’t
to have any—any

With Hilary to-day, but if you
will come and lunch with us again to-

morrow—’’ ‘She tells herself that what-
ever happens she will compel Hilary to
see him to-morrow.

‘**'You are very good,’’ says he. ‘‘ But
the fact is, I must leave here to-morrow,
for a week. I have some business in Dub-

she herself

him, and her

tall-
—UGIA

lin. I am afraid I shan’t be back again
until Thursday.”’
“The day of Mrs. Mcintyre’s fancy

ball?’’
**Yes, I hope I shal] meet your sister

there, at all events.”’

‘There, beyond doubt! But you must
not be so late as you werelast night,’’
says Diana, trying to carry it off with a

high hand andignoring his insinuation.
**Oh, I shall be early. And your

ter—?’’

**There is really no why you
should not call her Hilary,’’ says Mrs.
Clifford, with a faint smile, ‘‘she is your
cousin, you know.’’

Ker looks at her.
‘Yes, of course. But such a strange

cousiyj. A cousin who-—’’ He stops and
laughs involuntarily.

‘*! know,”’ says Diana,
‘““Who ought to be—’’
‘*My wife!’’
“It is dreadful!’ says Diana quickly.

‘*Dreadful for both of you. But at all
events neither of you are in fault. You
should both remember that when you
talk it over.’’
‘‘When we do!’’ Ker lifts his brows as

if amused. ‘‘ Your—I beg your pardon—
Hilary is, I amafraid, not anxious to
talk it over However. even if she is too
fatigued to come down to-day you prom-
ise me weshall meet at the McIntyres’?’’
‘Certainly she will be there,’’ says

Diana, but a little faintly. Who could
arrange for Hilary? She turns to him.
‘You have a long leave, I hear. I hope
when your visit at the Dysun-Moores’ it
at an end you will come here for a little
while. It would give you and Hilary an
opportunity of being better acquainted—
of—=**

‘*Making up our minds?’ The young
man laughs lightly. ‘‘Thank you very
much. I shall be delighted to give Miss
Burroughs the chance of seeing how—’’

‘*Yes,’’ says Diana. She leans forward.
‘‘How charming Iam.’’ At this they

beth laugh.
ere, to Diana’s great relief, the door

opens, and Clifford enters the room. He

shakes hands cordially with Ker, and in
a little informal fashion tells his wife
that luncheon is ready. Hilary sent him
in to break the ice. A moment later the
gong sounds. Hilary has beaten a wild
tattoo upon it and then rushed back to
her place at the head of the table, where
Diana will sit behind the cold roast beef!

CHAPTERVI.

sis-

reson

laughing too.

It is not until Ker has finished his
salmon that, looking up suddenly, he
finds his eyes met by those of the par-
lormaid. Her eyes are quickly with-
drawn, she is handing round the cold
roast beef now, but his remain on her—
moving as she moves. Where on earth
has he seen her before? That he has seen
her before he is positive, but where? He

is also quite sure that when first he did
see her, he did not realize that she was—
was-—- What is she? Beautiful! Is beauti-
ful the word?

Heis obliged to take his eyes off her

now,as she has come reund andis stand-
ing almost behind his back.

‘*Potato, sir?’
Ker gives a little start. Her voice so

low, almost as beautiful as herself!

‘‘Thank you,,’’ says he. Hefeels as if
he is apologizing to her for the trouble
she is giving herself on his account.
Then suddenly he pulls himself together
and turns to Diana.

‘*‘T see I ara not to have the pleasure of
seeing your sister,’’ says he with aslight
smile.

‘*‘No. I amso sorry,’’ says Diana,
eyes on her plate.
“I hope I haven't frightened her

away,’’ says Ker; he now addresses him-
self to Clifford. j
“You couldn't!’ says Clifford. ‘No-

body couldfirghten her! I’veoftentried

her

| —und Tdileu; tne mustara, DrTIageb. Dnes

  

 

  

>

strong. Very strong.’’
‘Ah!’ says Ker. Diana casts an indig-

nant glance at her husband, but Clifford

continues his repast with all the air of a
saint. ‘‘I thought perhaps I was the cause
of her staying away from luncheon.’’
‘She never stays away from luncheon

She is at it now,’’ Clifford imper-’

turbably.
**Oh, I see!’’ isa

little vague. ‘‘She is fatigued no doubt

after last night's dance, and is still up-
stairs.’

‘Is she, Di? I’m not quite sure. I
quite thought I saw her a moment ago.’’

Hilary is at this instant standing just
behind himat the sideboard.

**The fact is,’’ says Diana, turning her
telightful face that has now a very pink

flush upon it to Ker, ‘‘that Hilary feels
— She

says.

Ker’s tone, however,

Ss h

a little nervous about—about—’”’

, day.

 down ignominiously.
“] know,” ner: xing.

laughing a little, ‘‘feel rather like that
myself. And of course, a girl—

She hates tosee me,

of course

falters and breaks

says

scandalous will,

l—wwel!, I don’t hate to see her,

—but lamafraid it seems quite impos-
sible that we should ever like one an-

other.’’ That touch of Clifford’s about

the “‘strength’’ of his future wife has
inodified still farther his weak desire to
see the wife chosen for him by his dead
aunt. ‘‘She is taking alittle walk, I

dare say?”
‘‘ Just a stroll,’’ says Clifford, gayly.

‘‘A mere hint at a walk! About as far
as round this table once or twice. She

She,’’likes short walks.
an awfully lazy girl.’’

pleasantly, ‘‘is

Here there is a clatter of the spoons

and forks on the sideboard,
“I don’t think Hilary lazy,’’ says

It was a}

and|

 Diana quickly. What on earth does Jim
mean by prejudicing this most desirable

parti against Hilary! Really, one can|
carry a joke too far!

‘‘Yes?’’ says Ker. He lifts his brows
politely. It is plain to Diana that heis
already extremely prejudiced against her|
sister! *‘[ am so glad to hear I have not
interfered with her in any way. I was
afraid that perhaps she was avoiding
me—’”’

‘On the contrary, my dear fellow. I
heard her express a determination to see
you at once, at all hazards. Nothing it
seemed would—”

‘‘Spinach, sir!’ Hilary at his
elbow, at this moment, in an awful tone.
Ker looks up at her. Was that thesoft,
low voice that had offered him potatoes?

*‘No, thank you, Maria!’’ says Clifford,
genially.

Sensation!

Poor Diana’s eyes once more seek her
plate. Maria. Who is Maria? And he had
been so warned about that ‘‘Bridget!’’
As for Hilary, she has retreated to the
sideboard, and is standing there, her back
turned to the room. Diana, glancing
nervously toward her, is digusted to see
that she is shaking with laughter. i

Ker is growing confused. He too has
heard the later appellation, but, surely,
Clifford had called this strange lovely
maid Bridget only five minutes ago? He
has hardly time, however, to wonder at
this thing, when the ‘‘maid’’ herself is

beside him.
‘*Claret, sir?’’
‘‘Have a_ bottle

Clifford, hospitably.
‘*Well, thank you,’’ says Ker, who is

so shortly home from India that hestill
inclines toward that kindly drink.
**Someale for Mr. Ker, Sarah,’’

Clifford, with an immovable
ance.

Here Diana breaks into the wondering
silence that threatens to envelop them,

with quite a rush of conversation. Has
Mr. Ker been here—or there? Has he seen
this, or that? We all know the conversa-
tions in the country where the guests are
strangers. Ker answers her delightfully,
pleasantly, but all the time his mind is
on ** Bridget—Marla—Sarah.’’ His eyes
are on her too! In fact, he cannot keep
them off her! Where has he seen her be-
fore? All at once he knows!
She is the girl who had given himthat

glass of water last night at theball.
She is trying to give himaglass of ale

now, but with difficulty. She has got the
corkscrewinto the cork, but crookedly—
as girls always do—and consequently the
cork refuses to come out. Clifford is talk-
ing vigorously about nothing in the
world, and sees nothing; but Ker, who
is watching Hilary, grows gradually
frantic. - All that trouble for him! All
that straining of her back, all that flush-
ing of her face. Why, confound the beer!
He half rises from his seat—he has, in-

deed, forgotten everything.
“If you will allow me,’’ says he, his

tone as careful as though he were talk-
ing to—a lady! If he only knew!
‘*Oh! can’t you draw it?’’ says Clifford,

springing to his feet. He had seen Ker’s
gesture, and is new a little shocked at
seeing Hilary's dilemma. ‘‘Go on, I'll do
it,’’ says he, in a lowtone.

Ker hears him. There is something so
confidential in the tone, so—beyond
friendly, that, for a moment, he stares.
Then he looks at Diana, but Dianais
breaking thelittle bit of bread beside her

plate into small fragments with the most
unconcernedair.
And nowClifford has come back ts

the table, and the beautiful parlor maid
is pouring the sparkling ale into Ker’s
glass.
‘‘My wife tells me,’’ says Clifford,

lightly, ‘‘that you have promised to give
us a little of your time once yourvisit at
the Moores’ is at an end.’’

‘*T shall be very pleased, indeed, thank
you. I’mrather out of it, in the way of

friends now. I’ve been so long in India.
It’s awfully kind of you to think of me,
and of course—’’ Hehesitates.

‘*You would like to see Hilary,’’ puts

in Clifford. ‘‘I can quite understandit.
Most fellows would yearn to see the girl
their aunt had condemned them to
marry. Why can’t you see her?’’
He stops here, and both Diana and

Hilary grow pale. To them it seems are
flection on Mr. Ker’s sight! To Ker, pro-

videntially, it seems only a reproach.
Having given full time for the explosion
of his missile, Clifford goes on again :—

“IT thought, Di, that Hilary was rather
determined to appear at luncheon. She

certainly said something about it. About
attending. Do you remember? She was
great on the atten—’’

Here Hilary lays down a plate before
him with extreme vigor, and Diana be-
gins to talk very fast.

Ker, with difficulty drawing his eyes
from the parlormaid of many names, en-
ters into the conversation with Diana,

but presently Clifford strikes into it too.
‘* After all you must have seen Hil-

ary,’’ says he. ‘*Last night I mean.”’
‘‘No. Not atall. Xou see I came so

late.’’
‘‘But, my dear fellow, you must have

seen her for all that. She was a most
conspicuous figure.’’

(1o be continued. )
——————

Jubilee flags at Moore & McLeoid’s.

savs

of ale, Ker?’’ says

says
counten-

’

 

Railway.
Saturday Excursions.

During the months of June, July
August and September, 1897, return
tickets will be issued at one first class
far. from all Booking Stations to all
stations on this Railway every Satur-
day good for return on following Mon-

‘These tickets will not be good
for return on dateofissue.

A. McDONALD. D. ,OTTINGER
Supt, General Manager

Gov't Faiiways

Noncton, N.B.
Railway Office, Ch’towa, May 29-126.
d& wei

KOKANIE
CREEK
SHARES

XO FAKE".

But legitimate mining. FOUR CLAIMS.
One being on the famous Molly Gibson
vein. Two above Enterprise, which sold
$300,000 cash. and another one half mile
from Slocan River. fiigh grade ore out
cropping on threes Well dlefived ledges
one’. Capital only $250,000 in 25 cent

PE. Island

 

shares, First issne for development 3
cents, non assessable. Next issue not leas
than 10 cents. Reliable management.

OrderNothing less than 560 shares sold.
through bank.

GEO. D. SCO1T Agent
42, Fort St. Victoria, B. C,

team Ferry Poat For Sale
In the Supreme Court

Tn the matter of the winding up Act,
chapter 129, of Revised Sratutes of Can-

ada, and the acts in amendment thereof.

AND
In the matter of the Pictou Steam Ferry

Company. Limited,
The subscriber as liqnidator of the

above named company, pursuant an order
dated 12th Jnne, 1897. made by Mr. Jus-
ice Weatherbie, wiil sel] of public auction
at Ferry Wharf, at foot of Coleraine Street
in the town and County of Pictou, on
TUESDAY, TSE 6rn DAY OF JULY
i897, at eleven o’clock in ihe forenoon,
all the right, tithkeand interest of the Pic-
ton Steam Ferry Com;any Limited, and
all the interest of the subscriber as liquid
ator as aforesaid, of in and to all that cer
tain steam ferry boat the “Maple Leaf,”
of eigaty one tons or thereabouts, built in
the year 1891 or thereabouts, as she aow
lies ia the harbor of Pictou.
Terms of Sale.—Ten per cent Jeposit at

time of sale, remainder on delivery of
deed,

For further particulars respecting ferry-
boat, apply to

G. H. ELLIOTT,
Liquidator of the Pictou Steam Ferry Co.,

Li’d.

Pictou, 15th June,— 18, 22, 28, july 5.
 

 
Wants, Lost, Found &e

 

WANTED -To purchase forcash—a mid.
eraie sized house; about 10 minutes walk
trem the Pest Office. Apply at =XAMINER
Office,

WANTED,.— An exverienced vurse. Apply
to Mrs Morson. Grafton Street West,

 

 

WANTED—Agirl for general housework.
Apply to Mrs. D. Stewart, Kent St, 141—tf

WANTED.—For Amherst, Nova Scotia, a
niain ecrok pnda hous:maid good wages
Apply at this office. 131—
 

FISHING REEF, LOST — With line attach-
od, hetwreen West Street and Connoliv’s wharf

Finderwill be rewarded byieaving it at this
office

FOR SALF OR TO LET.--4 dwelling house
and shop at Southport Good stand for either
blacksmith or carpenter. Apply to Robert
Bovyer, Soutbport. 106—Si wky.
 

WANTED. — A horse suitable for a deliverv
team. Apply to J.Murphy & Son, 139 3
 

WANTED.—A partner witb $700 to take
an interest ina plumbing and heating bus.
iness, with or without experience. A good
business guaranted. Apply by letter to M.,
EXAMINEROffice. 139 3i

 

TO LET—A house centaining six rooms sit-
uated on King St. back of Merchants Bank.
of P. EB. T. Possession civen Ist of Tune apply
to Miss. Lowden, Dundas Esplanade.

WANTED a A man servant. Good wages to
a comretent man. Apply to Edward Bayfield,
at resid=nce. :

WANTED.—A Cook; wages $19.00: no wash-
ing: eood references required. Apply to Mrs E,
Bayfield. Chartottetown.

dy and wkyguar. S’side journal.

 

 

WAXNTED.Carrige Forse wanted. Must

he sound, gentle snd notmore than 6 years
old. Apply to W. N. TANTON, JEWELER.
 

WANTED.— At once, a cock with good ref-
erences. Apply to Mrs. Fredrick Peters, Sid-

mont, 2!

WANTED) .- In asmall familv.a housemaid
Re erences required. Apply at this office. 138
 

WANTED.—A_ saiesman and collector
Salarv or eommission. Apniv to W.,J.

O’Reillv, et the agency of the Singer Mannf-
acturing Company, Queen Street. 138 tf

 

TO LET.— A house on Cumberland St Anr-
y to H.P.Welsb. 127 tf
  

W ANTEND.—An exrerieneed house maid.
Avrly at once to Mrs Sullivan, Brighton
Villa.

WA NTEN.—A housemaid. Apply to *Mrs
Edward Rayfield.

  

Pasture to let-—Persons wanting Pasturefor
Cows during the season, near the city, had
better apply to the undersigned at once, as he
ean only take a limited number’— Arthur
Peters 114 Imo

AMERICAN GUANSTONE CARRIAGE
For Sale, built bv Freneh of Boston Good ¢s
new.+ Sell for half cost. Apply at Larges
Carriage Factory. 139 tf.

 

  

TO TV.ET—An office in Bank Ruildirg with
4ics-procf vault. edjoining the offices of
Messrs Davies & Haszard. Apply toJ. M.
Savison, Cashier, 106

SALESMFN WANTED. in every district
to handle reliable goods, new season, samples
free, salary fromthe start. For particulars
write Luke Bros, Co Montreal. 95

UEEN VICTORIA: HER LIFE AND
REIGN; great historic work.sells on
sigbtto thousands. Lord Dufferin in-

troduces it to Canadians in glowing words
Easy to make $20.00 a week.some make twice
hat. Many make morein Spare time than
during day at regular employment. This
ear’a Great Sexagénary Celebrations are
omingit. Booksontime. Prospectus free

to canvassers. Territory going fast.
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alute the

olors.
We make it comfortab’e for our patrons by selling them cheerful shoes 0
are that kind. Snug, trim look eee : 7 ;& oking attractive shapes that are liked j
as our sales show. ' “mimense'y

Men's Lines of Co‘ored Shoes for Summer wear
Our Ladies, Oxfords are marvels of beauty and good value.
Children’s in all styles.
staple lines.

Misses’fen’a Bicycles : and; . Men’s Bicycle Shoes,a cowplete assortment of all
Great variety. Low prices,

Weeks & Warren
Sunnyside Shoe Store,

  

 

 

 

nowin stock.

ne

Wail Paners!
Wall Paners!

-_ a ph =u ma44442422222225

TVVV SF

A fine assortment of American and Canadian Wall Papers
For Prices and quality we wiil not be beaten,

Have » look at our stock before purchasing elsewhere.

MILLAN & HORNSBY

 

QUEEN STREET

  

  

thing
to have your eyes eximined. It is very injurious to
to persist in doing without glasses when you feel the
need of them. Wecan refer +o many of our patrons
who have been greatly helped by properly fitted
glasses.

G F EUTCHESIN. Jeweler & Optician
QUEEN STREET.
 

 

Farmers and others will please take notice that we are
in the seed business, and that we keep the very best quality,
fresh, pure and reliable; no old seeds carried over from last
year. That we will sell at the very lowest price possible.
We buy for spot cash and will give our customers the benefit

ndersellj{us even if we sell at cost.
fet anrprices.

the cash discount. Also note we will not allow anyone to
Before buying call and

A full supply ot groceries kept constantly on

WM GRANT & CO
QUEEN STREET,Charlottetown

 = — — =

Smooth as Velvet
—lawn if properly look after and kept cut with one
of our

Laurn Movurers
Will be smooth as velvet.

   

 

CHARLOTTETOWN SOAP WORKS

 

oe

WHITE ROSE —Absolutely pure snow white soap.
E

Nothingfiner made.
ROYAL OAK Best Soap made for all laundry and family purposes. There

is comfortin its use,

SILVER BAR.—A Soap of wonderful cleansing and lasting properties ou
in pound bars.

and in course of manufacture.

DAINTY.—Abarof good scouring soap.
PRIZE BAR—Adapted for general household purposes.
A large quantity of pure Diamoxd Potash and Lapthorne’s Royal Potash on band

They are indispensable to Severy household, aud. are
superior to imported lyes. shai

For sale everywhere. Ch’town Soap Works. y et
JAMES D. LAPTHORNE £ 0%.
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