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Service For And By The Blind

It is typical of the Canadian National
mstitute for the Blind that one of its most
.mportant concerns is to prevent additional
persons from losing their sight. The organ-
ization of course provides education, train-
ing, opportunities for employment and re-
~reation for those who have lost their sight
but at the same time finds the time and
energy to do a great deal to prevent blind-
ness.

Realizing that half the cases of loss of
sight could have been avoided, the Institute
rampaigns for safety precautions and pro-
vides eye examinations, glasses, operations
wnd other eye care, especially for children
who might not be in a position to otherwise
afford it.

There is an urgent need for human be-
ings to be useful members of society. What
the annual campaign of the Institute for the
Blind asks for is the wherewithal to en-
able our fellows, handicapped by loss of
sight, to take their full share in the life
going on about them. They want the op-
portunity to serve and the rest of us can
help to let them by our contribution and by
thinking of ways in which sightless men and
women can take part in our everyday af-

fairs.

-

Putting It Plainly

‘As previously noted, Prince Edward Is-
Jand was bypassed in the recent distribu-
tion of Federal cabinet seats, notwithstand-
ing that our Prince County representative,
Mr. MacNaught, was the logical choice for
the Fisheries portfolio, due to his long ex-
perience as Parliamentary Assistant to the
retiring Minister. The reason why we lost
out in favour of British Columbia is put
bluntly by the Vancouver News-Herald.
«“Mr. St. Laurent,” says our Vancouver
contemporary, “on his recent visit undoubt-
edly sensed that B. C. was in no mood
politically to stand for further neglect on
the part of Ottawa. He could not escape
being made aware that if there was to be
- any regard for the Liberal prospects in this
Province, it was high time that he got busy.
Especially with respect to Mr. Sinclair’s ap-
pointment, Mr. St. Laurent is to be congrat-
ulated on seeing the light. . . Mr. Sinclair’s
preferment for cabinet rank was blocked by
the old guard at Ottawa. As a result dur-
Ing the summer he gave up in despair—or
disgust. He cleared out his home at Ot-
tawa, and moved with his family back to
the Coast. Mr. St. Laurent, in now pre-
vailing on Mr. Sinclair to return to Ottawa
as a cabinet minister, is taking the only
course that could be intelligently taken. The
Liberal party would have been asking for
plenty of trouble out here if the Ottawa
old guard had been permitted to bring to
an end the political career of B. C.'s young
Mr. Sinclair.”
1t is not quite clear what is meant by
“the old guard” at Ottawa, but there seems
no doubt as to the ‘“new guard's” success
in British Columbia in applying Premier
Lea's famous maxim about the squeaking
wheel getting the grease.

Stone Age Ruins At Jerico

Joshua brought the walls of Jericho

tumbling down with the sound of horns and

the shouts of his followers, but he was
neither the first nor the last to level the
outer ramparts of that ancient city of the

Holy Land. Nature and such conquerors

ag Joshua took turns in visiting destruction

on Jericho, now a village in the Kingdom of

Jordan. The present village, says the Na-

tional Geographic Society, is only a short

distance from ruins-of some of the world’s

" most ancient settlements. Recent research

. by archaeologists at the Jericho site has

" unearthed what may be the oldest known

ity or town wall, buried beneath the hills

of the Dead Sea desert.

" Jericho’s earliest wall probably was built
by prehistoric people of the Neolithic period
«~=people of the stone age who had learned

) polish their stone implements but had not
“diccovered the art of making pottery.
‘Neolithic period in' Palestine stretched

er the cen somewhere between 10,-
“arid 4,000 B.C. The first Jericho wall

"as the traces of civilization

t Jarmo in Iraq, 'helieved to be

st evidence of village life in

even earlier commun-

| built a city here shortly before the time of

wall at Jericho are believed to indicate pres-
ence of an agricultural village.

In the rubble and earthfill above the
Neolithic wall were found remains of five
other distinct city walls, the earliest of
which was probably destroyed by an earth-
quake in the first centuries of the bronze
age. The fate of the others is not determ-
ined, but some may have been destroyed by
conquerors. Perhaps one of the later walls
was destroyed by Joshua’s sound attack, al-
though archaeological evidence has failed
to turn up definite ruins that can be dated
in his time, estimated to be about 1200 B.C.
Later ruins have been more thoroughly
explored. It is known that Herod the Great

Christ. Herod’s son,. Archalaus, also con-
structed many buildings in the area. There
is some doubt as to which of the Roman
ruins uncovered can be attributed to fath-
er and which to son. Predating the Roman
structures by some 200 years are the ruins
of an Hellenistic tower built either by the
Jews or their Greek-Syrian enemies. After
the Romans left, the Arabs used the site
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IN THE WOOD

Walk softly In the wood; look all
round

On the dark pillars of the spruce
and fir

Whose twilight branches  neither
breathe nor stir ‘

Walk softly in the wood and make
no sound.

Go gently lest the pulsing
withdrawn 3

Into the earth to rest and be re-

lite

newed,

Hearing you walking in the soli-
tude

May take *your footsteps for the
feet of dawn;

May take your coming for the com-
ing Sprin

And burbst its icy armour and rush
ou

In a green torrent sudden
shout,

.And the wood wake before its time

and sing!

—Audrey Alexandra Brown

of Jericho for further construction, all of
which is now buried rubble.
The latest traces of outside civilization
date back only about 35 years. They are
bully beef tins and broken glass left by Brit-
ish soldiers of World War I.

Keeplﬁ{ Up With Stalin

The frequent changes in Canadian
history textbooks is a subject of legitimate
complaint, but we should be grateful—on
this score as on others—that we are not
living in Russia. In an American magazine,
“Foreign Affairs”, Mr. Bertram D. Wolfe
shows how the Russians have to rewrite
history continuously to suit their prop-
aganda line of the moment.

In the 1945 edition of the “History of
the USSR”, an official work, Stalin was
quoted with this observation on the Allies’
landing in Normandy and the opening of the
second front in the previous year: “A bril-
liant achievement. . . The history of war
knows no other enterprise like it for breadth
of purpose, grandoise skill and masterful
execution.”

A year later there was a new edition
of the work. Meanwhile the war was won.
Russian gratitude for the share of Britain
and the United States in the victory had
faded, and the invasion of Normandy was
dismissed in these cold words: ‘“On June
6, 1944, Allied forces accomplished a land-
ing in Northern France.”

Still later, as relations between Russia
and the West deteriorated another edition
of the official history contained this refer-
ence to the invasion of France: “England
and the United States, in the course of three
years of war, dragged out in every way the
opening of a second front. . . But when,
after the gigantic victories of the Soviet
Army it became clear that the Soviet Union
might alone defeat the enemy, occupy the
territory of Germany and liberate all West-
ern Europe including France . . . in June,
1944, the English and American armies left
England and landed on the coast of North-
ern France.”

EDITORIAL NOTES

A corporal's guard will 'welcome Mrs.
Therese Casgrain today as leader of Que-
bec’s C. C. F. party. On the other hand she
is assured of a warm welcome as leader of
the movement which won the franchise for

women in Quebec.

Qanada's farmers are reported to -own
proportionately more automobiles than do
urban residents. Things have not changed
so much since a few generations ago. Farm-
ers then owned more driving horses than

did townsmen.

. . »

. A treat is in store for airmen-or others
in Winnipeg. A graduate of No. 1 Air

from No. 2 A.N.S., Winnipeg, plans to take

back with him 19 barrels of oysters. That

would do for a party of 38 Islanders o

something like 400 Westerners. '
» L] .

There is general optimism about the po-
tato situation. The Island farmers seem to
have good crops and the prospect of sellihg
in a strong market. The considerable quant-
ities shipped, however, indicates that they
_are not going to risk holding the entire crop
for the expected price increase.

LJ L] L]

Theodore Roosevelt, American president,
was born this date 1858 in New York where
his_family had been settled since 1649. He
studied law but wags early attracted to pol-
itics. He was elected to various offices and
in 1896 President McKinley appointed him
secretary of the navy. When war with
Spain came he and a surgeon friend raised
a volunteer regiment, the famous Rough
Riders. As Republican Vice-President he
succeeded to the presidency on the 'assas-
sination of McKinley in 1901. He was re-
elected but did not séek a third term. His
voluminous works include historical books
on 'the winning of the West and on the|

War of 1812,

Navigation Schogl, Summerside, on a visitJ

6= ¢
Old Charlottetown
(AMd P R. L )
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GOVERNMENT LAND SALES

From The Examlner, March 12,
1881:

Report, we learn that the quan-
tity of land acquired by the Gov-
ernment since 1874 (through pur-
chase of large proprietors’ es-
tates) is 796,378 acres, which, add-
ed to the Crown lands, makes a
total of 843,981 acres. During the
past year, the Government ac-
quired two small estates—that of
Mrs. Brenan, on Lot 35, com-
prising 1,378l acres, and the
Cunningham estate, on Lot 48,
comprising 2,188 acres, the former
including certain arrears of rent,
for $4.27 per acre, and the latter
for 94 cents.

“During the year 1880, 29,213
acres were sold by the Govern-
ment to 433 different purchasers.
The total sales since the opening
of the Land Office amount to
624,186% acres, leaving a balance
of 172,386 acres still in the hands
of the Government or in the pos-
session of tenants or others who
have not yet attorned. As a re-
sult of a vigorous effort put forth
by the Department to induce ten-
ants or occupants of lands, who
had not already attorned, to com-
ply with the demands of the Gov-
ernment, 308 persons made appli-
cation last year for the purchase
f their several holdings. The
ommissioner has reason to be-
lieve that many well-to-do farm-
ers are still among those who
have paid nelther rent nor pur-
chase money since the lands were
acquired by the Government.

“3,790 accounts have been clos-
ed out since the opening of the
office, the total number still re-
maining open being 5801. Eight
hundred and sixteen 'deeds, in-
cluding duplicates with plans at-
tached, conveying 20,075 acres,
were executeq during the year.
Exclusive of duplicates, 3,571 deeds
of farms, for which accounts are
now open, remain to he executed.

“In compliance with an order-
in-council dated Dec. 12, 1878,
precepts were issued against de-
faulters of ten years' standing
and upwards, to whom the neces-
sary preliminary notice had been
given. These proceedings are chief-
ly directed to cases where lands
were vacant or abandoned, or
where complication of title exist-
ed, either through the intestacy
or absence from the Island of the
original purchasers. As the ac-
counts still open represent a sum
of about $500,000, it will be seen
that the adoption of a vigorous
policy, tempered by prundence, is
necessary in the public interest to
be pursued in the collection of
arrears due the officer.

“Though there are many back-
ward in fulfilling their obligation
to the Government, the Commis-
sioner is gratified to note that a
considerable number of the late
tenantry are making -their pay-
ments with commendable punc-
tuality, seeming to appreciate the
opportunity afforded them to ob-
tain the freehold of their farms
on easy terms.”
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C it B0

Thus saith the Lord; I am re-
turning unto Zion, and will dwell
in the milst of dJerusalem: and
Jerusalem shall be called a ¢ity
of truth; and the mountgin of ‘the
Lord of hosts the ‘holy mountain,

Postage Faces

(Windsor Star) . !
e P%st. Office Department re-
ported the other day that a new
stamp definitely will not carry a
picture of Finance Minister  Ab-
bott. Apparently this was just
rumor someone started. There ne-
ver has been much chance that a
living politician would try to get
his plcture on a stamp, not since
the pre-Confederation days when
a man named Connell was poste
master-general of what was then
the Crown Colony of New Bruns-
wick. ' g
Mr. Connell thought his manly
features would be an adornment to
the  New Brunswick postage, and
at the same time advertise him far
and wide. The necessary mechan-
ical steps to that. end were taken,
but when the news leaked out
there was an outcry. The “Connell
ltulmp" never_got beyond the proof
stage. !

Even at that

premature level 1t
has acquired considerable value.
gome of the Connell proofs got
into circulation, as collector’s it-
ems, 1f you had a sheet of 100 of
them today, they'd easily finance
ter in Bermuda. o Y

dared

“From the Land Commlssioner’s|’
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<AND STILL
NO CABINET
REPRESENTAION

Memories Of

By Evelyn Murray Duke,

we came to The Island.- There were
only Daddy and I. Mamma had
dled. We stayed with Grandma
that summer.

Knowing I was fond of animals,
Grandma let me take care of a
young heifer calf. I'found an old
curry comb in the barn, and ev-
ery day after that I gave my pet
a rub down, and carefully braided
her tall. She must have loved
that! Then came the fateful day
the calf was taken to Fredericton
to be butchered. Sadly she turned
her big, mournful eyes in my di-
rection, as if she knew she was
already on the way to Calf Heav-
en. I was broken hearted. Grand-
ma took me into the house, and
told me stories to cheer me up.

One of the most interesting
stories Grandma had to tell was
of how she used to take the wool
from the sheep; spin the yarn on
one of her three spinning wheels,
and then weave it into cloth.
From this cloth, she made suits
for her seven‘sons.

L] L

Grandma loved her church. She
always spoke of it as “The House
of the Lord”. I wish more people
went into church today the way
Grandma did. Erect and stately in
carriage, she sailed past the back
pews as if they weren't there. She
was an attractive figure in her)
flowing, black dress, “and lace
shawl, with a'bonnet of distinction
set on her wavy hair. Brushing
lightly past the pews in the cen-
ter section, she only paused wiren
she came to the front of the
church, and the family pew. Here
she sat throughout the service,
quiet and reverent. When it came
time to sing the hymns, Grand-
ma's voice sounding sweet and
clear, joined with those about her
Standing beside her, I used to like
to peek up at her when she was
singing. Her face shone &0, and
she looked so happy.

It was about this time that
Daddy and I started driving to
the Island in a Model T. Ford
What fun we had, rattling along
atga fast clip of twenty five miles
an hour, over narrow, rough and
poorly marked roads! We whiled
away the wooded miles by singing
hymns and songs. My constant
companion was a bag of peanuls
which we shared, airily tossing
the peanut shells behind us. If it
rained, we hopped out and but-
toned the sidescurtains on as fast
as we could. But it always leaked
in around the edges. Dirt roads
quickly became a mass of slippery
mud. (]

1 remember well one heavy
thunder storm Daddy and I drove
through. The narrow road-had a
steep cliff on oné side, and onth
other side a drop of about ﬂtt}‘
feet to the rlve{ below. As ‘the
car began to &lide toward the
edge of the river bank, Daddy
called to me to hold the car door
open and be ready to jump. The
rain came down in torrents, and
the road ahead was illuminated
with jagged flashes of lightning.
Just as I thought the end had
surely come- for both of us, the
car skidded crazily away from the
edge of, the road, and from then
on although we had rough riding,
it was no lonier;da‘ngerouu.

As I grew older, it, wasn't al-
ways possible for Daddy to take
me to The Island. Then Uncle
Wesley and Aunt Minnie took
over. Aunt Minnie's niece Mar-
garet, who was ut my age, be-
an going to The Island with us.

r seven years: the four of us
made the ‘trip together.

In the beginning Aunt Minnie,
Uncle Wesley and Margaret stay-
ed at Breadalbane , with Uncle
Pomery, and I stayed in Frederic-
ton at Uncle Nelson’s and Aunt

's, - This separation wasn't to

niyself, for by tim

become fast friends, Before long
we were sharing the “spare ¥

room” at Aunt Mary's, kT
L EAR St
o al mes when
the bed slats fell out . be

always occurred |
dle_of the night, and at the
of ‘the moon, following a , violent

(Concluded from Saturday's Guardfan)

“The Island”

New Hampshire, U, 8. A.

It was different the next time who was a hay fever victim. The | laughing heartily all the way to

straw matting on the floor was
cold, and space under the bed
was limited. It was no fun bump-
ing heads in the dark, as we
searched vainly for the missing
bed slat. Eventually, we learned
how to sleep through it all, tak-
ing sneezes and falling bed slats
in our stride.

We never did learn to make a
feather bed. The two mattresses,
the® hard one underneath, and the
feather tick on top, always turned
their bumpy side to us. Yet Aunt
Mary could come upstairs, and
with the handle of her broom and
one gently flowing motion of her
arms, make the surface of the
bed completely smooth.

¢ s °

One of the favorite pastimes
Margaret and I had was riding
horseback. After the day's work
was done, providing the horses
hadn't worked too hard in
fleld, Uncle Nelson let us both
climb up on Dick’s back. This
wasn't as simple as it sounds.
When we were ready to mount, we
very carefully placed a ladder
against the horse’s side. Uncle
Nelson took his place by Dicks
head, holding the bridle. Where-
upon I started my precarious as-
cent up the ladder.
left the ground a

the

Notes By

Judy Holliday, an American
actress who was led, innocently,
into helping Red organizations,
says -she was just dumb, Which
to our mind, is a more honest ex-
cuse than a good many others,
some of which run book-length.—
Stratford Beacon-Herald.

With grain elevators full, West-
ern Canada's record wheat crop is

the church people were members
of the cast. There was a large
attendance, and we were happy
to learn that the organ was later
purchased.
So much of our happiness was
due to Aunt Mary and Uncle Nel-
son. In the early years of his
marriage, Uncle Nelson taught
school as well as carrying on the
farm. He had the Pleasant Valley
School, and walked the two miles
to school in all kinds of weather.
His farm was the old Murray
homestead, where my father was
born and lived, until my grand-
father bought the mill at Bread-
albane, and moved his famlly
there. Uncle Nelson was a com-
munity minded man. He was &
Notary Public, and Justice of the
Peace for years. He served as
Teller at all local elections. He
was treasurer of the Fredericton
Church for over thirty years, only
relinquishing his many duties in
his last illness, when he was no
longer physically able to carry the
burden of them. He had given up
teachirg, and was farming when
Margaret and I were summer
guests. .
Uncle Nelson had a wonderful
sense of humor. I remember th:
morning he atepped into the back
shed just as I lifted up an old
mat, and was sweeping the dirt
down a nice big hole in the shed
floor I had discovered. He threw
back his head, and laughed mer-
rily as he sald, “So that's how
they teach you to sweep in the
States.” Uncle Nelson called Mar-
garet and I the N.G. (No Good)
Girls. Whenever he wanted to
liven things up a bit he would
say, “What about those N. G.
Girls. Haven't they stayed round
here long enough?” This was
usually his exit line as he started
out-of-doors. We could hear him

the barn. . .
Aunt Mary was the heart of the
home. It was she who made us
feel so welcome. There was a
warmth and friendliness in the
home that seemed to draw people
inside. Unexpected company, ar-
riving on Sunday afternoon, was
always invited to ' stay for tea.
Tea meant a table laden with two
or three kinds of cake, several
kinds of cookies, one of which was
usually Date Squares, Dplates of
home made bread and butter
(Aunt Mary set her own yeast for
bread, and churned her own bute
ter) There were home made pick-
les, and dishes of sweet straw-
berry preserve. Just before we sat
down and the blessing was asked,
the teapot was given a place of
honor at the head of the table.

—
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being plled on the ground.

Is the situation at Hussar, A,ggrl::
where the elevators ave crammed
with 500,000 bushels of grain, ang
another 125,000 bushels have 'been
dumped outside. This is inevitable
when a wheat harvest which may
run as high as 675 miulon bushels
comes on top of carry-over run.
ning around :J million bushels
What it means is-that Canada hu'
on hand, as it were, clore to 90
million bushels of wheat,

Since we ourselves can absorh
only 150 million bushels of that, we
have a real job of marketing to do,
— Toronto Globe and Malil

Every main feature of Edinburgh,
Includihg its controversial t.mmoau‘
has by now become known through.'
out the world, and interest in the
outcome of the dispute — it has
come to that — over the future of
the city’s transport system is by no
means confined to Edinburgh. Sen.
timent has always been on the side
of the trams, but this is now being
strongly reinforced by arguments
on finance and the convenience of
the public. Advocates of tram-scrap-
ping in favor of buses have gone
ahead as if endorsement of their
case had been given by the rate-
payers. To judge by the latest out-
burst of public opinion, this attit-
ude appears to be somewhat pre-
mature, An Impressive attack has
opened against the bus. — Edine
burgh Scotsman, |

Y

my husband and I took an aute
trip to Prince Edward Island. Af-
ter we left the boat at Borden,
and were actually on Island soll,
I noticed that as we drove along
my husband kept craning his neck,
and looking up toward the sky.
“What are you looking for?” I in-
quired curiously. Turning to me
he said with a quizzical smile, “T
know I'm in heaven. I was jusl
looking for the angels.”

I remember the Island as it
used to look on those long ago
summer evenings when I rode
horseback. Facing toward the west
and the setting sun, each night I
felt afresh the quletness and
beauty of the land that lay about
me. Off in the distance 1 could
see cows grazing on the llttle hill
side farms. The sky was flooded
with waves of color, which seemed
to fall with a soft benediction on
the fertile farmlands lying below.
The vivid green of the pasture-
land was broken 'by the darker
patches of green marking the
woodlands. Through it all and
stretching into the distance, ran
the red patch of color, which was
the road beckoning me on. Only
a child then, I didn’t realize there
was borne in my heart a love for
Prince Edward Island which would
never die. My memorles of Prince
Edward Island are a preclous
heritage, made possible for me by
the kindness of a loving aunt and
uncle, and many other relatives
and friends. For this I shall al-

Shortly after we were married,

ways be grateful.

PROFESSION

AL CARDS

Palmer & Haslam
A. J. HASLAM, B.A, LLB.
Barrister, Ete.
Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers
] Charlottetown, P, E. L
MONEY TO LOAN

precarious ascent to me). When
Uncle Nelson said, “Alright, swing
over onto his back now,” Dick
seemed to think Uncle Nelson was
talking to him. He did one of
three things: switched his tail vio-
lently, gave his head a quick toss,
or stamped his foot.

Since I was usually caught with
one foot on the ladder, and the
other foot and leg performing an
equestrian figure eight in mid air,
I found it a bit wunnerving
“Steady there boy”, Uncle Nelson
would say, as I landed with a
faint plop on .the blanket spread
over Dick's back, which served as
our saddle. Soon Margaret ploo-
ped. into position behind me.
“There you go, girls,” Uncle Nel-
son would say, and with a hearty
laugh toss the reins up to me. At
first we only rode in the yard.
Gradually, experience, and Dick’s
plodding gait gave me courage to
go out onto the road. ‘We rode
just to the next farm; turned and
came back, but how we loved it.

» - -

‘I don't remember when it was
that Margaret and I decided to
put on “plays”. That introduced a
new note of interest into our
summer experiences. We used to
dress up. Margaret, taking the
part of the man, wore cast off
suits of Uncle Nelson’s. One night
we had a near disaster when one
of the suits decided to cast off
with Margaret in it. Luckily, there
was a warning rending of cloth,
and Margaret, sensing a catastro-
phe, hastily withdrew. I wildly
signalled Irene Weeks, stationed at
the organ. 8he ‘quickly presented
a musical Interlude. Margaret and
I retired to Aunt Mary's bedroom,
which served as our dressing
room, and there we repaired the

Matheson, Peake &
" Nicholson
A. W. MATHESON, Q.C.
A. H. PEAKE, BA, LLB.
JOHN P. NICHOLSON, LLB.

Barristers, Etc.
Collections — Money To Loan
90 Great George Street
Charlottetown

J. A. McGuigan

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Etc.
NOTARY, Ete.

Currle Building

Bell, Mathieson &

Foster
Barristers, Solicitors, Ete.
R. R. BELL, Q.C.
G. R. FOSTER, LL.B.
Loans on City and Farm
Properties
150 Richmond Street
Charlottetown, P.E.I

Chas. R. McQuaid

B.A.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Ete.

Phillips 3ullding
111 Grafton Street -
Collection

L

hand shaking distance. As Wes-
ley lay on his improvised hospital
cot, the weird shadows cast by
the lamp, falllng on his pallid
countenance, ' gave & truly
ghost~-like appearance, As T
(Evangeline) knelt beside him and
drew back the covers disclosing
his face, Aunt M recognizing
her son, gave a blood curdling
shriek of recognition., This pleased
us, as we thought it lent quite

sneeze on’ the part  of| Margaret,'

*

damage.

A One umght w: pr ‘l our in- Money bo 2088

erpretation o ‘Evangeline”, in $

three scenes. My cousin Wesley Dr. W. R. Carson
obligingly played the part of

Gabriel, We sprinkled his face gen- CHIROPRACTOR
erously with some of Aunt Mary's Palmer Graduate
talcum powder. Our stage was the CHARLOTTETOWN
kitchen floor; our audience within | Phone 1072 201 Prince. St.

| Montreal, Quebes,
Kirkland Lake, Moncton Hamilton, Edmonton, Charlottetown.

Dr. A. L. Maclsaac

DENTIST
Dental X-Ray
GLORIA BUILDING

NOTARY, Ete.
Eastern Trust Building Charlottetown, P. E. L
Loans on City and Farm
CHARLOTTETOWN Properties
Phone 1711 et
' J. S. Taylor
A. Walthen Gaudet, OFTOMETRIST
LL.B Eyes Fxamined, Glasses Fitted
eyt Corner Kent and Queen Sts.

W. J. P. MacMillan,

M.D.

H. A. MacMillan

M.D,
205 Kent Street — Phone 520

Office Hours:
1:30 - 4:00 — 6:30 - 8:30 -
and by appointment.

M. Alban Farmer, ©.C.

BA, LL.B.
Barrister and Solicitor

Bank of Commerce Building
Charlottetown
Money to Loan

Gaudet & Haszard

GILBERT A. GAUDET, B.A,, LLB.
Barristers and Solicitors
Money to Loan

Bank of C

MacPhee & Trainor
H. ¥, MacPHEE, B.A, QC.
E. SOMERLED TRAINOR, B.A

Barristers, Eto.

Frederic A. Large, 9.C.

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary
Roydl Bank of Canada Building

Canadl co Bldg.

Office Phone  1956—House 1013

‘Byron J. Grant, O.D.

OFTOMETRIST
126 Kent Street Phone 879
(Opposite Revere Hotel)

Allisen M. Gillis, LL.B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Ete.

130 Richmond St, — Charlottetown
Phone 500

J. A. Carruthers, R.O.
OPTOMETRIST
123 Kent Street Phone 2873

148 Great George

RANDOLPH W. MANNING, C.A.
Other offices at Halifax, Moncton

179 Grafton St. Phone 20 (Next @o Blmpwl)'l Agency) "
H. R. DOANE & COMPANY . 1
CHARTERED ACCOUNTANTS = i

Phones 2080 - 1447 — Box

* Kentville, Liverpool, New Glusgow and Truro,

St.,, Charlottetown

241

ERMA  P. MacPT.souN, OA

, St dJohn's, Amherst, Dartmouth, }

S

Ottawa, Toronto,

bit of atmosphere to our produc-
"\Dn' O A i
' Our Host ambitions undertaking

as & presentation of “Queern

! er;.‘ written by mynen 1f in
l ’ an

) the Fre Ohurch Tor the
‘M“ﬂt' [ the church organ
g‘uﬂ M ‘}l:um..i’a: :hlonly

: rtieres for the robe|

o Rlﬁn;‘gm.muw . Several ofl

Currle Bldg. Charloitetown .

-

McDONALD, CURRIE & CO.

OHARTERED ACCO

UNTANTS 4
Salnt John, Sherhroake, Vanconver,,

Telephone 168



