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When Mother reads A
Story.

When mother reads a story jes’
before we go to bed,

There’s not a one of all of usthat
isa sleepy-head ; -

We gather round and crowd up
close about her rockin’ chair

An’ as she reads I watch the light

a-gfowin’ on her hair.

Jimmy’s eyes get big as

plates, an’ Mary sometimes

squeals,

An’ Betty sits with tear stained
face because she sorter feels

Real sorry for the dragon when
the hero kills him dead;

When mother reads a story jes’
before we go to bed.

When mother reads a story jes’
before we'go to bed,

Ilean up close an’ hold the book
so she can pat my head ;

For when the giant’s yellin, fierce,
it’s awful nice to kmow

That mother’s arm is holdin’ you
an’ will not let you go!

! Buddy’s mouth falls open
most, he gets so filled with
fear,

An’ Helen's eyes glow bright like
stars; an when the end is
near

We hear the words, “ They happy
lived for ever—it was said,’

When mother reads a story jes’
before we go to bed.

MARGARET E. SANGSTER, JR.

A Stery Of A Quiet
: Street.

Oh'!

Oh

(MRS. S. M. O'MALLEY.)

One moves into a town and be-
gins bouse-hunting. The houses
are numerous, all desirable, ali
healthy locations, so says their
biographical  advertisers, and
splendidly located as to neigh-
bours. '

Being of an ostentatious front
and rearage, several localities
displeased us, and finally, quite
by chance, we stumbled into an
ancient’ street, grass grown,
bordered with  old-fashioned
gardens, fragrant with lilac odours,
and gay with bright-colered early
flowers. :

“This is the place!” we ex-
claimed. “If only a house can be
found empty.”

After knocking several times at
an ancient door overhung with
vines, we caused a real old lady tc
appear: real becauseshe was of
such appearance as ‘appealed tc
our old-timey liking, 80 d’ﬂerent
from the ultra-fashionable old
person of today. Her dark dress

,hung full over her‘ample hips,.

while about her neck was fastened
a white embroidered collar, held
by & miniature brooch, the size of

a turnip. Her serene blue eyes
looked at us inquiringly, while
the half-closed doos! suggested to
us her doubts of our respectabi lity.

“We are house-hunting,"
explained politely. * Can you tell
us if this street’ has a house to
let 7” :

“N-n-0-0,” came the long-
drawn answer, that said plaid ae
could be that “no” means “ yes.”

“ The street is such & beautiful
one, we so wished to find a vacant
house,” said Miss Mary, sadly.

“ Folks object to it,” said our
old lady, opening the door suffi-
ciently wide to admit ‘her. full
width. *“ The streets need raisin’,
and the houses mostly heed fixin’
up, but in spring its rale purty.”

“It’s just lovely,” I gxclaimed.
“Just smell these lilacs+' -

“Do say! and ‘you’ Yike la.y-
lotks! Some folks think their
smell too heavy, but T allus liked
them, colour and all. Laylocks
used to be my special favourite
when I wuz young, for my dress
goods. I 'was fair, you know, and
it just suited me.”

“I only regret one thing,’-an-
swered the depressed Mary, “and

that is that. we can’t find a house}

here.” i

The old lady adjusted her
glasses and studied the tree-tops.
«There’s a house,” she said slowly
and impressively, “you could git,
—but there’s 'Lizbeth Roberts, 'n’
I wouldn’t have  her a-askin’
’bout you women:for nothing.
Jistseome in my back yard; yes,
right through.”

_door closed emphatically on the
mqmaltwe stare of
Rhberts.

“1 thought you'd like to see,
my old laylocks, &nyhow ; "
heres some old: cheers Jeems an’;
me went to housekeepln on. You,
can break a bunch a-piece, but T
don't like to break 'em. You see
it's planted on my 25&

rave. This used tor be o

..And the front}:

“Lizbeth]

Itching Skin

Distress by day and night—

sre so unfortunate as to be .afflicted
with Eczema or Salt Rheurn—and out-
ward applications do mo$ eure.
Chey can't.

The source of the troubls Il in the
blood—imake that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching skin dissase will
disappear.

e § wu;lctl.:kcn w.ldt.h l;lm en m{

roved ve

;:c‘m:ed it 3.. salt rheum and beucht .
vottie of Hood's Sarsa; days
after I began taking it I felt and it
was not long before I was ennd. Have
gever had any skin disease since.” Mazs.
Ips E. Wazp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

cures all eruptions.

T ——
this addition, but times bein’
hard we sold all ’ceptin’ this -lot.
When ’t wuz a farm Ruth died,
just two days old, an’ we buried
her right here. It was an orchard
then, forty-seven years ago in
June’; an’ next spring I put the
slips of laylock’here, and here it is
yet, allus tellin’ me 'bout Ruth—
allus Whisperin 'bout them days
when Jeems 'n’ built so much on
the futur. « Well, well I” and-she
sighed, cheerfully. “But this
hain’t a talkin’ "hout house-rentin.’
I said there wuz a house, 'n’ there
is, but—1I can’t tell how desirable
it may be.” Ev'ry one that moves
in moves out mighty quick, and
of course, though I can’f say what,
there’s somethin’ wrong. It
been empty mnow ’bout since
November. SMv, ‘Armen owns it,
but he lives at Crawfordsville,
and Mr. Renfu tends it for him.”

“ Have you no idea what is
wrong, at all 2’ asked Mary.

“That's what I don’t like to
say,” she answered, “ ‘cause if you
moved in you might say you
heard so and so, and tell who tald
you. 'n’ I p’intedly try to ’tend
to my own business. But 'Lizbeth
Roberts says it's all along of the
family next house. There name’s
Johnson, 'n’ the old man drinks
awful, 'n’ may be guilty of worse,
Idon't know, Anyhow, they're
allus in trouble in the courts, an’
of\course they hain’t nice for
aeighbours.”

“Can’t they be ousted, any-
way ?' I asked.

“ Oh, they bought the place,
years ago, an’ a daughter, who's
on the stage; keeps up the old
lady, 'n’ the rest live someway,
They’re & wild set, I ’spect, 'n’ I
Jon’t want to know them any
better.”

“If you will promise us your

‘| z00d ‘will and. advice,” said-Mary

sweetly, “I-think we will try it
awhile.”
* Well, you do seem nice folks,

“I am,” I answered, “1 am
Margaret Reavis; and this is my
sister Mary Hinton. My husband,
Georgo Reavis, ‘is the new super-
intendent at the Homing Mills—”

“ Land sakes !” she exclaimed.
“Jeems’ nephew works 4t the
mill, an’ T heard him talkin’ to
Jeems ’bout Mr, Reavis. My, my !

Fed

why didn’t you tell me ?” &

on, “ you must visit us and sustain
us in-our endeavour to be quiet.
My sister is quite worked down,
and we want a place where we
shall be free of fashionable ap-
pearance and can really rest.’

“If you don’t wind I'll put my
sun bonnet on, an’ we will g
look at the house.”

The wide yard was sweet and
green, while flower-beds, tastefully
arranged, promised healthy exer-
cise. The old-fashioned house was
not too large for,us three, and
over the cistern a gnarled plum-
tree stretched its fragrant white
branches.

“When did I eat a plum right
from thetree ” sighed Mary with
vast content  ‘And she pointed”
to the young - onion-shoots in a
squair bed near the back fence.
“I don’t know what George
will say, but we must come here,
I think? .

“Ceorge I” exclaimed Mary.
“He’s always at the mill, Why
should he care whether We have
Pan or Pandora for our neighbor?”
Our old lady, meanwhile, was
telling the history of all the
houses, and prodding into the
various .out-houses with cautious

zest. “I hain’t set foot onto this

yard for fifteen years, an’ that
wiz when old Grandma Armen
died.kMr. Armen sold his house-
hold goods an’ moved to Craw-

That's the complaint of those whe | 7. o i}ep

rids the blood of all impurities and

'n’ are you married 7’ she queried. |

“If we get the house,” I went’

fordsville. I bought her " cedar
churn, 'n’ I use it now. I said to
“I gussI won’t come

round this-path again, soon, n
I didn’t ever till this minute.”
“ Dear, dear!” she went on,
after peeping in the kitchen
window, “things do change in &
few years. This paper was right
new. then, 'n” it's powerful ragged
‘now.”

“Now these neighbours,” Mrs.
Arthur, our old lady said, “allus
stay at home. You only see them

sisters, and all gettin’ grey and
mighty cross, even for old maids.
They do weavin’ and some sewin’,
an’ collect the rent of their farm.
Altogether they’re real comfor-

-ttable, and don’t bother nobody.”

Mary was on in the distance
swinging her parasol and snifting
the delicious afr.

“Your sisgér's a right purty
said Mrs. Arthur. “It's a
mnd of a shame to settle in this
street; gn’ there hain’t a single
nan worth nobiein', from one,side
x t'other.”

“Oh. Mary ” I said, and then
stopped, for the air was full of
z0ssipy bees and birds, and I
thought in time to listen.

« Now, Mr. Armen hain’t
narried, but he don’t come down
nce ip & year. He's a little old,
but' tight nice mannered, but I
ulus told Jeems I'd live and die
Hanner Arthur rather that marry
wn Armen, if I had to—they’re
that set in their ways, Yes; I'l
turn across here, 'n’ if you can
stay in the house, I hope you
will.” .

I caught up with Mary, and
said: “This is a veritable Paradise.”

“Not withoyt it's serpent,”
laughed my sister.

The hens were cackling loudly
in the “old maids” chicken-house
as we walked by. “ What a sense
of home that gives one,” remarked
Mary, “but ¥ suppose fgr all its
quaint quietness the street has its
tragedies. I wonder what is the
matter with the Armen house,
and if it is the neighbour #”

“Don’t “wonder—don’t grow
inquisitive, and we.shall be safe,”
I answered. “You are surely
emulating *Lizbeth Roberts.”
We laughed.

“T like these old characters,’
said Mary. “It seems to me much
morg aggording to God’s plan fo

zirl,”

_| be home-like, bustling, busy and

inquisitive, than coldly polished,
conventionally uninterested and
lazily luxurious.”

George was pleased, if we were,
“ and the rent was next to noth-
ing,” he said with evident plea-
sure.

“It's only for three months,
anyway,” explained Mary, payitg
her last regret to the fashionable
world.

We were so busy for a week
that our nights were as happy as
those in which the cares that
infest the day

« Shall fold their tents like
Arabs
And as silently steal away.”

Mary and I were swinging in
our rocking chairs on the back
porch.

“Thisis the tenth day,” she
said, “and not a whisper have I
heard of any neighbour—not even
Mrs. Arthur. Not a blind on this
side of the dreadful Johnson house
has been drawn. No ghosts infest
our back-stairs, and nothing
botliers but-a poor rabbit who
will eat off oursprouting peas,”

» “ Wait,” I said lanconically and
sleepily.

“Does a prophet exist with
honour in his or her own house ?”
queried Mary. “Do you mean to
insinuate that some dreddful

Gatastrophe—"

And there she stopped, for a
long low wail came vibratingly
around us. Where was it we could
not tell. Mary gazed at me with
terror-spread eyes and white face,
and I was shaking like a castinet.
“It's the cat, she whispered.
“The cat I" I cried hoarsely.
“ There is no cat.”

Again came the cry, broken at
its height by a heavy thump and
though we shivered through the
rest of the day, we were left un-
disturbed.

By the time George came, we
had grown brave;
resolved to say nothing to: him,
and were developing reasons .for
the noise that
astonished all philosophical- ex-
petts.

“Probably the wind blew the

: shutters slowly in and out, which:
| would cause the shrieking as well

as the bumping,” Mary said with

| conviction.

“1 think it can be explained,”

{|I answered, “but I wish it had
‘| not happened.”

“Sodo L” she comcxded

once in & month. They're three|

and -event

would have|

ON HER LUNGS.

——

Never neglect what at first seems to be
but a slight cold. You think perhaps
you are strong enough to fight it off, but
colds are not so easily fought off in this
northern climate, and if they are not
attended to at once will sooner or later
develop into some serious lung trouble

haps that dreadful disease, consumption.

Miss Kasye McDonald Sydney Mines,
N.S., writes: ‘‘Last wintef I contracted
a severe cold, and it settled on my hungs.

blood. I had the cough for a month,
and had médicine from the doctor, but it
did not seem to do me any good, [
really thought I had conaumpt.lon

My friends advised me to use Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, which I did,
and it gave me great relief. I am very
glad I used ‘Dr. Wood’ s. and would
recommend it to every ome.’

You can procure Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup ‘from any druggist or deales,
but be sure and get ‘“Dr. Wood's,” when
you ask for it as there are a number of
imitations on the market, which some
dealers may try to palm off on you as
the genuine. i

See that it is put up in & yellow wrape
per; three pine trees is the trade mark;
price 25¢. and 50c.

Manufactured only by TrE T. M-
surN Co., LnaiTep, Toronto, Ont.

Mary went to bed very late.
«T wish T could lie down on the
cot in your room, but that would
start George to asking questlons

“I am afrand too," I replied,
but we must be.calm. “I was just
beginniag to feel sleepy, when I
feltconvinced something awaken-
ed me. Had I heard & loyd noise {
or what had happened to arouse
‘me 80 quickly ? I touched George.

(Concluded next week.)

Mansonville, June 27, '13.

| Minard's Liniment Co., Limited:

Yarmouth, N. S.

Gentlemen,—It affords me great
pleasure and must be gratifying
to you to know that after using
36 bottles of your Liniment on a
case of paralysis which my fathep
was afflicted with, I was able to
restore him to normal condition.
Hoping other sufferers may be
binefitted by the use of your
Liniment, I am,

Sineerely yours,
GEO. H. HOLMES.

Dolly—The second time I'saw
him I was engaged to him.

Daisy—What caused the delay?

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS, ETC.

Minister—Are you your mam-
ma's little girl 7

I'm naughty.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont
writes:—“My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used

‘| did her any good. Then father got

Hagyard's Yellow Oil and it cured
mother’s arm in a fgw days Price
2 5 canta'u 7 )

“ Do you know why the little
chickens come out of the eggs
dear ?” ;

“Course I do! They know
they'd get boiled if they stayed in.”

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat-
ford says:—“It affords me muth
pleasure to say that I experienced
great relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by using two boxes of
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills, Price
50c. a box.

“ This story says: "
died on her lips.”

“The song

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF.

“ Pride goes before a fall, yeu
know.”

“ Maybe it does; but it goes a

~|lot quicker after one.”

iad Weak and
Dizzy Spells.

WAS CURED BY
MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PILLS.

Mrs. J. S. Nicholls, Listowel, @t o
writes: “I was weak and run de
ny heart would palpitate, and I wu'x?&
take weak and dizzy spells. A friend'ad-
vised me to take your Heart and Nerve
Pills, so I started at once, and found that
[ felt much stronger, and my heart was
sver so much better in & short time. - I
-annot praise your medicine too
‘or it has dome me a ‘World of
My husband hasalso beenboﬁ:ced
_heart trouble ever since childhood,’
J"i;L quick relief by usuu your vm
pills

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills luvo
been on the market for the past twenty-
ﬁ;’e )ws,sl;;i are universally known as
the very remedy for all trom!
arising from the heart or nerves. N::

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are.
50c. per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, at all
dealers, or mailed direct on reoupt of
price by Tug T. MusurN Co., Lnnnn,

] Torouta, Ont,

Had Severe Cold|

RAISED PHLEGM AND BLOOD. |:

such as bronchitis, pneumonia, and per- !

I would cough and raise phlegm and |

Edith—Papa says I am, when>

“Yes, she probably murdered 1t.'; 1

Book.

the same time adding to

GOOD BREAD is, without question, the most im-
portant article of foed in the catalog of man’s diet;
surely, it is the “staff of lﬁ’e »¥ Good bread i« obtainable
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt
ing the best method of combining the two.
Yeast is in all respects the hest commercial Yeast yet |
\discovered; and Fielschm?na Yeast is mduputably the <y ! - 290 )
n\ost successful and best leaven known 16 the world,
istuniform in quality and strength.#’ It saves time and
laBior, and relieves the housewife of thé vexation and
wofriment she secessarily suffers {rom the use of an in- -
ferior or unreliable leaven. :
with the use of Fleischmann's Yeast, more loaves of
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gven
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use of
any other kind of Yeast.
This si explained by the more thorough fermentation
and expantion which the minute particles of flour
undergo, thereby increasipg the sjze of the mass and at
?he nutritive properties of the
bread, Thisfact may beclearly and easily demonstrated
by any who doubt that there is economy in using
Fleischmann's Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial,

Ask your Grocer for a * Fleischmann”

R F. Naddigan & o,

Chario.-ttetown
Agents for P. E, Island.

h GOODBREAD|

You mustv hawe Good Yeast

It"is, moreover, a fact that

4 ‘ When it comes to the question of buying

clothes, there are several things to be con-

si&ered._

You want good material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want ;our clothes to -
be made fashionable andi styl_‘ish,;and vlhen you
Compressed

‘want to get them at a reasonable puoe. _

r- ’Fbg” Q\—

-

It This store is noted for the excellent. qual

ity of the goode carried in suidk, and nothing
but the very best in trimmings of every kina
.al'lowed to go into a suit; ‘

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and al
our clothes: have that smoothe, stylish, well.
tf«ilored appearanee, which is approved by all
gdbd dressers. »

If you have had trouble getting cloths

to suit you, give us a trial. yv. will please

Ma;oLeﬂan Bros.

'I'AII.ORS AND FURN]SHERS

n!xv

158 Queen Streef. 5

Recipe.

E ~
—_

The Live étock Breeders

Association

3

.-'30'

of the followmg lmes

STALLTON ENROLLMENT @roodhei in ataple and new pa.t-

10:

Every Stallion standing for service in Prince Edward |’
.| Island, must be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture,
and all Certificates of Enrollment must be renewed annually.

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver-
tising a stallion must show ' his ensgliment number and state
whether he is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For further particulars apply to the
~ DEPARTMENT_OF AGRICULTURE,
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

terns, Bracelets i in extensmn and
cla&p. Wat‘“h wnstlets in gold
and, with leather strap, Cuff
. imks in both plain a.nd engraved

, Coll&r studs with short and long
posts, ‘Chains with and without

CE

A FEW POUNDS OF HICKEY'S

BLACK TWIST

EWING TOBACCOI|

OR A POUND TIN of HICKEY'S|™"

RiGET CuT

G’hoxce.

- HIGKEY & Nlﬁﬁﬂmﬁ Tﬂﬁlﬁﬂ& Gﬂ.

Pendant.s and ngkets, Gents
{chains in a -vanety of sty,leS.'

also fobs, Spoone. Forks, Kmves, |

we elean and Te Watches

Clocks

Muelca.l Boxes Sige and At
lensee, Stones to. nge, ect. etc

"é "
| 1§

J‘“L.n)oo-.o.-o.oon.obonm‘“

Jewelry, Barometers.

142 quhmond Stm:.

SMOKING TOBACCO [ . e

Ineist on ‘Hickey's, the Seldiet 8|




