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The Lifted Hat.

Wa deplore the 11 Ago of Reaton”
(bat demanda a human afgtt 

To affirm (be faith that teem not, 
yet believe» the Woid Divine, 

WederoUDOe the world aa godless, 
aod bewail Christ's alighted 
love,

Bot I think the angels ohide ns ee 
they gtz, from skies above.

For a church hae been my neighbor, 
aod my outlook day by dsy 

Haa been teaobirg me the lesson 
that faith baa not died away 1 

And my proof that modern Obrir» 
liana keep the fervent souls o' 
youre

Are the men whose hate are lifted 
ae they paae the ohnroh's door 1

From the school boy with hieeetohel 
to '.ho old man with bis osne, 

From the rich man In hie carriage to 
the tramp that all disdain ;

From the coal oart’a emutty driver to 
the youth in fashion neat;

From the pos'man on hie eiroiit to 
the offer on bee* ;

From the oh jU wkoee heart is Spot» 
less to tie man whom tins 
difile;

Fiom the ttoart er bowed with ear 
row to tie j .e'er wi b hie smile; 

From the strong with life before 
bim to the weak whose ipen ia
o’er—

O.ie and all lift bate in homage, 
they peas the ohurob’e door,

N aw and then s boy looks sheme- 
fac’J and a blushing yonth looka
ahy ;

Here and there a mao legs back 
wards, till bis comrades have 
pined by,

Or a timid hand haa lower'd ere 
gain the hat brim's height,

For the laughter of the worldling 
pats the craven's faith to flight— 

Yet the grace of God anffioee nature' 
cowardice to shame,

And the "oonrage of oonviotion” ii 
the Hcnoi’s better name!

For the human loves the loyal, and 
i'.i glory bids in store 

For the men whose bate are lifted 
they pass the church's door.

O, I think rewsrd lurks even in the 
rev’ienl action done I 

For the school boy's eyes are happy 
as he passes on a run ;

And the rich man's face is softer, and 
the vagrant stands erect ;

And the coal oart driver whistles, 
and the dads gains self-respect; 

And the postman's step is lighter, 
and the officer looks mild ;

And the mao of sin smiles gently on 
the sinless little child ;

Aod the sad and glad seem kindred, 
who were aliens before ;

And the ttrong and weak ate brother, 
ae they pass the oburoh'e door.

—Chicago New World.

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms el n weak, «rapid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
Ivor, and ere a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important If 

healthy lotion of these organs'
They are commonly attended by loss 

of energy, lank ol oonrage. and eome- 
times by gloomy foreboding and de- 
ipondency.
«I was taken 111 with kidney trouble, and 
iCame so weak I could scarcely rrt around. 

„ took medicine with eat benefit, and Unfitly 
decided to try Hood's Sarsaparilla. After 
the first bottle I felt so much better that I 
continued Its nee, end six bottle» made me 
« new woman. When my Uttle girl was e 
isby, abe could not keep anything on her 
tomach, and we gave her Hood's Sarsaps- 
lUs which cored her." Haa. Thomas In

né, Wallaceburg, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Corel kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and build» op the 
whole system.

It was good, too,1 he nngruiingly 
admitted.

He robbed bis sweater vigoroutly. 
1 If tome men who have made fools 

of themselve, reform,' he nfleoted, 
b tterly, ‘ everyone ie happy ; but if 
I should try to reform, I gncea there'd 
b) precious little rej,icing in this

The Awakcniug.

Of course Dave'* • fool but it can't 
be h Iped now.‘_

.Devil Manson strode heavily 
across tae pi zti and eat down in a 
b g ohai-. It * at not time that had 
Citised his broad shoulders to droop 
nor years that fai brought the liât— 
lass exp etsion ti hi* saddened eyes. 
Rtthor it wse the gradual breaking 
down of his peculiarly sensitive 
spirit.

He drew from I it pocket a picture 
—the pictura cf tbe girl hie eon had 
minitd less than an hour before.

‘I wish you were big and black 
eyed aid maiaging looking,' he said, 
addresting it disapprovingly, 1 Then, 
maybe, Dave would be on thelookout 
and would dodge the bit. Bat you 
little wanan get tbe reins into yonr 
heads before we suspect what you're 
about, and yen make us feel like 
brutes if we try to get them back, so 
you do the driving. And it isn’t tbe 
way 'twas intended. It isn’t right.'

S ghiog, he thurst tbe picture back 
into his pocket and went into tbe 
kitchen to wash his sweater. It hurt 
Julia's die to wash sweaters.

Tneie ere always things for him 
to do lor Julia in the bouse, and they 
si e med to be meet n-gent when the 
field work called bim, and when his 
muscles twitched with eegernees to 
be out in the open,directing bis men 
and 1 od n; in the race with atom or 
darkness.

His wife believed that she was not 
strong. To the world she was 
pretty, plaintive little woman, but 
her greed for management was all 
tbe more rapaoiona because of her 
physical weakness ; before David 
koew what wee happening be had 
been crowded into the background of 
his own affairs. He was far from 
stupid, but it had taken him a along 
time to learn that b'l wife was not 
the dirging, adoring woman h 
thought he had married.

Now be saw in the pictured curves 
of Marion’s pretty mouth and in the 
serious expression of her frank eyes 
the type of woman who can eo easily 
bind a man to her chariot wheels, 
end be w as vii sap pointed to think 
that Dive tal repeated the miitake 
be himself had ore a made.

* I’ve prospered in spite of it,'be 
said, grimly, as he lorked out of the 
window to the gently rolling bills. 
‘But I've got nrig'ity little satisfac
tion oat of ili And ten year ago we 
toig t have been where we are today 
if I’d bad my aay. But my judge- 
mmt wasn't worth ooniideii g 
Tiingt had to wait till Dive got 
th oi g i ci Urge and gave hit adv e .

When be met hit wile et tbe elation 
that night hie mood had softened 
little.

1 O David, she's sweet V she said, 
in her thin, irritating voice. ‘ I wish 
you had gone. I don’t know what 
she thinks.'

' Well, I spoke abont it,’ be re 
minded her patiently.

' Why, David Manson, yon know 
yon didn’t have time to get new 
clotbee after they changed the date 
of the wedding,and yonr old ones are 
a eight ! I wouldn’t have bad you go 
in those for e hundred dollar I Good 
ness knows I wish you’d keep your, 
self in tetter shape V

• If ahe’s worth her salt, ahe 
wouldn’t care what I wore,’ David 
contended.

• David,’ said Mrs. Munson, in her 
asual fretful voice. * I don’t believe 
yon realise what it means to have 
Dave marry Judge Blakye daughter.’

* What I'm realising ia that ahe 
may not be tbe right kind ol wife (or 
Dave. I hope he won’t begin by 
letting her manage him.,

Mrs. Manson shot s queer glance 
at her bueband. ‘I don’t know 
what’s got into you, David. But I 
know that I'm tired to death, and 
when I get home I’m going to bed 
and have you bring me some toast 
and tea.’

David did not share in tbe flutter 
of expectancy that preceded tbe 
home coming of Dave and hie bride. 
And when he took Marion’s hand in 
his, aod looking into her winsome 
face, caught the wistfuloese in her 
straightforward grey eyes, he steeled 
hie heart.

* She’d have me leave the haying 
to hold worsted for her if I'd do it,’ 
he thought.

Ae the days went by, the convic
tion grew in Marion's mind that 
Dave’s father did not like her. It 
troubled her more than she cared to 
admit; it marred the happiness of 
her first days on the farm.

I wonder why be dislikes me ?’ 
she said to herself many times a day. 
l’re got to find out.’
Her opportunity came one even- 

ng, when they were all sitting on 
the piazza in tbe long twligh'.

' I mast go and see to tbe ool',' 
Dave said. 'She was hot when I 
brought her in.’

Lit lather go,’ Mrs. Manson 
suggested. • You’re tired dear.’

And Dive, who bai always been 
cflaenoed by his mother, looked 

expectantly toward hia father. Mr. 
Manson got up slowly and alerted 
off to tbe barn.

Ma ion fleshed and rose.
1 I’m going with you lather,’ehe 

eaid,
Dave s'arted to follow,but she said 

Stay where yon are, Dive,’and ran 
down the path.

Why didn’t you come to my 
wedding,and why don’t you like me?' 
ehe asked, breathlessly when ahe had 
overtaken Mr. Maoaon.

Well yon sea,’ he explained, 
slowly, ‘ I couldn’t get any new 
olothea in t me.’

As if I would have oared about 
clothes I’

‘ Who says I don’t like yôu V 
‘ you do, every time you look at 

m». But let’s not talk aboa that 
now. I’ve seldom been on a farm till 
now, and I’m going to love it. I 
want you to tell me all about it.

1 Set Dave to.’
1 Dave’» all right, Mr. Manson, 

but do you aappoae I would atudy 
music with the village teacher if I 
could have a real musician ? Com
pared to you Dave knows nothing 
whatever abont this (arm, ita romance

And hepea and struggles end
achievements.’

Hia face became end; ol moet of 
these he bed been cheated.

For e long lime they talked—till 
the ehedowe grew dim end wete 
Anally blotted out.

Before they bed done he koew all 
about her motherless yeara and her 
loneliness ainoe her, fathers death, 
five year* earlier. Aod ehe, almost a 
atrarger, knew more of bim thin hia 
nearest kinefolk did—more, perhaps, 
than he himself knew of his crushed 
desires. She wee silent while they 
walked beck to the house.

Dave’s form loomed up on the dark 
pitzza.

Where have you people been V he 
asked.

Wo’ve been sitting on tbe pole ol 
hay wagon getting acquainted,’ 

Marion replied.
David Manson went into tbe'house.

He was unaoooontably lighthearted.
Why, it [ haven’t baen tnj >ying 

myself !’ he thought wooderingly.
Dave,’ said Marion, ' do you 

know yonr lather Is splendid. ?
Why, of course he is. If he could 

lave stayed in college he would 
certainly have been en honor mo.

He’s an honor man right cow. 
Waav’a tbit f’ Mrr. Mansou’s 

thin voice penetrated tbe darkoesr 
She came out ewatbed in a white 
ahawl.

* Marion’s singing father’s praises.1 
■ Well, ahe ought to,' Mrs. Manson 

said. * He’s tbe beet man that ever 
breathed. But I do wish he’d fix 
himself op a little end seem to oare 
abont things. He’s terribly oarleea 
about his apperanor,’ Mrs. Manson 
sighed. ‘ Sometimes I’m eo ashamed 

Marion was silent. 'They don’ 
know,’ she said to herself. ' The 
pity of it P

Tbe next morning Marion, unable 
to sleep wee downstairs before she 
beard any one atirring in the house, 
When ehe entered tbe kitchen, she 
name upon Mr. Maneon, kneading 
mssi of dough. She slopped, aston
ished.

' What are yon doing r 
The old impenetrable shell of re, 

serve dropped over him.
' It hurts Julie'* side to knead 

bread,’ he explained.
Msrion thought swiftly, ‘I’m sftaid 

I’m going to dislike Julia.' Aloud 
she said, ‘Let me do that. I've 
studied cookery, and here’s my 
ohanoe to see what I know.

Ha remonstrated, but her bands 
were soon in the dough.

Mr. Manson.’ She had suddenly 
stooped, and her cheeks flushed.

Please don’t think me inquisitive, 
but is this necessary ? Coulj we 
afford help ?’

' Plenty of it,' he answered.
* Then why—'
' Julia’s particular, and—’ he hesi

tated.
‘ I understand,' Marion said. ‘ And 

the foreman’s wife ? She oonldo’t 
help out ?’

' No ehe boards the help,’he ex
plained.

There followed a period of eeveral 
weeks during which Marion devote: 
herself to Dave's father. She aooom 
panied him to the fields; she talked 
to him at table; and lit'le by little 
ehe drew bim out of himself.

I should think it was father you 
had married instead of m=,’ her hus
band eaid.

One morning, when she was down 
staire early, she came upon Mr. 
Manson dressed In hia shabby beat 
shining his shpea.

Ha looked up, startled. 1 I’m 
going to the Fair,’ he eaid, ' but 1 
haven't told any one. They are go
ing to exhibit tome cattle that I feel 
sure aren't so good aa mine.’

' Why in the world didn’t you aond 
yours ?’

' I wanted to, but Dave and his 
mother thought it wasn't beet.’

' We will next year. Are you 
go Dg alone ?’

Yes. I havent’t beta without 
J alia for ten years, but I’m not go

«EXT TO C01S0MPTI0I
IKK ME WU Klltt

Frie NEMMM
Than tty 0Uw LuyTmllt.

Pneumonia 1» nothing more or leaetban 
what M—I to be milled “Inflammation oI 
the Lunge."

Consumption may be eon traded from 
other», but aa a rule pneumonia ia caused 
by exposure to cold and wet, and if the 
oold ia not attended to immediately ser
ious résulté are liable to follow.

There » only one way to prevent
pneumonia and that ia to cure the oold on 
ita first appearance.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrop will 
do this for you if you win only take it in
time.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup eon- 
tains all the emence and lung healing 
powers of the famous Norway Pine tree.

Mr. Hugh McLeod, Beterhaay, SeMt4 
write»:—“My Uttle boy took a very 
se vere cold, and it developed into pneu
monia. The doctor eaid he could not 
five. I got some of your Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup, and he lfcgan- *» 
improve. Now he ia a etiaif healthy 
child, and show» no sign of it ever oomfhg 
back.”

Tbe price of this remedy la 38 and 60 
cents per bottle. It ia put up in a yellow 
wrapper; 3 pine trees the trade mark; 
and ia manufactured only by The T, 
Mitiram Co., Limited, Toronto, (hit.

1 May I go up and see bim t’ asked 
Marion,

Mrs. Maoaon eaid slowly. ‘ He 
aeked to have you go up.’

‘ Your fathei’s afraid she’ll bl»me 
herself,’ Mri. Maneon laid to her son 
when Marion had gone. ' And ahe 
ought to. She seems to encourage 
him in his freak,;’

' Marion is splendid,’ Dave replied. 
‘ You know she is.’

(Concluded next week.)

W. H. Wilkimon, Stratford, Ont 
aayi :—“ It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburo’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box soc.

Teaoher—Aud now, who can tell 
me why we should always be neat 
aod clean ?

Lit le L zzie—In case of acoidenf,

‘ You’ll find young woman, that 
there,» good deal more than romance 
in farming.'

She was thoaghtful. ' Of course. 
There’s been death—’

' My father and mother,’ he said 
simply.’

' Aod life—’
1 There's Dave.’

g Macnmesi
À few years ago flying 

machines were hardly 
thought of, nor was

Scott’s Emulsion
in summer. Now Scott’s 
Emulsion ie as much a sum
mer aa a winter remedy. 

Science did it.

I conader MINARD'S LINI
MENT the BEST Liniment io use.

I got my foot badly jammed 
lately, 1 bathed it with MINARD’8 
LINIMENT, aud it was as well as 
ever next day.

The teaoher was explrinicg the 
tenses- ' Now Willie,’ she said,1 sup
pose I should say : ' I have a million 
dollars.’ What tense would that be?’

Tha.’d be pretence,' answered 
Willie.

Minard’e
Neuralgia.

Reasons Why The 
C. B. 0. Is The Best

The Charlottetown Business College’s claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc , for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can be secured and the location ideal— 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeselul 
verbatim reporters.

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type 
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor
respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams.

Write today for free prospectus àand full infor
mation.

Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.

CARTER’S 1 
Tested Seeds

Fop 1813
;o: -

1

Fall and Winter Weather !
-:o:-

Fall and winter weather calls for prompt attention 
to the

Repairing, Gleaning agd flaking ot Closing.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new etand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy's Office, where we shall be 

pleased to eee all our friends.

EF” All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work ia reliable, and our pricea please our customers.

h. McMillan

1 You lcok warm.’
1 I’ve beau chasing a hat,’
1 Did your hat blow off ?’
' It wasn’t my hat. It bilorged ta 

somebody else, and it bad a pretty 
gill under it,’ did you catob it ?’

• Ye». My wife saw mo ohaeiug it.

Liniment cures

‘ Go away from me,’ said the 
fashionably-dreised woman to tbe 
tramp. ‘ I wouldn't have you touch 
me for a dollar.’

• I was only goin’ to touch you for 
a dime.’

MANUFACTURED BY

R, F. MAORI OAR & CO.
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. 1.

Buy Only The Best.
BUY CARTER’S

Number One Timothy Seed, 
Number One Clover Seed, 
White Russian,

White Fife and
Red Fife Wheat.

Island Grown and Imported 
Banner, Ligowo, Black 
Tartarian, White Wave 1 : 
and Abundance Oats, the : \ 
best quality. ■ ;

Field Peas, Vetches, Barley, i ! 
Buckwheat, Fodder Corn, 
Flax Seed, &c., &c-
Carters Seeds grow and 

are the best that grow.
Write us for Samples 

and Prices.
Wholesale and Retail.

CARTER 8 CO., Ltd.
Seedsmen to tlje People of P. E. Island.

mg to take her this time. She alway» 
gets a headache and has to be 
brought home before noon.

I don’t get headaches,’ Marion 
eaid.

• Would you g»?’
A gleam of iotereet lighted up hie 

weather beaten face. He look from 
her white shod feet up to her young 
eye» and shining hair. It would be 
good Ion to go away lor a day with 
this eager girl.

1 Would l 1 Father Maneon, you 
get the team without a sound, and 
I’ll put stnythii g in a to t for break, 
fast.’

It was late when they returned 
ired but exultant. At least, Marion 

was exultant. Mr. Maneon always 
seemed abashed in the presents» ol 
hie wife and ton.

Mrs. Matson’s greeting was o t 
cardial, but Dave took the eieapade 
ae a good j >ke.

1 The cattle did not compare with 
our», did they dad ?’ Marion ex
claimed. 'II we don’t take some 
blue ribbons next year we’re no 
fermera. Ob, it’s been a splendid 
day I’

The next morning Marion was up 
and had the breakfast ready before 
Mri. Manson came down. Mrs Man- 
son was more than usually fretful, 
and she ignored Marion's presence.

' Your father oen’l stir,’ she eaid 
to Dave. 1 I knew he’d pay for that 
madness. He’s got the worst attack 
of rheumatism he’» had for yeara Tj 
go rff that way like a child 1 I al
ways bring bim heme early when I
go-’

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont. 
writes ;—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father 
got Uagyard’s Yellow Oil and it 
cared mother’s arm in a few daj s 
Price 25 cents."

-:o:-

Koioker—George Washington had 
an impediment in his epee)h.

B acker—Yes, he couldn’t tell e lie.

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock , on hand. Sold in Bottles, Paila, and by 

the lb.
Minard’e

Neuralgia.
Liniment cures -:o:-

cigar1 Tbil is certainly a good 
you’re given me cld chap.

Guy 1 Shucks 1 I bet I've gone sud 
given you the wrong one.

WAS SO NERVOUS
COULD NOT EAT OR SLEEP.
There are many people who become 

worn, weak and miserable because their 
nerves become eo unstrung they cannot 
sleep, and wherever than are ones 
troubled in this way they will find that 
Milburo’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
restore the deranged nerves to full life 
and activity.

They do this by their ini 
effect on the nerve rente», and will tone up 
the whole syetem to » perfect condition.

Mr. George McBeath, Bound Hill. 
NB, writes:—“I take the pleasure of 
writing to tell you the great benefit 
Milburo’s Heart and Nerve Pills did for 
me. I waa so nervou» I could not eat or 
sleep, and could not even do my work, 
and I failed to a shadow. Finally I con
sented to try Milburo’s Heart and Nerve 
Pill», and have only taken two 
and am able to work aa well aa ever, and 
can eat and sleep as well aa ever 1 did. 
I can’t praise your medicine too highly. 
My wife is takmg them now for palpita
tion of the heart and ie improving 
greatly."

The price of Milburo’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills is 50 cents per box, 3 boxes for 11.25.

For sale at all dealers or mailed direct 
on receipt of price by The T. Milburo 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Pull Line in Siook

93* Give us a call,
-:o>

EUREKA TEA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you 

w do eo, It ia blended especially for our trade, and our 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 

per lb.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

OUR

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN ona OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied with many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc, etc. *

RING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.

LA Ideal, LC- )hhhf Donald Holko: FPâSSP Ô6 MeQuâîd,

McLean & McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Islanc 

Barristers, ' Attorneys-at-Law

Barristers dr* A/lorntys-a, 
Lazv, Solicitors, Notaries 

Public, etc.,

Souris, P, E, Island.


