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Ode To The Morell.

(We publish with pleasure tae
following poem by Mr. Moooey.
When he reads the verses alcud, they
suggest the musioul ripple of the
Morell over tha pebbles, In this river
Mr, Mooney finds a beantifiul theme
for the exercise of his poetio gifts.
You may wander over the face of
the earth and find -no lovelier scene
than that which greets the eye, near
Mr. Mooney’s home, where the trees
on either baok, respond with grace
ful obeisance to the salutes of each
passing breeze, and clasp hands over
the swift runniog waters, A trip
down the Morell. sailing with the

ourrent, when the Island is decked
in her midsummer verdure,
experience, that memory loves to
linger uapon. The river abounds in
minaitnre rapids, whose melodion3
muormuriogs charm the ear, a8 the
wooded banks ocharm the eye. No
wonder Mr, Mooney barsts forth in-
to song,)

i8 &an

Sinoe first npon your banks I stood.

B —

An Ancient Foe

To health and happiness is Berofula—
as ugly as ever since time immemorial.

1t causes bunches furthe neck, dis-
figures the skin, inflimes the mracous
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduces the. power of
resistance to disease and the capacity
for recovery, and develops hio oon-
sumption,

“Two of my childven had scrofuls sores

which kept growing deeper and kspt them
from going to school for thres momths.
)intments and medicines did no good until
{ began giving them Hood’s Ssrsaparilia.
fhis medicine caused the seres to heal, and
be children have shown no signs of serof-
a2 since.” J. W. McGovx, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

will rid you of it, radically and per
wmznently, a8 it has rid thousands.
e

leaves of the nsstartium vines with
her fingers, turning the flowers faces
up to hers, taking delight in their
unenllied beauty.

She even murmured little, half-
insudible phrases of - caressing to
them

Bat this was not senility, although
it was true the blood no longer flush-
ed ber cheeks with oolor, that the

To watch your ceaseless quiver past ! tissue of her fiesh had wasted away,

me flood,

How msay joys and griefs, have
com® and gone ?

Bat still your flowing waters travel
oo,

How many mosaps ? how many ebbs
and flowe ?

How many dear delights and bitter
woes ?

Sinse to my heart became so dear

Your orystsl ourrent, oool and clear.

Your rumbliog ripplets speeding to
your gaol,

How oft your dresmy music filled my
sonl,

As ou your bapks I sat and mused
alone,

Reoslling dearest
gone,

friends forever

These noble souls now still in peace=
fol rest,

Whose forms you loved to osrry on
your breast,

And I too soon must leave for ever—
more,

Those whispering obarms I still
adore,

Sweet Morell, you noble river,
Desrer to my heart then ever, sounds
thy sweet song,
And when I gleep no more to wake,
May someone love you for my sake,
and love you long.
RoBERT MOONEY.
Morell, July 1912.

The 0ld Woman.

in

(Frank Hedborn  Orawford,
Montreal Tribune.)

The old woman toiled with puny
effort at the crank of the well. The
heat of the sun be2atiog dowo npon
her was withering in its intensity.

Her arms bare to the elbow, were
thin, and the fingers of her hands
were twisted and
swollen.

The toothed wheel of the well com-
plained rustily, and thelittle buckets
of the endless chain spurted their
water out spasmodioally through a
wooden spout from which the water
splashed down into rust-eaten
spriokling oan that loaked around its
seamed bottom.

When the cao was filled, the wo-
man lifted it by the bsndle, using
the fingers of the other hand to help
hold it and to stop with ber fioger
oends what leaks she could.

Unlovely sand stiff of
moved 8
light.

A ragged flower bed was on the
unsbadowed side of the weather-
beaten little farmhouse, where grew
a patoh of fragile=petsled,

a

limb, sghe

lowly through the hot, suna

long-
stemmed orimson poppies, &8 row of
yellow marigolds and &
nasturtiums, among

tangle of

whose WwWAaxen

leaves glowed bere and there & splash |

of vivid color.

Close up saround the bouse from
every side -had pushed a rank and
snnparched growth of flannting weeds
and unokempt seeding grasses, while
beyond these were fields of wheat
and corn, ill kept and backward ir
their growtb, above which bung a
quivering Alm of heat.

The little garden, with ifs laming
colors, wes the one bit of loveliness
amid this farce of busbavdry,
the old woman brought to it through
the sun the water

sod

trom the well,
f affection,
the

With the gentleness
she ',;5:1('1

water drip down to the thir

the leaves aud let

The green unopened bud of poppy
| heavily earthward

e

r water most freely | did not

onge and

& smal
ar ( for long

The womar

ber t, and moved stifly through
the sun Lo Lo

rose ungracefully
iee
well, and back agsin
th more water, after au interval of
resting

she

3 Knelt o ne i

the
) bead

rth beside

bed, becauss it harl her back i«

80 far, 404 Dbreatned granoe 01

the ho!, motst earth wilh pleasuras,

thougzh &

be knee

with face

[t was &8 young mather

migh ng beside a cradle,

03¢ down towsrd & baby
cheek
infant's breath
Bnt this woma
wnlovely, and
enore than a wiltbered or ne,

}vﬂ"[ﬁd the

cateding the periome of 8n

n was old, inagile,
pocrly garbed-og
Sue

tapglad waxen

the knuckles|and

leaving her features filled with many
wrinkles, aud her bair was sparse
and gray, aod that ber bands wer®
talonlike and her Jimbs enfeebled.

It was merely that these things
gavea air of incongruily to that pas-
sionate love of color and beauty and
grace whioh would have seemed
quite natural in one of whom beauty
and grace were themselves a part.

The woman did not plack any of
the flowers. To have done that
wounld have been to end their lives.
It was not that she might kill them
that she had coaxed them into living,

Before she arose from amoog them
she wiped ber damp forehead with a
corner of her brown apron, e&nd
pushed back a few straggling gray
bairs beneath her brown sanbonnet.
When she did get up from her stoop+
iog position, the sudden rush of
blood made her giddy, and she stood
& moment before attempting to walk
away through the heat toward the
house,

Two steps led up to & porch
around the front door, snd the poroh
was a small affair, aud the sun beat
down on it scorchingly. Bat within
the bouse the heat was not less stifl-
ing, and there was no movement of
air,

The old woman osrefully pulled
an anoient rocking-chair over into
the single patoh of shadow at one
corner of the poreb,

The chair was oo the verge of
falling apart, being held together
with twisted strands of wire and bits
of string whose loose ends dangled
bere and there like danger siguals at
the weaker jointa.

The woman had learned by long
experience just bow to adjust her

weight to thii smpport so as not to
breck it apart.

She seated berself in it, and sat in

the patch of shadow, fapning herself
with an old newspaper.
To the left, she could see the flame
glow of her flowers. Before ber,
a rocky lane led down to the distant
yellow ribbon of dust that was the
lovely. seldom traversed road.
Snddenly the womau's ohair
alarmingly, and
forgettiog to fan bherself with the
newspaper, while sbe peered far up
the road.

A cloud of yellow dust bhad
there, and it floated heavily
aoross the fields.

Some one was comiag down
little used road.

This was an affuir of mooh interest
to the lonely old woman

creax

<] she gat er

PN

riseno

over

lhe

It was
most unusual for any one to come
down that road on & bhot
afternoon. She
excitedly

As the dust
neerer, she could see in frount of it
aere & glint of sun-touched brass
and there the sheen of dark-biue
enamel,

Sanday
continued to peer

disturbance came

A automobile
an event,

This was, indeed,

With an eagerness of
that it would soon be gone, she
observed its progress along the level
stretch of road beyond the farm,

To her the oar was a sign of wealth
and power—a token of the ease and
comfort and convenicnce that wealth
alone oould bestow ; & symbol of the

gentleness and courtesy that must be
attributes

188

{ sach a3 were not made
and heedless by
grind of poverty

She indulged in 8 hundred

barst the oconstant

1mﬂgm-
who

ngs sboat this car thoge
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' nd wnerc
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AR it ing ?
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This woman whose ¢
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WaE 11 few simple flowers,

whal

tried
limitless possibilities
Joyment
be withis the

Suddenly she was seiged by a panio
of astonichment!

i happioess must

power of those others,

|

|

f is hken by people in tropi- §
cal couniries all the year }
round. K stops wasting and |
keeps up the strength and |
vitality in summer as well
as winter.
ALL DRUGCISTS

Tbe csr had stopped st the en-i
travce of thelane | A manand a girl |
were getling out of it. The girl she |
did not know, but the tall form of |
the man she had’ once seen before.
He was the owndr of this farm for
which ber son paid reat. They were
walking up the lane toward the
house !

IMPORTANT
WARNING !

THE ONLY GENUINE AND
ORIGINAL EXTRACT OF

In a tremble of nervous exitement,
the woman rose from her rickety
ohair, and burried inside the house,
aotying the strings of her brown

WILD STRAWBERRY
sunbonnet and apron ae she went.

She laid these across the foot of ls
ber wooden bed, and, unbottoning €6 g 7?7
ber gray wrapper, stepped out of it | Dr' Fow'er 5
a8 it slipped to the floor. She stood
8 moment in her short, striped flan- This grand remedy has been on the
vel petticoat of faded blue, linening, market for sixty-five years, and is, with-
for the possible sound of foomops‘f out a doubt, the best medicine known

outside, and than hastily took from . ine cure of
a pail io the closet her best blue|
DIARRH(EA, DYSENTERY,

oalico wrapper and a olean blne-
ohecked gingham sunbonnet, which | CRAMPS, PAIN in the STOMACH,

| trembling eagerness of haste.

wondering |
speculation not nnmixed with regret |

she put on and fastened with a CHOLERA MORBUS, CHOLERA
INFANTUM, and ALL SUMMER
As she oame out on the saoony COMPLAINTS.
porch again, the man and the girl

had reached the step. If an unscrupulous druggist tries to |
talk you into taking any other prepara-
tion when you ask for ““Dr. Fowler's"
refuse to take it, and insist on getting
what you ask for. Price 35 cents per
bottle. See that the name, The T.
Milburn Co., Limited, is on the wrapper,
as we are the manufacturers and sole
proprietors.

“ Howdo youdo? Howdoyoudo?
she weloomed them. * Won’t you
come up and sit down ? Oh I must
get you chairs | Don't try that ope,
miss ; no one can sit in that without
it breaking but me, I'll get chairs,
I bave 2 good one.

Ob, don’t trouble yourself. I can
git here on the step quite nicely,
thank you.

trifle stooped, and his oheeks were
ruddy. The lines of his face from jaw
to cheek bones were firm to hardness
and bis cold blue eyes held no deep
lights, just surface shimmerings.

(Conoladed in our next.)

*Qh, no ! I have another one—a
good one.’

Preseotly the old woman oame
dragging a chair out through the
doorway.

Eleanor, aged six, had been going
to school only a few weeks. Soe
had learned to raise her hand if she
wanted anything. Oneday she pat
this into effect when she was sent to
the chioken bouse to get the eggs.
Just as she reached the chicken
house door her mother heard her
say, ‘All you chickéns that have
laid an egg raise your hanods.’

* And now oue for you, sir, I think
I have another one, I thiok I'll—go
look,’

She went again within the house,
and was gone several moments. At
laat she reappeared, backiog slowly
aoross the sill with a low wooden
chair,

¢ [—I couldn’t find another one,
sir— a good ene. I—'

The man was not there.

* Mr, Grenville dido't wait,’
plained the girl, ‘ He has gone
down to look at the barn. The roof
was leaky—or something.

“Ob, yes—oh, yes ! Whenever the
rain comes the roof is so old, you
see, It hasbeen patched. Bat(tis 8o
old.’

There was a pause.

The old woman took quick note of

eX-| MiNArD's LiNniveNT Co,, LIMITED

Geuotlemen,—I have used MIN.
ARD’S LINIMENT on my vessel
and in my family for years, and for
the every day ills snd sacoidents of
life I consider it has no equal.

I would net start on & voysge
without it, if it cost a dollar a bottle.
CAPT, F. R, DESJARDIN
Schr,Storke, 8¢, Andre, Kamouraskas,
the girl’s appearance—her perfectly
tailored tan suit, the collar and cuffs
edged with pink and black silk
embroidery ; her thin, white low-
necked waist. with a little gold pin
at the throal,from uaoderneath which
showed the faint flash of a pink silk
bow saross her bosom ; her black bat
aod black embroidered lace veil, and
the other vell over the hat that fell
in a filmy cascade of delicate pink

about the girls shoulders.

“ You're are not just pretty, dearie,
she volunteered, with the bluntness
of old age, ' but you are more than
that, How straight yon set in that
little ebair | And bowfirm your shou-
Iders| And then the way youbold your
head, and the look of those brown|
eyes of yours? '

¢ This isu’t the first time yon havs
come into contact with tha polica?,
aaid the lawyer, sternly, to the
witnees,

‘ No, sir,’ was the reply.

¢ What, may I ask, was the result
of your formsr encoanter ?’

‘I awoke him, He bad gone
asleep on his beat,’

Beware Of Worms.

Don't let worms gnaw at the vitals
of your children. Give them Dr, Low’s
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they’ll soon
h»e rid of these parasites,

Price 25c.
Are you going to}| Mary Jasper, Qnt
writes :—*“My mother had a bt
sprained arm.

Jvington
marry—him !’ :

¢ What a question ! Mr. Grenville
was kind enough to ask me to come
dows with him to see his lower farm.
How warm it has been, Do you live
here all alone ?’'

‘Ohb my son he's to-day.
Apnd hie wife. A good for nothing,
tbat | I told him! I told bim what
she was,

adly
Nothing we used
Then father
yw  Oil and it
cured mother’s arm in a few days.
Price 25 cents.”

cood

=4

got Hagyard’s Yell

did her any

AWAY

‘ Nature evens up in the long run,
moraliged the old Fogey. ' Every-
thing tyros ont for the best.’

‘1 don't believe it,! returned the
Cheerful Idiot. ‘¥You never saw &
redsheaded man who got bald.’

Bat no—be would marry
her, And ber with & boy of ber own
going on seven years [
‘ Then she was marred before 7’
‘Her? Ob, no! Not her! I told
m what she was | wounld ke

listen ?

Jat Py e

Minard’s Liniment

Dandruff,

cures
‘I see,’ replied the girl evenly,
‘ How dry the summer has been.’
She looked with disap=
proval over the fields of backward

CoTrD.

oritical
5 be
ber the stars

When a man
would like to
from heaven,

* Yes ; it comes cheaper, too.’

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont,
gays :—*' It affords me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great relief
from Muascular Rheumatism by usiog
two boxes of Milburn’s Rbeumatic
ills Price

loyes girl
promise
¢ A little more rain

‘ Rain | Oh, yes, the rain ! Don’t
[ know ? If be bad a womsn like
yon'll make some man, world things
look like that ? The sun ! The rain |
Doo't I know,

‘ Have you lived here long 7’

“ Long ? Ob, well this chair here
with the string to hold it now, we
got that the year we come bere, my
man and me, and that was the year

' Say, do youn kn
before the first boy was born

triangle ?
‘Sure ; pull one side out of
square and glue the loose ends,’

w bow to make a
- and if e

he'd lived be’d been thirty.seven now
That makes it thirty=eight past,
doesn't it ?

8

‘ Thirty eight years. Webad good|™ — —

v4s | things then, my ma~
i |was a go

|
{ we're poor

oly happioess |

and me

Thiz

d chair: I keepit. Oh well

WAS TROUBLED
WITH HIS HEART

HAD TO GIVE UP WORK

Alfred Male, Eloida, Ont., writes:
troubled with my heart for two
or three years. I thought sometimes
I went to the doctor,

and he said he could not do auythinc
for me. I had to give up work 7

,;erS\ aded me to
Nerve Pills. e ﬂm bo
on until I

‘ That woman |

‘ Bat I have my chair and my
flowers, I pever pick them, I oatch
the seeds and plant them over, Bhe
langhs! love
anything olean and pretty ? I talk to
those flowers sometimes. Woell, [ d
think they hear me ? But they are
olean, and so pure | Like nothing so
much a8 & little smooth-pheeked
baby—your first one. Well yes, that
first one. You don’t forget,

It is & craziness to
Mr

I was

I would die

that

R | wil

I kept
boxes, and they cured me.
be without them on any
ire worth thelr weight
; I 3d»m my friends and neigh-
{ bors who are troubled with hea
ing to marry—him | nerve trouble to try them.” -
T of those suffering from heart
r nerve trouble we can recommend our
penion sppeared &t the corner of the| yep o Heart and Nerve Pills with
porcb, He was older then she, and

the greatest confidence
his bpir, brushed pompadour, was

*You will know. Ob, yes-—these
proud brown eyes of yours | But yon
Rnow,
Are you g

At this moment the girl's com=| any

Price 50 cents per box, or 8 boxes for
begiuning to show gray about his

$125 If your dealer does mot bawe
them in stock, send direct to The P.
temples, But he was tall though &' Milburn Co., Limited, Toronta, Ont.
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Prince Edward Island Railway.

14, 1912

0.

Commencing on June 8rd, 1912, trains on

this Railway will run as follows:

Diy Diy Dly

L)
fex

Suon .
AM PM AM

Read Down
Diy
ex
Son
AM STATIONS

7 45 lv Charlottetown ar
8 38 Hunter River

9 06 Emerald

930 Kensington

9 50 ar Summerside lv
12 00 lv Summerside ar
123 Port Hill

2 40  O'Leary

4 35 ar Tignish lv¢

p.m

ex
Sun

ex
Sun

AM AM

955 1140
838 1038

Read Up

Dly
ex
San

PM

Dly
ex
Sun

745 1004
933
9 00
8 45
746
6 57
5 45
a.m

12 15
p-m

P.M

Spring &Summer Weather

02

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Cleaning and JMaking of Clothing.

We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,

Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be

Dly
ex
Sun

9 50
8 b5
8 26
8 00
T 42
4 65
3 26
210

i
I
|

E
i

Lv Emersld Juno
Ar Cape Traverse

pleased to see all our friends.
E= All Orders Receive Strict Attention. <3

Lv Charlottetown
Mt. Stewart
_ St. Peters
Ar Souris

OCDU!U!E

?o-o;-:oob
B QO b0

"~ 0w oty
GO B 1
BRSSOl

Our workjis reliable, and our prices please our customers.

H McMILLAN

Lv Mount Stewart
Oardigan
Montagne

Ar Georgetown

AM
Ar 705
616
5 54
Lv 520

PM
338
228
200
115

PLANT LINE.

Direct Roate o Boston.

INSURANCE.

Royal Insurance Company ef

Lv Charlottetown
Vernon River
Ar Muorray Harbor

H. McEWEN, Supt. P. E. I. Railway.

Sat
only

Dly
ex
San
and
Sat
AMAM
Ar925 935
811 756
Lv6 40 600

Liverpool, G. B.
Sun Fire offices of Lonédon.

Fidelity Phenix Fire Insur-
ance Co. of New York.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Commencing 7th May and
following Tuesdays, steamer
will leave for

Hawkesbury, Halifax and
Boston.

Returning leave Boston every
Saturday at noon.

HARDWARE !

Largest Assortment,
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL!

For farther
apply to
T. NICOLL,

Agent, Ch’town.
June 26, 1912—tf

information
Lowest rates and prompt set

tlement ot Losses.

JOHN  MACEACHERN

AGENT.
Telephone No. 382,

Mar. 22nd, 1906

LIME

We can supply from this date

J. A Mathiesen, K. C., £ A MacDenald
Jas. . Stewart.

¢ | Mathieson, MacDonald
. & Stewart,

Newson's Block, Charlottetowr ™

Barristers, Solicitors ete.

McDonald Bros. Building,
Georgeown

W.J. 2. NeMILLAN, M.,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

Fresh Burned Lime

in large and small quantities
suitable for farming and build-
ing purposes.

Orders left at Kilns on St,
Peter’s Road, or at our office,
will receive prompt attention.

C. Lyons & Co.

May 20, 1913.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

Hammonk Sle!

;0

BIG DISCOUNTS TO CLEAR

10

We should have many

wee ks of Hammock
Woeather yet, and to
clear out the balance of

our splendid stock of

HAMMOCENS

We will give a discount
of 25 p.c.off our already

low prices.

It will pay

you to buy a Hammock
now and put it away

for next year.
left and prices

Only 36

range

from @1 to $6.50 each ;

all new stock.

Ham-

mocks will be higher
next year, but we are
not going to carry any

over,

CARTER & (0. Ltd.

{148 PRINCE STREET

JAMES B, REDDIN

OHARLOTTETOWN.
Barrister, etec.,

Jupe 15, 1910—tf
Has Removed his Office from
the City Hotel
Great George Street, to rooms
over

Building,

Montague
Dental Parlors

We guarantee alljour plate
to give perfect satisfaction or
money refunded.

Grant’s Implement
Warehouse, Corner of Queen
ard Sydney Streets,
Collections attended to.
Money to loan.

Ch’town, Feb. 22, 1911—6m| Teeth pulled and extracted
absolutely painless,
A. J..FRASER, D, D.

Aug. 15 1906—3m

D- G- NoLEOD, K. C. | W E. BENTLEY

McLEOD & BENTLEY

Barristers, Attorneys and

Morson & Duffy

Barristers & Attorneys
Brown’s Block, Charlottetown, P.R.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
Solicitorsfor Royal Bank of Canada

JOB WOREK

Executed with N=atness and

Solicitors.

a2~ MONEY TO;LOAN|<€3

Offices—Bank {of, Neva

Scotia Chambers.

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Mrs.

Larter, Proprietress

: Despatch at the HEraLD
Will now be conducted an

KENTST EET

Near Corner of Queen,

Office
Charlottetown P, E, Island

Tickets
Dodgers

Loaok out for the old sign,
King Edward Hotel, known

everywhere for first class ac-

Posters
Check Books
1907,

; Note Books of Hand
Fraser & McQuaid,

o

commodation at reasonable

prices.

June 12

Receipt Books
Letter Heads
Note Heads

Barristers
Law,

A tlorneys—at-

Socicttors, Notaries
Pubite, elc.,

Souris, P, E.

g
|
=

Island,




