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The Honse ot Reconcili
ation. Pains in the Back

The old Perkins bonse on tbe hill 
was rented at last. It was certainly 
a misnomer to call it by that name, 
for tbe originel Perkins, dead more 
than forty years, had left no child 
to centime in unbroken succession, 
as tbe historical handbooks elegantly 
say, bis wealthy bat plebian lineage. 
He was the last of hie family, and a 
mighty poor family it was, of close- 
fisted, tyrannical, ambitions, money- 
grabbers, Toe noble line of anti- 
spenders of the Perkins dynasty 
flourished, oulmina'ed and ended 
with the most typical Pei kins of 
them all, Samuel Perkins, E-quire, 
whose demise, as having happily 
occurred some forty years ago, I 
bave succinctly chronicled above. 
Where he got bis money, how he 
get bis money, and from whom he 
g t his money it is not my 1 usinées 
uncharitably to inform you. Any 
ancient settler of the town will tell 
with more duo regard to present 
details than I could rnpeotably de
scend to. The one thing certain is 
that be bsd plenty of it, and held on 
to that same plot ty. And fi r that 
very tenacity of purpose he lived 
unloved and died unmonrned, and I 
can concr ive of nothing more tragic 
than that in tbe li e of any one mar.

I daresay he had intended to love 
and (0 be married finally, bat the 
slack in holiness was never long 
enough to allow tbs', and so when 
he died without having made a will 
it is safe to assert that be turned in 
his grave many limes when all the 
carefully guarded Perkinu coins 
slipped into the pocke's of Samuel's 
scapegoat oou.iu, presumed to be 
dead, butdevotedly returning shortly 
after the obsequies to prove his 
claim, and then leaving tor parts 
unknown to enjoy bis dear cousin s 
generosity. He never slept anight 
in the Perkins house ; evidently be 
feared the return of Samuel to reg
ister a protest. But as soon as the 
proprieties c f fashionable mourning 
would allow be sold the whole estate 
to one of bis dead cousin’s avowed 
enemies, 1 am not going to make 
this history the mere registry ol 
deeds, denoting tbe various tr ar sfere 
of the property. They were, like 
tbe proverbial wedding gifts, nu. 
mérous and costly. Yet nobody 
prospered in tbe place, hence nobody 
liked it. Very versatile it bad been, 
now as a family dwelling, now as a 
boarding house, now as a sanatorium 
for recovering inebriates, and finally, 
in tbe character it affected moet, as 
a big ghost of an empty mansion 
that looked scornfully down from 
the hill upon the very prosaic three- 
decked flat-houses of a utilitarian 
present.

Now I fear that I said a bit too 
much about Samuel Perkins, more 
than tbe proper proportion of a short 
story will allow, but my reason for 
so acting, and I feel perfectly justi
fied, is to show you the peculiar 
frtak of fortune, or misfortune, in 
this that tbe latest occupant of the 
house was also known by tbe name 
of Perkins. Strange fate indeed, for 
that poor old house after the lapse 
of nearly half a century. But th:s 
new Perkins was not a Samuel Per
kins. In fact, there was no man in 
tbe family, simply a Mrs. Perkins, 
ber ten-year-old daughter Cecilia, 
and a middle aged servant woman, 
whom I may fitly and finally de
scribe as ever making a declaration 
of war that she would give in her 
notice if she were obliged to take 
care of that big barracks of a house 
unaided.

Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important i 
a healthy action of these organa

They are commonly attended by loss 
of energy, lack Of courage, and some
time» by gloomy foreboding and de
spondency.

"I waa taken til with kidney trouble, and 
oerame so weak I could scarcely get around 
1 toot medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood’S Sarsaparilla. After 
tbe first bottle 1 felt so much better that I 
continued Its uee, and six bottles made mr 
a new woman. When my little girl was a 
baby, she could not teep anything on her 
stomach, and we gave her Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla which cured her." Mae. Thomas Is
ms, Wallaceburg, Out,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and builds op the 
whole system.

Why Mrs. Mary Perkins had come 
to the big house, and she a widow 
with only one child and one servant, 
was long the sole consideration of \ 

the feminine contingent of the town. 
AH sorts of reasons were advanced, 
and it was commonly and con
clusively agreed that in a very shof t 
time a freshly painted sign-board, 
advertising ‘Board and Rooms,’ 
would be swinging and creaking 
over the entrance to the Perkins 
mansion. Bat in reality there was 
little mystery in her coming to that 
particular house. When she had 
come from those parts which were 
unknown to her new neignbors she 
bsd remained a while in Boston, 
making investigations for a desirable 
house in the suburbs, and the real 
estatedealer, upon hearing ber name, 
told her of the strange coincidence 
of having bad the Perkins house put 
into his hands that very day. Thai 
aroused her womanly cariosity, and 
she expressed a wish to see the plaoa, 
and, seeing it, she at once fell in 
love with it and leased it for a year, 
and moved into it as roon as the 
furnishers to whom she bad given 
cat 6 blanche had done it np as ex
pensively fi8 h would permit. And 
ao, although £ said it was a mis
nomer to call it the Perkins house, 
it waa solely because it retained 
that name through all the various 
assaults of Strange occupants that ii 
was lncky enough to fall again into 
tbe bauds of another Perkins, 
Lncky, I say, beoaoee if it bad been 
known by any ether name it might 
n>t have been rented to Mrs. Mary 
Perkins, end then £ would have to 
etory to tell.

All this is a very simple expiant» 
Vmn which would have satisfied the 
world, but somehow it did not satisfy 
the world’s wife. During the days 
when the house was being fitted up 
Inr its i.ew mietir** there was neve- 
a 'human being so minutely dissected 
as this unknown newcomer.

But el last, one day in early Sep

tember, Mrs. Perkins and hers ar
rived. Rather it was one night, late 
at night, and Saturday night at that, 
and in a taxicab which had groaned 
heavily in mounting the steep hill, 
as if barefacedly inviting tbe som
nolent neighbors to arise end peep 
from behind the shades and there
upon moral'Be upon tbe kind of 
woman any woman must be that 
makes her advent to a honse among 
respectable neighbors at such an 
hour and in snob a vehicle. At any 
rate, such a manner of arriving was 
a confirmation of the town’s hopes, 
for surely the taxicab waa a positive 
proof that Mrs. Perkins was blessed 
with a superabundance of wealth.

Meanwhile, tbe society of the Hill 
waited impatiently and slept dis- 
tnrbedly. The morning, Sunday 
morning, would tell just whit kind 
of woman this new neighbor waa.
If she were a good Christian ehe 
would go to church. And, much lo 
the surprise of all, this woman who 
came late in a taxicab waa a good 
Oh.setian aid did go to Church. 
But, alas for society’s hopes ! It 
was to the Catholic church she went. 
That in itself waa a certain confes, 
sion of plebianism, but tbe most 
alarming of all her uuiotelligibl i 
actions waa the sending of tbe charm 
ing little Cecilia to the parish school.

I have always thought that there 
must have been a remarkable fascin
ation about Mrs. Mary Perkins, for 
in spite of this doable ‘ faux pas,’ 
this presumed belligerent attitude to 
tbe small but select Unitarian neigh
borhood, a week had not passed be
fore tbe said society hsd called upon 
her to a woman, and in suberquent 
secret gatherings had all voted her a 
most refined, educated, charming 
hostess and a valuable acquisition to 
their exclusive set.

Mrs, Perkin”, however, did not 
display any undue enthusiasm over 
admittance into the inner circle of 
these lineal descendants of tbe Pil
grims and real daughters of tbe 
American Revolution ,

1 I do think ehe is charming and 
very handsome, and a most exquisite 
dresser,’ said Mrs. White-Green, an 
authority on colonial families, to her 
bosom friend, Mrs. Sydney Hall,
■ qually authoritative in tbe matter 
of colonial furni.ure. ‘But some
how ehe does so seem to affect to 
disregard blue blood. It is always 
r n affec'ation of the 1 nouveaux 
i lobes.’ Now, 1 chanced to men
tion, very casually, that our family 
l ad come from England in the May
flower, and she naively asked if the 
Mayflower did not win the cup last 
year I Fancy 1’

1 Do yon know,’ said Mrs. Hall,
' I sometimes think she is laughing 
at us, and yet she has the manners 
of a princess. Fancy ber declining 
an invitation to the tea given by tbe 
Daughters of tbe Revolution, be
cause, she said, she did not approve 
of revolutions ! You would think 
we were a petty South American 
Republic.’

Nevertheless, Mrs. Perkics re
turned tbe calls of her neighbors, 
ard was affability itself, even while 
«.tie let it be known gently, but 
fiimly and positively, that she had 
no desire to be an active member of 
society. All ber life seemed to be 
devoted to little Ceoilia, and she 
never let ber out of ber sight save 
during the bonis in which she was 
at the par sh school under the eyes 
of the Sisters.

Just as the mother bad become at 
once the favorite of a society that 
wonld have made her its queen had 
she pei mined, so tbe little daughter, 
by her beauty, ber sweet di-position, 
and her mature piety, had become 
soon tbe most popular child of the 
parish. That popularity bad been 
firmly established by tbe wonderful 
party daring the Christmas holidays 
which had been given lo the class
mates of Cecilia at Perkins bouse, a 
party which is even now referred to 
by tbe pa tioipante as the grandest 
ever.

But Cedilla, like her mother, also 
possetsed tbe faculty of taking 
things for granted. It was merely 
a matter of course that she should 
have beautiful clothes, ride in a 
carriage and give such parlies as 
other children only read in fairy 
stories. There was no special reason 
to be proud of such ordinary things,

and soon it we* • saying among the 
none that Cecilia Perkins wonld not 
be surprised at tbe general judgment. 
But that statement, even if it did 
originate in a convent, was a rank 
injustice to the said Cecilia.

She could have become excited, 
and she verily did become exoiled, 
and that, too, over ber approaching 
First Communion. Such ao event 
appealed to ber as the most wonder
ful thing possible in the life of any 
girl. Mrs. Perkins shared tbe ex
citement, jost as she bad entered 
heart and soul into all tbe plane of 
Cecilia, and many a book was ran
sacked by her in search of ibe beau
tiful stories relating to First Uom- 
mnniOD, stories later on retailed lo 
tbe admiring girls who had long 
befoie declared Cecilia’s mother 
perfectly wonderful. More appeal- 
iog, however, than the stories of 
Cecilia was her matter of-faot an
nouncement to the assembled multi
tude that ehe was to have on the day 
after their First Communion another 
pany which would pat in the shade 
that memorable one of the Cbristmse 
holidays

But the beet laid plans, accord
ing to the Scotch poet, sometimes 
fall throogh, and, to the lasting oor- 
sterration of those expectant little 
epioures, the party never came off.
It was not Ceoili»’s fault, for in tbe 
very hour in which her companions 
were beginning their three days’ 
retreat, she was taken down with a 
sudden illness.

1 Is it appendicitis 1' said the 
alarmed mother, even as she prayed 
that it might not be so, to Doctor 
Walsh, who had been instan'ly sum
moned.

1 I fear so,' be said, ' and, candidly, 
a bad case.’

1 And you think—?’
‘I think an operation imperative,’ 

he answered. ‘I will summon a 
specialist at once.

‘ Get tbe best possible,’ sbe said 
eagerly. ' Spate nothing. She must 
be saved. I will telephone for the 
priest now.

And that is how Dr. Grant, the 
most famous surgeon of the country, 
was summoned from his Boston home 
to be driven in his au'o at a reckless 
speed on that blowy March night, 
accompanied by a nurse, to the old 
Perkins house, where the little Cecilia 
was lying in great agony. Tbe priest 
had prepared her, but had been un
able to give ber viaticum. .

It was Mrs, Perkins herself who 
went to the door as tbe machine rolled 
up to the house. It was a blessed 
sound to ber who had been counting 
the minutes from the time Doctor 
Walsh had telephoned to the city.

‘You are the surgeon, of course,’ 
sbe said quickly. ‘You—Doctor 
Grant 1'

‘ My God 1 You !’ said the doctor 
‘ Lady Graham !'

HEADACHES
Were Caused By A 

Sour Disordered Stomach

Mr. Jamee McLaughlin, Bracebridge, 
Ont., writes:—“In order to let you know 
what Milbum’e Laxa-Liver Pilla have 
done for me, I am writing you.

“About a year ago I was troubled a 
great deal with a very «our disordered 
stomach and had terrible headaches, that 
were so bad I could scarcely do my work.

“ One day in telling a friend who had 
tsed your pills before how I felt, she told 
ue to try them, which I did and to my 
{real surprise after using one vial I was 
[iCatly relieved, and when the eecond 
one was finished I waa totally cured, and 
have not been troubled since with either 
my stomach or the headaches, and I feel 
greatly indebted, first to the friend and 
secondly to Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills 
for the great relief I derived from their 
use.”

Price 25c. per via! or 5 vials for 11.00 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt 
>f price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.
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‘ To those who have faith,’ she said’
‘ to whom religion Is everything, noth
ing is wild that lends to preserve it.’

‘ And you have not considered hie 
heart ?* asked tbe doctor ; ‘ his roam
ing the world to find yon and his 
daughter. Dear Lady Graham, don't 
think me heartless at this moment, 
but should sbe die and he not see ber 
—yet sbe is his child as well as yours.'

‘But she will not die. You say 
the operation was successful.’

‘Yes, but no one knows. 1 was 
pained for both of you when he told 
me—’

‘He told you?’ she said. ‘You 
have seen him ?’

1 I have. He dined with me to
night. He is in Boston. He has 
been quietly seeking you all these 
months. You said it was God that 
lent me tonight, and now I believe it.’ 

(Concluded next week.)

I bought'a horse with a supposedly 
incurable ringbone for $30. Cured 
him with $1.00 worth of MINARD’S 
LIN IM ENT and sold him for $85.00. 
Ptofit 00 Liniment, $54 00.

MOÏSE DEROSCE. 
Hotel Keeper, St. Phillippe, Que.

‘ I suppose the office furnishes the 
typewriter's supplies ?’

1 Everything but chewing gum,’ ex
plained the cashier.

Minard's Liniment cures 
Diphtheria

‘I believe in giving the devil his 
due.’

‘Yes, but you generally overdo it.’

. : •' fa
. t ■< y

is the only en:v.idon imi
tated. The reason is plain— 
it’s the best. Insist upon 
haying Scott’s—it’s the 
world1» standard flesh and 
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

‘ Don’t use that name here,’ ehe 
said in a subdued voice, glancing at 
tbe nurse, who was still standing in 
the doorway. ‘I’m Mrs. Perkins 
now. I will explain later. I have 
good reasons. But gf—go to my 
little girl. Doctor Walsh is with her. 
Thank God it is you who have come I’

It was some hours later when Dr. 
Grant and Dr. Walsh came from the 
sick room, leaving the little Cecelia 
still under the effects of the ether, n 
tbe care ol Miss Shea, tbe nurse.

1 It is over 1' said the mother eagerly 
grasping the hand of the specialist.

‘ Yes, said Doctor Grant, * and £ 
feel she is going to recover.’

•Thank God!’ sbe exclaimed, ‘ It 
was God that sent you. May I go in 
to see bet ?’

1 For a moment, just to look at her.
I know you will understand that you 
cannot remain.'

‘,1 do,’ sbe said gratefully. 11 will 
join you in the drawing room. Doc 
tor Walsh will kindly show you the 
way.

Doctor Grant was pacing up and 
down the floor when the mother en
tered the room, after tbe brief space 
allowed her to gaze at the face of her 
unconscious child. But the short 
time bed given the doctor ample 
opportunity to think seriously and to 
come to a decision.

‘ I am sure she will be better,’ sbe 
said. 1 It is all due to you, Doctor 
Grant. I could not live without 
her.’

* Yet others had lo,’ he said quickly. 
‘You mean ?' she said, blushing.
‘ Your husband—Arthur. Forgive 

me, Lady Graham, if I seem severe at 
this time, and especially to one who 
was ever so kind and gracious to me 
during those happy days in England. 
But to us who admired Arthur—well, 
we felt for him, that you had left him 
aud taken away his child, hiding your 
self '

‘ You will not understand, doctor,’ 
she said. 'You cannot. You are a 
Protestant, and naturally you will side 
with him. But my conscience tells 
me Ism right. We were happy—you 
know how happy—till sbe, my little 
girl, began to grow up. He bad 
promised, had sworn lo me, that sbe, 
that what children God sent us would 
be educated as Catholics. Otherwise 
I would not have married him. He 
broke his promise, insisted (bat she 
accompany him to Protestant s ce, 
and placed her under a Protr :nt 
governess. I rebelled. He igu.red 
my plea. And then, in desperation, 
when I saw my pleading was useless, 
rather than see my child deprived of 
her faith and be brought up to hate 
my religion, I left and came to this 
foreign conntry to hide her.'

‘ It w** » wild notion,' said tbe 
doctor.

A Sensible Merchant.

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave no bad 
after effetes whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price 25 and o cts.

‘That girl may be a popular favor
ite, but she is entirely too prominent, 
not to say spectacular.’

' That’s all right, fsa’l it right and 
proper for a belle to have a striking 
record ?’

Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont, 
says:—It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
wo boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 

Pills. Price a box 50c.

Wifey—Henry, I will have to have 
some new clothes this spring

Hubby—Good Heavens, how long 
is this thing to go on ? Thai’s just 
what you said last fall.

Beware Ot Worms.
Don't let worms gnaw at the vitals 

of your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they’ll soon 
be rid of these parasites. Price 50c.

‘ Congratulations, old mao. How 
much does your new baby weigh ?

1 A ton.’
1 Quit your kidding.'
* Honestly. I am a coal dealer, and 

I weighed the boy on my own teales.'

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

Impurities of the Blood
Anyone whoso Blood lo Impure 
should reed thle Toot! mon tel

Mr. Chas. Martin, Box No. 367, 
Kenora, Ont., writes:—“Three years ago, 
while working in Hamilton, Ont., I was 
taken sick, and no one knew what ailed 
me. Every bit of food I ate I vomited 
up and consequently I became very 
weak. My landlord told me that after 
that he thought at one time I was booked 
for the cemetery. Walking down street 
one day I happened to see Burdock 
Blood Bitters in a druggist’s window ao 
went in and got a bottle. Before I had 
taken half of it I broke out, all round mv 
loins in sores I showed it to my land
lord. and asked him what he thought of 
it He told me it looked as if I had a 
heavy attack of chicken pox. Both he 
and his wife tried all thev knew how to 
nersuade me to stop taking the B.B.B.. 
but it was no use I had gotten so bad 
I thought it did not matter much whether 
I went under or not, so I got a second 
bottle and judge to my surprise to see 
the sores begin to disappear and by the 
time I had taken three Dottles I did not 
care for the best man in Hamilton, I 
am 61 years of age and am able to do 
day’s work with the next man, thanks 
to B.B.B.

Burdock Blood Bitters Is manufactured only 
try the T. MU burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

You can save 
money as well 
as add to your 
character and 
appearance by 
wearing made- 
to-order clothes.

•You Cannot Buy

Made-to-Order

CLOTHES
Cheaper than

WE SELL THEM.

MR. MAN-We Can Save You Money on Your,
CLOTHES.

Some men think that when they spend their money for a 
Ready-made suit, that they are buying their clothes at the 
smallest possible cost. They think only of the first cost- 
They do not consider that if they would spend a few dollars 
extra and have a suit made for them by a good tailor, that it 
would wear ab least double as long, and from this standpoint 
alone, they would be saving. And then again, in a tailor made 
suit along with getting at least double the wear, you get style 
and good looks that stay*-you get comfort and satisfaction 
that can only be had in a made-to-order suit. Are not these 
features worth from three to five dollars extra ?

Buy Your Next Suit Here.
When you want your Spring Suit come here, look over 

the hundreds of different cloths" we have, pick one that 
pleases you and let us build you a suit. We will put the 
finest of work oneit, and use the very best of everything in 
it’s make-up ; we will make it to fit you perfectly, and in the 
newest style, and when finished you will be so pleased with 
it that you will never wear a ready-made again.

153 IB*_ _ I _ll_ _ _ n_ _ _ _ _  I Bait of Commerce
Qneee Street MacLellan Bros.,

Merchant Tailors.

*9 For New 
Buildings

We carry the finest line of

Hardware

A BIG TEN DAYS’

SHOE SALE!
-:o:-

to be found in any store.

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find our line 

of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and im

proved, and of the highest standard of merit in quality and 

urability.

Also a full line of pumps and piping.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.
June 12, 1907.

Fall and Winter Weather
-;o:-

Fall and Winter weather calls for prompt attention
to the —

impairing, Gleaning and flaking ot Blotting.
We are still at the old stand,

rHIITOB STREET, GHARLOTTETQWN

Giving all orders strict attention.

Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

Here is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of Men’s

American Lace Boots
Goodyear Welted, Velvour Calf, made on two different 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “a beauty” comfort, 

j Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
XV e have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same 
price. AH new stock.

They’ve got the lead, they’ve got the style,
They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Hockey Boots ! Hockey Boots !
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy’s 
Hockey Boot at $1.65. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 

[81.75, $1.85 and 82.25 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
THE SETOHZMZ^JSr

82 Queen Street, - - Charlottetown,:?. E. !•


