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“'m going ontw Dn
sell my sfternoon papers, aod;
T'l come back and ,sse what s
do sbout that cart, "If I ‘oould’fivd

two old wheels I could make a oart,
with_sn oid box ‘bey would gly!’j
me one at the grooery,”

“ Dy you tbink you odald oarry
me on your back, Dave ?”

The elder brother knit bis del‘i—
cate brows,

 Rraid not, Duffy—you're pretty
beavy, you know.”

13

“If only tather wus here He
oarried me about allthe time. snd
he was strong. Oh Davet"”

“ Cheer up, Daff Tl get you
out somehow, Yee, You maust
sing and youn muxt the ahopu
for Obristm nuy re juat grand.'

In ano mowent David was
racing down ﬂlo street to the offic:
where he go[. iThe Aflernoon papers,
and preegpﬂy he,"as on Buchspan
Street,pyhmg his wiy, through the
burrying and jostliog orowd.

« Want » psper ?” he shouted.
¢ Want a paper? All the news
that’s fit to print. Want a paper?”

The boy was a favorile with a
nymber of regular cnstomers, while
bis bright face always sppealed to
strangers ; 80 in half ap hour his
papers were all sold. Stsrting back:
alopg Baocbanan Street, be turned
aside from the crowd to geze fors
moment in the window of & toy
store where there was juet such a
little wagon as he wanted for Doffy
—the price four shillinge and eix
pence, oould plaioly be seen from
the window, Sarely his Guardian
Angel had led bim there. A hand
was laid on bis shoulder and a sweel
voice sounded in his esr.

““ Wby, Gins, here's oar litile exe
pressman.  Thnoose oross policemen
have not caught bimyet,”

The boy turoed, astonishment and
delight in his face, to see the fwo
ladies whose bags be had carried ov
the previous day. It the
younger one who bad spoken. In
terested in the boy, they bagan to

8ee

was

question bim, snd in a few moments
the shy bai esger child bad told
them all aboat Dauffy,

“ Aond you want lhat oart #0 yog
can take your brother ou? the elder
lady =nsked. Sbe had the
ohild’s looging look before they had
addressed him, and was pu ting two
and two togetber.

“ Ob, yes, Miss, but it oosts au
awlifal lot. I wan: to save up for iy,
bat mother needs all I malke, and
father has not come back yet,”

“1'm going to buy that oart,
Polly. It will be quite appropriate,
a8 ius marked ‘Express,’ and will
salve my oonscience wbout these
bheavy bags. Come inside, ocbild,
and you and Daffy shall have the
cart for & Crhistmaz present.”

Ten minutes later the kindly lad-
ies had hurried away to fioish their
shoppiog, s&fter first taking dowo
David’s address and
coms
Christmas
We are ataying
Glasgow, and ouly a week,”
pretty Miss. Polly had said,” but
we will comé and see you, David,
and do what we oan to_flod soms
beiter work for your mo‘her.

David never
bome
Although strong and well mada it
was light and not too heavy for him
to" lift, it up
stairs, bursting in on the astonished
and delighted Daffy, with sll its red |
. Ixon'%

8een

promisiog 10

snd see him the day sfter

L Jost. cout of
for

knew how be go

with that wonderfal’; oarty

80 he easily ocarried

varnished splendour held i

of bim, that be himaelf
most eclipsed !

¢ Gst me my ocoat,” said Daffy, |
& O, Duve, |

we've really got the |

80 Was al~ |

“and my cap and m
Dave, to think
oart |”

It was

{
growing dusk wben two
excited little boys stopped at the first
house in the handsome residential
pert of the oity near the river, and
commenced their Christmas soogs,
From bouse to bouse they went,
ginging for purs joy tbe beautifal
oarols that heralded the coming of
the Prinoce of Sitting up
rigon $144 Dis sir wnlv
grasping it
sang mangolficently, and bis
to him

Peacs,
nis @ oar

gides,

hands 18
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her standing close was
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face of the crip-
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ess powerfo those
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bild, and hesrd the pure liguid

s0 sweetl and ftrue, |
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each ne
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arolled forth from his strong

-

were moved
80 that
wvid passed  his little cap or,
nging & door bell, asked
the money was freely
elderly man

ttle chest and throat,
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the coming of the Babe of Betble.

bem hsad brought to & sorrow and i
And none knew
bours |-

sio weary world,
tha h
tragedy had stalked near the ohild

se few sw s
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Get the Fost
Out of Your Food
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It geta tired easily, and what it fails te
digest is wasted.
Among the signs ol [ vuk stemach

L
<

mgzm&num
T stomach4nd
the whole digesi{ye system.
ndvuovsod ot fir froth them, lbd
both sorrow and death were driven
away by those joyous carols, so full
of hope snd pesce aud gbod will,
that poanred fourth straight from
Daffy's brave and happy little hesr!.
In the darkosess of t.ay Christ-
mas Hee Shiels MoPhsail stood on
one of the bridges that spanned the
river' ‘Clyde, geszing down at the
»-wihly rushiog black watera below.
For an boar she had stood theres
battling between 1ign!
S'ie bsd seen ;

suanset

s9d Wrong.
the brilhsn!
bebind the forest
of fupnels and masta in the harbor,
bad idly walhed the smoke that
belohed forth from the great chim-
ney stack of the St. Rollsux Ohemi-
osl works,

red winter
dissp ear

for miles around ; bad liatened to:
the shgill whisties: thst proelaimed
the closing of the factorigs, . and
once & bell from & Oatholic: Church
smote on her ear ; hall mecbanically
spe crossed herself ; even in that
hoar habit was not easily forgotten,
In her beart all the bitterness of
the pasi year was giviog place. to
despsair ; sbe had worked so hard,
Shiela, hersell and her
children ; and now, just at Chrisi—
<48, she  bad been summarily dis-
missed, and what sdded to ber pain
aod despair wss the _knowledge that
beyond a doubt she bad been turned
away beosuse she had repulsed the
attentions of the manager's son. The
tempter bad whispered in. her ear
of love, money and ease ; but ig spite
ot ber poverty and tragic loneliness
she had turned from the offer with
borror and loathing. ~She was
pay desrly for scurn of him, the:msn
hzd said ; he would see t0 it that.no
yther posiiion in the city would be
Oopeo to her; perhsps in the end
starvation would bresk down her
will,

to sapport

to

for well he knew she had oo
money to go el-ewhere,

The unhappy woman buried ber
her

and nee more

tage in hands, lifted it

fixed

ihen
agaio,
dark, ‘ragu

Daffy'- in «ize ol
walers below, H

flowed

% siler and

the

ly
they under
bridge, seeming ‘0 woo har to their
unfathomable debtis
why pot ? Hore
end to struggle, mirery and despair,
Her echildren
loss, as chbildren do,
good Sisters
and keep

F S A
was a swift, silent
would get
and no

over ber
doubt
would take them
them safe and warm until
such time as David would bs old
enough to care for tbem both,

The bridge was becoming desert-
ad now, and it was dark,
flrat f

Yo ity
bu'-lll“, warm b,

the

with &bhe

darkness moonless night,

nder Ix here was light,

bappiness bat

these lhings were not for her :
bad come (o the end of all,

But atay, there was one other way

she

out ; and the templer, unwilling to

give ber up, whispered it in ber ear,

Oply one word, and money, ease,
even loxaury would be hers ; it
tered whispered, the tempter,
that bsyood fay morel and spiritasl

desath;

mat-

not,

everything to ocharm and

gratify the senses would be bers,

wslone, bis brother |;

of their| B

be hope and inspiration that}"

Aond 8o the battle that is lost and
won & bundred times esch dsy
ed in the woman's heart,

Zrim

rag—
sod with
determination she told bherself
that death it must be ; the death of
the body or of the =onl.

Roastlessly she began to walk, and
now she is at the end of the bridge ;
for & few moments she wounld get
sway from the dark, silen
tation of the riva;
Wu“lrd,

her t ragin

€1 ps
O’\ and on she
pall-d
brown eyes and lovely,
drooping moulh How oold
and sbe bed ealen
eirly moruing. She
uld
ld
oounld find bhim at

her to closs over
it wagy
vothing =ince
bad quicken-
the
her where she

ed ber step.. S she. go to

man who had
sy time, day or
vight ? She glanced up at the house
pposi
onguoizad

e ben wilh & . 8lart - she re-

n

Sireal and npumber

Yes—how g WaR
that be lived,

Her
wroughbt.iron ruiling that l¢d up to
front door; and, even as
placed ope: foot on the lowest step
the unhappy woman paused ; long
forgotten memories of her childbood
aod girthood retarned to her ; she
8sw again her bome in' the far off

Highlands, felt once wore the wind

bana pesatlifal

be sbe

ren, asnd Agrsel, the aogel of death

s ocovepicuouns landmark :

and th'g "’-b"n‘\ﬂ'o oD bcr face ae she
“{ran ber little boatoat into the ses,
and abovo this pioture their brooded
J{thekamber 0ld- faca of her mother,
the 1 er who bad taught her that
pority was above measure snd
paloe
With a gestare of soorn . and
logthiug at ber owa. momentary
whgnm, Sbhiela MuoPbail tarned
and fled—better physioal death a
thousand ‘timee.
Drawing her shawliglosely around
ber, she almost ran through the
next two streets, and now she is oo
a wide, handsome ayenue. $udden
ly, like a olarion from on bigh, a
sound smote on ber ear, s pure
bean/iful ohild's voice einging in.
tones 8o liquid, 8o clear and aweet,
that it seemed liks sn angel'ssong
and the wsong was an old-world
carol of love and bope snd forgive—| P,
oese aud ‘the Dvine Child ; sud of
sin, that this Child had boon gent to0
overcome, and of s world to save,
And pow anothen vgiee joing in Lhe,
glad refrain, and the two baautitul
80prano voioes seemed 1o rise high=
er and bigher in trinmphant ecstacy
tellinug of the love and pity of the
Babe of Bothlebem, of tbe tiny] !
hande stretched out to #ave, apd sll
unkpown to each other their soog
wasffmonnting up to the Meroy Seat
to.save their mother !
 With hande smiting her bresst
jela MaoPhail was leaning dgainst
s friendly tree, while the blessed
tears raived from her eyes, Did
ever mother have such children ?
8be saw the house door open and
a little obild put some money ino
David's welleworn little cap, and in
one lightning.like revelatiop she’
noderstood it all ; sfraid neither of
dark or oold, they bad come put to
earn gome money for ber, the moth
er, to bring the Christmas warmtib
and brightness into their bome.

“ God forgive me!” said Shicls
M:cPhail * How dare [ leave such
obildren ; bow dare I doubt ths
Jesus and the Blessed Motber will
save my babies and me?”

She heard David's clear litile
voice a8 he tarned to his brother
“I guess this is enoogh ‘or tomight,
Duff. We've done very well ; cow
let's go home to mother.’

“Think bow pleased =she'll be
all weo've earped.
Bver 80 many, maoy pence, Davy,
and one shilling and four six pences
Why were rich

* You're not tired, Duff, old men

‘Not & bit. I conld jaat sing all
night and_ .qwdny eapecially when I
know iulg ber.”

In an® of love and tears the
woman lim then swiftly and
sflently she crossed the street and began
to make her way home as fast ap she
counid ; she wounld have a fire in the
stove, the kettle boiling, and love,
warmth and cheer for her children
when they reached home ; for herself
it mattered not that she was cold, tired,
almost ready to drop from physical snd
mental exbaustion, the divine flame of
mother love had driven all else from
beart and brain.

Was it & miracle of the Christ Child
that, aa she reached tha top of the long
stairs and opened the door of her littls
home, she was met by all things she
had meant to have ready for her child-
ren—love, warmth, brighiness? For
there was Tammas, ber husband, aud
pow his arma are aroand her swaying
figure. he has put herin a chair and is
telling her of sn accideat, of monthe
when he suffered from loss of mewmory
and counld not even remember his owa
name or where he lived. 8o, he bad
pever really deeerted her, but loved
her atill, her Tacamas, her maa !

Sas was weeping from: joy aod
physiosl weekuess, and with a ten-
derness born of love the man poared
out & oup of (he hot he had
ready. aod brought it to her,
“Shiels, my girl, doa W
are going away from here, you: and
the childred and I: for I've

when 8hbe s2es

tea
ory 8o,

a good
piace, Shiela, snd good ‘wages; we
will bave a little cottage and a bit of
a gardeo; weo'll all ba happy again
please God.”

Love and warmth snd the

of the
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Left Throat and Lungs
Very Sore.

Tbmuummlusmﬂ-
cold than Dr. Wood's Norwsy Pise
Syrup.

It is rich im the lung-healing viftdes
of the Notwiy pine tree, and is o pleasasat, |4
safe and efiectual medicine that may e
confidentially . selied Jupon: ea- & ‘Spécific
for .Coughs, - Colds,  Bsopchitis, Hoarse-
nele, Sore, Throas, Quissy; and all Thivat
ndl.mm

Woodu ml m an

m le

defs wy hmge and - throas) vesy
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mixtures, but got
advised me: uw Dn:"l-d‘- l(
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pn(x 25 cents. Manufactured
. Milburn Co., Limited,

Ont.
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motaer went out to dosome Chrint=
mes shoppling ere the stores olosed,

Duffy, wideeyed and joyous,
struok bis ibrosd little chest, with a
qesint geature habitak tu him when
be bad soythiug to'say.

We'sadg for the Christ Ckild snd
for mother, Dave, snd the,
Child gave us_ail I've been singing

— ]

father would come home to his own

again ”=~The Rosary Mugazine.

town to bay this when you could
bave bought it from your neighbor?

“I ve exbausted my oredit with
him, and if I went in their. and puid
oasb for something be'd think I have
mooey and start to don me,

Mary. Ovington, Jasper, Ont.
writes :—“My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used
did ber any good. Then father

cured mother’s arm in a few days.-
Price 25 cents.”

“A man should oot seek an election
the se
mopey. "

“N.." replide Sena
‘Apd. on he © he

0: tiieised just the seme if he

) s with a view 10 making
or Surgbom
ho'l be

AClUniUs

tiand,

|5t4s money with & view to geit

ng

nto the senate

Minard’s
Dandruff,

Liniment cures

He—How ghall I
sentiments ‘oward you?

8e—On paper, please, Then
there can be no ohance of your wri

ggling out of it—New York Mail.

ceXpress my

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oot,,
says :+—* [t affords me much pleasure
to say that [ experienced grest relief
from Mascular Rbeamatism by peing
two boxes of Mitburn's Rheumatic

Pills. " Piice a box 50c

“Dasd my goming out will

an even, handred.”

“I ooce knew a girl. who made her

own gown at a.cost of $2 and

woun & husband.”
“I don't want

band,”

gown

o8l

thus

a two dollar buog=

Minard’s Liniment cures

their effects, and gradaslly the
man’s nerves were

oalmead and er
head steadied,
life yet beld for ner;

had =0 nesarly lost.

8 =he 31 8 tha

1
51
ial bile 8h¢ ‘

|
For a quarter of an bouar longer |
the haaband .and talkad;
Tummas’ brow grew dark s he heas
of how hic wile ne five

WEL A,

wita and

i
4md ‘0 repay

poun's oant of her siepder
and of her subsequent persecation.
“I bave 'he money here to repay the
boss.” he said “I never loat iv it was
in my pocket whenthe good people
[ have ook
me io, after my accident, Well T will
go ! sfter. Christ-
m#s and make the bowss sigo a papera

peen with fonnd m» and

o the factory day

saying 'hat the money epaid, and

ighting me: when he bears of the

friends I have, he won' refosg—

and then I'll deal with his villsinoas
on,”

b | said the
happy wife,” and ob Tammaas, listen
ohildren.” .
Far down the atairs a bli'he vaoire
was carolling and Tammas MacPbail
started for the door, all the father
love surging up in his bear!, To
Datfy, able to oreep but not to walk
and olimbing slowily up stairs
baods and koees, there came & be-
loved wellsrembered voice, and !
~—o0h then—he was caught np
dear father-arms, oarried ap si4air8

and deposited in mother’s lap, while

.
is so wonderful,’

there are oar

on

e

again and hslf~-way down met and
lifted up in hie strong arms his lijtls
sop: and he too, was soon sloft, asr{
and all, and set down lsughing aud
breathless by his mother’s side,

When at last the bappy fsther snd

not

P v

Tammas MacPhail ran down stgirs|:

Dandruff,

A Sensible Merchant.

Milburo’s Sterling Hesdache Pow
ders give womer up? relief Gom
lcave po bad

Be sure: you

pre
and
after effccia whaiever
get Milbura's.

wonthly paings,

Price 25 and 50 cty,

“Did the minister speak feelingly
f the man whose death was hastened
by the lack of oconi?”

Yes be spuke feelingly, but not
tboagbifully: Hesaid the man didu't

feel ihe need of coal now.”]
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HAD WEAK and DIZZ YSPELLS

COULD NOT SLEEP.AT NIGHT.

People all over this land toss night
after night on-a sleeplesy pillow, agd do
their eyes in thc ref

to GioeE

md nerves are right.

Gedeie T SERENATS

spells, ‘could, not

to sit up the grea pariol
bk for me

and it mmmi‘ \

Chbriat |

for—happinesa for mother, and  thati

“Wby did you eome way down-;

got Hagyard’'s Yellow. Oil and it
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STATIONS

Lv Charlottetown
Lv Hunter River
Lv Emerald Juno
Lv Kenaingion
Ar

Lv Summerside
Le Port Hill

Lv Bmersld Juno
Ar Cape Traverse

Lv :Charloitetown
Mt, Stewart
St. Peter’s

Montague
Ar Georgeinwn

Lv Cbarlottetown

Commcﬂcihg Jan.;6th, 1912, trains.on’ t‘“
Railway will run as foltows :.

Trains Toward

Resd Up
Mon Tue Moo my
Wed Thu Wed Ex
Fri Sat F¢ Sor

AM AM PM P.

Ar 1010 11 30 - 1 4045

Ar 857 1035/1234%4
Ar 810 1007 11 323
9 43 11127 2 49
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Ar 900 10135 P.M
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8 05
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RP Supt P. E. I Railway

Lowaest
‘WHOLESALE

Largest Assortment,

Prices.
and RETAIL

T

Fentel and Chandler

your orders,

Ch’vown, July 19, 1911 —8m

THE UNDERSIGNED DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal

HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND
At their Old Stand, Peake’s No. 2 Whar{

A large supply of Coal suitable for all purposes,

Orders

verbal, by mail or by telephone promptly attended to.)
Our telephone No, is 812, and we should be pleased to have

Peake Bros. & Co.

FIRE

Liverpool, G: B.
Sun Fire offices of Louéon:

Fidelity Phenix “Fire Insur-
ew York.

Gombined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt ‘sel
tlement ot Losses.

JOHN - MACHAUHERN

Telephone No. 362
Mar. 22nd, 1906

ance Co. of N

J L Mathiear, L0, R A Nackehald |

& Stewart,

Newson's Block, Charlottetown'

MaDouald Bros. Buildisg,

Royal Insturance Company of!

KENTSTREET

= \{athieson, MacDonald |

G EBWK?RD HUTEL

IN 3 U R A N G E Mrs. Larter, P H’bpﬂetress

Will now bc conducted on

Near Cornér of Queen.

Look out for the old sign,
King Edward Hotel, known
everywhere for first:class. ac-
commodation at reasonable
prices.

June 12 1907,

JOB WORK!

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLD
Office

Charlottetown P E. Island
Tickets
Dodgers
Posters
Clieck Books

“Nétei Books of Hand
Receipt Books
Letter Hoads

Chmorgetn =

Wots Hoalls

8 20 11‘00 220

Prine Bivard.adBalvay 3

‘COLD. g

And business men gener-
ally, you will need-to start
1812 with some new

Office Supplies.

We are well stocked with
Blank Books (all kinds),
Ledgers, Day Books, Cash -
Books. Letter Books, Jour-
nals, Index Books, Record
Books, Price Books, Files,
Inks, Account Papers, En-
velopes, Foolscap, etc., etc.

inding-Cases

Aare you using our ‘“Suc-
cess” Binding Cases? for
Letters and Invoices. Hv-
ery business man should
have them. Only 2250 in
in one dozen lots. Owur
goods are bought right
and sold right.

GARTER & 00, Ltd.

1

T 0

\ FMADDIGAN &QJ
»

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves |

Made from home grown fruit. We have.a large

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by
ihe Ib.

CRANBERRIES.

We have on hand a quaniity of good Island

Cranberriesjat 8 cents per quart.

A FULL LINE OF

CHRISTMAS
SUPPLIES

Cn hand, including Raisins, Cu
Spices, Peels, Nuts, Confectionery, etc,

3 Give us a call. _gg

EUREKA TEA

If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay }’ou"
to do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and oy
sales on show a continued increase. Price 25 eent,:

pcr 1b.

R. F. Maddigan & (o,

Bureka Grocery,
QUEEN STREET, CHARLOTOTTEWN.

1t

MKy 1 b el HENTLLAY . D,
HcLEﬂD & BENTLEY | pavsicun & STRGEON.

Barristers, Attorneys and

U, G

NeLEOD, K. C.

R

i
Solicitors. 1 OFFICK AND RESIDENOE,

¥ MONEY TO LUAN & 148 PRINCE STREET
Offices—Bank] of, Neva I CHARLOTTETOWN,
Scotia Chambers. | June 18, 1910




