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fSunset efﬁ?e.

Softly the shades of even ‘fall
around me,
Flinging their mystic veils o'er
woodland steep,
While cooling zephyrs sweet are
undulating
The ~ placid = bosom
mighty deep.

-of the

Far in the west the golden orb is
sinking
Into the -depths:'of crimson,
burnished foam,
And tinging with'a grandeur
half celestial
Ethereal masses of the spacious
dome.

Thepine-clad mountains, rising in
the distance. :
Reflect the beauty of the sun-
set grand,
While land and sky and bound-
less waste of waters
Have been tinted by Apollo’s
magic Wa.nd.

Into ete! the giﬁlﬁpg,
The eVéﬁ?ﬁg bells are ringing
out its dirg,e
As harsh discordant notes of
screaming sea-gulls
Are mingled with the music of
the surge.
Slowly the twilight's glow sub-
dues the splendor :
A nightingale peals forth ite
joyous lay,
And as the silvery shades steal
o’er the waters,
Mute nature weeps her fare-
well to the day:.

While gazing thus, in awe-struck
admiration,
Upon & scene that charms the
human eyes,
is filled “with ineffable
longing
For the beauty of a
beyond the skies.
When twilight shadows
o’er my pathway,
And when the evening bells
are tolled for me.
! may the sun of life descend

My soul

realm

linge:

Oh
serenely
Into the
sea,

1

fathomless eterna

—Della Mae Downe,

His Saving Bleed.
BY THOMAS E. BURKE.

The story may be found in legend
lore,
That long ago when Christ
was crucified.
And hung in mortsl paiu upon
His cross,
The barren ground in reddest
blood was dyed.

And whereso’er a precious blood-
drop fell,
There bloomed
petals crimson red,
Till all that stony hill—so legend
goes—
changed into a fragrant
flower bed.

Today I know those precious
blood drops flow
Each morning at our Calvary
—+the Mass ;
And, bent in prayer, my sinful
heart entreats
The same glad miracle may
come to pass,—

a rose with

Was

That He who in the days of long
ago
Cansed blossoms from the arid
grO\lnd to start,
May péur His saving Blood upon
my soul,
And wake[the sleepingroses of
my heart. 3
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“There goes your Miss Indol-
ence !” Robert turned sharply at
his wather's words, his glance
followed hers through the window
to the languidly moving figure of
a young girl under a dainty
p&ra.so].,

“She’s going down to the
Point,” Robert remarked with
studied indifference, “and her
brother is not with her, nor that
fellow Brown, either.” He gazed
longingly after ¥er, but it was
evident his mother wanted to
talk to him,

“ What you and Jack Brown
can seein that girl is more than
I can understand,” she announced
irritably. “She never does a
useful
well you never saw a needle in
her hand,” and Mrs. Lee looking
down at her own hands busy
making a useless little hanker-
chief out of cobweb lace.

“ Well, it's vacation time, you|

kuow, and we all are taking it
rather easy,” Rob returned loyally
Not for the weuld wnld he

thing—yow:know very|

An Anclenti"Foe

To health and happiness is Berofu

as ugly as ever since time immemorial
, dis

Agures the skin, infismes |

membrane, wastés the musgles, weak-

ens the bones, reduces the power of

esistance to disease and the eapaecity

ior recovery, and developc into con-

umption.

“Two of my children had m sorea
vhich kept growing deeper and kept them
rom going to school for three months
intments and medicines did fio good untll

began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla.

This medicine caused the sores to heal, and

he children have shown no signs of scrof-
la since.” J. W. McGiNn, Wabdstock, Onk.

Jood’s Sarsaparilla

¢ill rid you of it, radically and per
nanently, a8 it has rid thousands.

acknowledged that he
shought Dorothy . rather over-did
it. Her habit of yawning when
he was treating her to
highly original or clever

have

some
con-
versation was at times discon-
certing, and once she had actually
gone asleep while he was reading
her a love sonnet. . Other . people
had noticed thm languor also;

boarders had delightedly changed
one letter of her name and called

er “ Miss Indolence” instead of
“ Miss Ingolence.”

Beyond a withering look, - Mrs.
Lee paid no heed to her son's
remark.

“The girl is a -flirt,”
tinued.
her string, because she is not
sure she can get Jack Brown, He's
got packs of money, they say.”
Rob winced. He had anything
but

“She’s not that kind of a girl,”
he said firmly.

she con-
“ She is keeping you on

packs.”

“If you will ex-
cuse me I'll go and join her now-
It is just possible I may propose,”
ind Rob passed through the open
and down the
piazza, his head very high, his

French window

hopes very low.

The Point was some distance
from the house; a path led up a
steep hill, then the gradual down-
ward slope ended .in a point of
land jutting into, though high
ahove, the great Father of Waters.

He paused as he neared the
place looking about for Dorothy ;
ani then the picture presented to
his view, he kept forever after
in the Book of Memory,
fairest of his life. Beneath

as the
his
feet, verdant, intensely green, the
grass was a8 a velvet capet. To
one side, a patch of vivid eolor, &
group of black-eyed Susans,
nodded gaily at one another. To
the right, to the left in the dis-
tance, the sheen of the
showed blue, and ensconced in a
ham:mock was Dorothy.

She smiled with pleasure at
“I'm so glad you
she said, and there was

river

sight of him.
came,”
some thing akin to enthusiasm in
her voice.

He beamed delightedly.

“T wanted some one to swing
me,” she explained.

Though it was the hottest day
of the season, he proceeded to do
as he was told.

“Your brother is not with you
this morning,” he remarked pre-
sently with more politeness than
regret.

“No, he was feeling pretty
good today so he went fishing
with some man,"”

Watching Dorothy's face, Rob
noticedimmediately when the long
lashes began to droop. “The swing-
ing stopped with a jerk; the girl
sat up to gaze at him in wide-
eyed, wondering reproach.

“FPm tired,” he said, wearily.

¥ < Rest awhile,”
him, and then, mischievously, “on
the bench.”

He examined, the bench eon-
aclentxously

she encouraged

“and

spiders,”

hammoek. *You conld take the
cushions out,” he began. She
flung him a cushion quickly.

“Of course, you can have a
cushion if you want to; for my-
self, I'm tired of swingmg, and
in a moment she was on her feet.
There was nothing languid in
the movement. She stood beside
him, tall, alert, good to look up-
on, and a glancing sunbéam turn-
ed the brown curled Boftness of
her hair to gold. Somewhat dis-
arranged that hair had become by
her reclining attitude in the
hammock, and a daring - wind

indeed 1t..was m reference 'to it
that ‘the Household of Stmmer”

i3 he :
: onmea‘.'sneshuddmaslighﬂy, '
and he glanced meaningly at the

lifted a loosened curl, and play-{
fully caressed it. Madness came
upon Robert. He leaned; over,
caught “the truant curl and
touched it to his lips. He saw
the hot flush mount from her
neck to face and brow, while in
absolute hurt silence shé ‘turned
away from him.

Desperately he sought fo
words with which t3' apologize
toexplain. There were none i
his vocabulary equal to this
emergency. Then gravely
simply he offered her'hislove and
asked her to be his wife.

Still there was silence; still
her face was turned  from’ him;
her wistful questioning ‘glance
had passed to the golden wheat-
fields, over the river* stretching to
the purple mountains :that were
ever bravely reaching for the sky!
Then breaking the tension at last,
in a tree above them a bob-white
called shrilly to its mate ; and she
turned in glad her
gnsvver in her eyes. , i 4

‘Someone cleared his - throat—a
footstep sounded back of them,
He had
come upon them unawares, for the
Point was hidden
until the downward slope of the
hill began, but it was obyious to
him that he had interrupted a
tete a tete, which he considered
was a wise and proper thing to
do in this case.

“1 came down to take a look at
he remarked affably.
“I see you have been reviewing it

and

surrender

and Brown was  there.

from view

the river,”’

also.”

“ Yes, it's still here,” Rab re-
turned  disagreeably, and. all
three gazed with unseeing eyes at
its blue waters. '

“This is a fine day,” it was
volunteered  the
highly original remark, when the

Brown who
silence had grown oppressive.

“You do not find
There was something of a chal-
lenge in Rob's tone ; actually the
nerve of this man in joining them

it warm ?”

was excelled by him staying.
Dorothy spoke abruptly. “Tll
run on up to the house,” she said,
#I've just got ‘time to dress for
lunch. No, I don't want either of
Stay and
and with a

you to come with me.
look at the river,”
laugh hidden somewhere in her
voice, she was gone.

Rob did not insist in following.
It had oceurred to him that Brown
ought to be told the news, for he
was gazing after Dorothy with a
calmly possessive glance.

“Nice girl,” he remarke ap-
provingly, as he searched
pockets for matches prepartory to
lighting a cigar.

“Yes, and she’s going to marry
me,” Rob informed him, wasting
no moments to present the news
in & diplomatic fashion.

Brown's face did not change a
The match fell from his

his

particle.
hand.

“ Let me congratulate you,” he
said, then, with apparent sincerity
and He advanced to shake hands
with Rob. “I'm so glad you told
me of the interesting matter, as
I leave here tonight.: Doubtless
you have heard of my intended
departure ?”

Rob had not heard; indeed

Brown himself had only so decid-
ed on Rob’s announcement.
“You must manage’ to be on
hand to dance at our wedding,”
the fortunate man remarked. The
taunt struck home. ¥

“ Who . knows  what _ may
happen ?"  Brown replied mean-
ingly, “she has not married you
yet.”

But Rob turned, and walked
toward the house, asking himself
whether he had been rather brutgl,
and realizing that hearafter &
black-eyed Susan would bring a
bitter memory to Brown and the
song of a river must be ever
hateful to him.

Luncheon was the usual board-
ing-house affair; and’the length
of. the table was betweeu Reb and
Dorothy. When the meal was
over an old lady detained Rob to
tell him about her son who had
died at just about his ‘mge. He
finally managed to ‘escape, but
Dorothy was nowhere in sight,
though he searched “all her
favorite out-door nooks. Coming
on the landlady in the neighbor-
borhood of the dairy, he asked
her if she could inform him of the
girl’s whereabouts,

“Why, yes, she’s with your
mother in the living room,” the
woman told him, “ I wonder now,”

« if ita’s gettled ?”

Dorothy were good friends.” I
don’t mind telling you,” he re
turned smiling, “that it is.”
- (Coneluded next week.)

she continued, eyeing him sharply, i

Rob knew that Mrs. Moore and | "%

HAD GIIOI.EIA
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Doctor Said He was In 2 lery
Dangerous Cendifion:

Mothers.cannot watch their children
too closely for signs of cholera infantum
as this disease carries off thousands of
infants during the hot summer months.

Mrs. Geo. W. Garland, Prosser Brook,
N.B., writes: ‘“Last sammer my boy
Joe, then a year old, was taken sick with
cholera infantum. He was so bad the
waste matter from the bowels {baked
as if it had come from a brokeam boil. I
sent word to the doctor whe was at a
neighbor's, about a mile distant, and he
said my boy was in a very dangerous
condition. He sent me some mbl_:n
which made¢ the child vomit, and w
be learned<that they caused vomiting’
he sent me more tablets to stop it. In
the meantime I had been giving Dr.
Powler's Extract of Wild Strawberry;
which I continued using, and when the
bottle was all used my baby was cured.
I though it only fair to let you know
about it.”

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry has been on the market for the past
70 years, and is known {rom one end of
Canada to the other as a positive cure
for all bowel complaints.

; When you ask for *‘Dr, l’owkf s be
stre you get what you ask for'as there
are many rank imitations on the macket.

The genuine is manufactured by The
T. Milburn Co., Limited, T'oronto, Ont.

Price, 35 cents.

Lachute, Que., 25th Sept., 1908

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen—Ever since com-
ing home from the Boer war I
have been bothered with running
fever sores on my legs. I tried
many salves and “liniménts ; also
doctored continuously for the
but got no permanent
velief, till last winter when my
mother got me to try MINARD'S
LINIMENT. The effect of which
Two bottles
completely cured me and I have
worked every working day since.

blood,

was almost magical.

Yours gratefully,
JOHN WALSH.
e ——

“ What erop do you make the
most money ouf of uyp. hgre7
asked the City girl on her vaca-
tion.

“Summer boarders,” was the
thoughtful reply of the farmer.

MINARD’'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA.

“Why,” asks a Missouri paper,
“does Missouri stand at the head
in raising mules?”

“that is
to stand.”

the only safe place

“Imet Mrs. Green today.”
“ What did she say ?”

“ Nothing.”

“It wasn't Mrs. Green.”

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Stra-
ord says:—“It affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
great relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by using two .boxes of
Milburn's Rheumatic Pills. Price
50ca box.

The fruit derived from labor is
the sweetest of pleasures.—
Vauvenargues.

Mary Ovington, Jasper - On'
writes:—“ My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used
did her any good. Then father got
Hagyard’s Yellow Qil and it cured
mother’s arm in a few days Price
25 cents.”

Boy—Bin 'ere long mister ?
‘Angler—About an hour.
‘Boy—~You ain't caught any-
thing, have yer, ?

Angler—No, not yet, my lad.
Boy—Ah, I thought 80, as
there wasn't no water in that
pond till that rainlast niglzt. -

L, —

MINARD'S LINIME\’T CUB.ES
DANDRUFF.

The inventor seldom profifs by
Lhis production. The chinese
ifvénted gunpower. o

WAS SO WEAK

WOULD HAVE TO
STAY IN BED.

e

Milburn’s Heart sad Nerve Pills

Mrs. J.

dawn with g weak heart that I cou
lmn_-yiept.heﬂou.

"Idoctuedfmmmyda but
:ctnohdpunullusedyowpﬂk'
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“ Because,” said another paper :

.

}hﬁ

Smoke and Chew

lekey s Twis
TOBACCO

Millions of Plugs sold

yearly because it ig the
best.

Hickey & Nlcholson

.Co,, Litd., Ma,nufactures
Phone 345

Ufnbrellas

300 Umbrellas in Ladies’ aﬂc;
Gents at 25 to 35 per cent.

lower than usual prices.

Ladies’s and Men’s Rain
Coats

Men's Rain: Coats Regular
$10 to 213. now $7.50 and
$0.75. Ladies’ Rain Coats at
a special cut, making every
coat in stock a real bargain.

Ladie’s Dresses

Serge Dresses usually sold
at 5.25 to $B.00, now $4.569
_ABOVE GOODS ARE ALL NEW STOCK. |
Meén’s and Boys’ Suits
You will make no mistake
in looking over our special
lot ot Men’s and Boys’ Suits.
Men's Suits, made of .good
material, $9.50 to 812.50.%
Boys’ & Youths’ do. $2.50 to:
Six Dollars.

Men’s " Pants

Heavy Working Paunts, all
wool, guaranteed to wear
likeiron at reasonable prices.”

Men’s Shirts, Braces, &c,
We offer a special line of.
Shirts and Braces—85 cent
Shirts for 59c¢., 86c. Braces
now 26c.

L. J. REDDIN

117 Queen Street.

The Store'that always has 8naps to offer,

BUY ANY §

hoL ;

\"_’ A MENDS %= Graniteware

z ¥ Tin — Copper — Brass
8] Aluminium Enamelledwarest
< Cost ‘/..¢ Per Mend

PER \
“ YOL-PEEK"” mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pars
Boilers and all other kitchen utensﬂs"fn two minutes), at a
cost of less than=c. per mend. Mends-Graniteware,
Tinwares, Copper, Brass; Alumioum, etc.

-

Iron

Easy to use, requ'res no tools and mends quickly

Every housewife knows what it is to discover a‘hole in a
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use tjat-article,
ﬁ:v thinge are more provoking and cause WWE incon.
venience, 4 little leak in a fnuch wantec). pot #T pan will
often spoil a whole mornings work.

The hdusewife has, for many years been wanting
something with which she. céuld herself, in her own home,
mend such leaks quickly, eaxily and permantly, and she has.

never found it, # §i

What has been needed is a mender like ¢ VOL—PEEK ”
that will repair the article neatly and qulckly and at the

same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen-
sive.

A package of “ VOL-PEEK" will mend from 30 to 50
air sized holes.

% YOL-PEEK” is in the form ofa. still puty, simply cut
off a small pieze enough to fll. the hole, then Burn the
mend over the flame of a lamp, eandle or open fire for two
minutes, then the article will be ready for use,

iicl; Sert Pcst Paid to any addrees on receipt of 15 cents in

~ 8.ver or Stamps.

R. F. Maddigan & o

Charlottetown
Agents for P. E. Island.
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Mnssed our train;

Experiences of Mr. and Mrs.
Had to stay over night ;
Watch was slow.

Get a Regina Watch

You can depend on it for timekeeping,

b s

Out late last night ;
Overslept this mornirg ;
Didn’t hear the alarm.

Get one of our Alarm
Clocks

They are .reliable.

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any guod ;.
Scratched and did aaot feed.

Gét an Imperial Self=
'ﬁlling Pen.

Ashamed of our tablo too}ﬁ,
When_ particular company comaa

Get Our Standard niakes
of Sllverware.

RS

Could not read the news laat night,
These cheap glasses hurt my: eyps.

Get your eyes tested yy us

And have a pau' of our fine eyeglasses ﬁttc‘.

LICD 12

4 B
b

Waxch nearly always
Slow, fast or stoppmgx

Get it repaired and ﬁmed
by us.

Wish I'd known it was gomg to be wet,
Might have saved a seaking, and also the hay.

Get one of our Reliable.
Barmeters.

Watchmaker Optio:an
The Old Stand, 142 RmhmOrzd 8t

Charlottetown




