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Calendar for June, »

Moox's Pmass.
Fa!l Moon 63. 5h, 12m, p-m
Lst Qaarter 131. 3h. 34m. p. m.

Noaw Moon 214. 7h. 6m, p. m,
First Qoarter 29d, 10h. 19m. &. m,
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« Little Things.”

BY M M. STRATNER.

A drink to-day; to-morrow, more,—
A drunkard reels from door to door.

A fault to-day; to-morrow, sin ;
A manhood out, a fiend’s within.

An unchaste thought; a vulgar song,—

A soul, tight=bound by vice’s thong. [/

A little theft; a penny’s gain ;
The links anneal of felon’s chain.

little doubt—the devil’s toll
To pave the way for loss of soul.

No self restraint, nor chast’ning rod,—
Forgotten, then, is even God.

And man,

Morn’,
May rue the day that be was born,
As “Little Things” done recklessly,
SBill seal his doom eternally.

—_—— -

The Uses of Adversity.

IIL,

Her mother laughed. ¢ Then, I
don’t think you had better wear
white roses until you have changed
your mind on that point,” she said.

“I never chbange my mind, Mo-
ther,”

“0O yes, you do.” Mr. Rylands
had jost entered through the window,
aud he heard her last remark, “You
change your mind a dczen times a
day, Kitty.”

“Not about youm, darling!” she
answered, jumping up and putting
her axms round him. “There is
like you in the whole

on that dread Judgment

nobody
world,”

“ Here, here,”
jeatingly.

gaid her father,
“That is exsotly my
own opinion on the matter. Are
you off to bed now? Good.night!”

“Ob, by the wsy, Daddy,” she
said, after she bad kissed him, ¢‘]
meant to have told youn that I cannot
get Fuuat to go up to my rooms in
the tower, He positively declines
to follow me up there. No mastter
how [ drag bim or whip him, he will
not sot a foot on the tower staircase,
and he growls and shivers and be-
haves in the most abzurd manner,”
Faust was the big dog.

”

* 1 suppose he smells ghoste,

“ 0%, don’t ba silly, Dad. There
are no ghosts up there; and if there
were, | should be charmed to see
them. Tt isall obstinacy on Fanst's
part, and [ sbsll insist on his coming
with me to night,”

“ No; d do thgt, Kitty; he

distarb everybody ;
he likes the hell rug, 8o just leave
bim there,”

Mr, Rylaods it » (resh cigar and
pe=ssd covt again into the gardem.
He had a feeling of being in & new
world, sud he ‘was conrcions of the
necessity of adjasting his being to
his new enviroument. This was
about the hour he was accuslomed
to turn in at

'y
DL

might bowl and

bis clab, unless some
social furction kept bim elsewhere ;
and for the first time in bis }ife he
felt u livls cppressed by bis own
company. It cecarzed to bim that
he would be cbliged toc make sc—
qusintance with bimself, in 8 way
altogetheritoo close and familiar to
be comfortable,

When be hed d-cided to take the
Manor and l.ve 8 country life, he
had rever considered what was to
take the plice of the various dis=-
tractions of town life, as far as they
took him from himsolf. It was all
very well to talk of country pursuit-
—of the pleacure of golfing, fishing,
hunting, gardening asd the like—a
man could do sll theso and yet be
always coodemnod to the company
of L:is own thonghts, loaving the ego
unlimited opporianities fur forcing
itsclf upon bim.

To-pight Lo resl'zad that there
wers a great many thiogs in bis
hoart with which he did not wish to
mske even a bowing acguaintance;
desp down in his inmost conscioues
mess there wero questions almost
forrirg & beaving, demanding an
@nswer; aud he resoiwed they should

- .| They ean’t.
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Itching Skin
A o

| sre ‘0 unfortunste a5 to be aicted

with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out-
ward applications do mot cure.

The source of

W

#a-;:nu.

Bou K. Waxn,

| Hood’s Sarsaparilla

ride the blood of all impurities snd
cures sll eruptions.

aever have either. He would have
to “take up” somethirg, Le decid-
od, to 611 the void which the thestre
snd the light talk of boon com-—
pavions used to fill.  To-night,
while bis wife sat peaceful and
serene in her beautiful drawing-
room, and Kitty sang of love and
roses, the grim skelton which he
kept securely locked awsy in a dark

poard of his heart, bad _turned

" the key, and #ll unbidden come forth

to stalk before him in the light of
the summer moon. He sunddenly
remembered himself as & man who
had received his death warrant, and
knew that there was no reprieve.
Soon love and life must be left be-
hind, and he must fare forth into
tbe dread bayond, “ to a lacd that
wag dark and covered with the mists
of death.” Whence was his life;
whither was he going ; what had he
done with the years that were dead,
with the days that were gone for-
ever? These wefe the thoughts
that would surge up in his mind;
till his heart groaned and his spirit
shnddered, and he looked round on
the right hand on the left for some—
thing to distraot and comfort him.
Richard Rylands was editor and
Mprietor of a couuty newspaper, a
ddly publication with a big circala-
tion. His grandfather, an enterpris,
ing Jew, with good business qualities,
had bought the paper when it was
at rather a low ebb, financially, and
worked it up into a flourishing busi-
ness. Never, at any time, a very
stavnoh adlherent to the faith of his
fathers, he gave wup stlength ail
Jewish observances and, late in life,
married a Obristiap, as lax in her
view a8 he was in his. When their
son was borp, the question of reli-
gion, in connection with him, never
came into their minds. They sent
him to & public school where he
learned a little about God, about the
Iscarnation and the Ressurrection,
mauoh in the same way as he learned
about Julius Csesar and the siege of
Troy, and the knowledge was equally
relegated to the back part of a
school-boy’s mind, as something in
no way touching his life or affecting
him personally, in any way.,

When Richard came into the
world, the tide of the family affaire,
taken at the flood by the Jewish
avoestor, had already led to fortune;
their finances were in a flourishing
condition, and the paper quite a
power in the land and in the front
rank of journalism. Richard was
educated at Harrow; took his de-
gree at Cambridge. He had travel-
ed, interviewed oelebrities;” been a
war correspondent and a * speoial ™
for a great London daily, before his
father bad invited him tc take the
editorship of the family paper. He
was naturally fond of work, and he
was & born journalist ; oheerful and
goodsnatured, generous of beart, and
charitable in word and deed, he
soon became one of the most popular
men in his native city, His ocm=
panionsloved bim, and bhis em=
ployees almost worshipped him, for
there was not & man amorg them
down to the poorest typa-setter, but
might appeal to him persouslly, at
any bour, on apy matter, and be
sure of his help, his sympatby and
asdvice. He was a tull bandsome
man, with a slightly Jewish cast of
countensance ; but there was always
a vmile oo his face, which gave
wany the impression that he never
tock things quite serioutly ; others
construed it into sn amused tolere
ance for the follies of mankind in
general.

His friends often wondered at his
unfaltering dewotign to bhis wife.
She was benutifal, they admitted;
but she sermed 1o be a most super=
ficial creature, withgut mind, and
with no tbought beyond flue clothes
and smusemen's. Tuvey argaed
that she could be no comparion for
a clever msap like bim, Buat he had
often becn heard ta eay Lhst he did
vat like clever women; tbey tired
him with their He
said that & woman's ol.ief &im should
bo to create an a'moephere of repose
aboat ber, whero wearied man might
Ia his
opinion, the s wully clever women wes
ibe one wkocould keep her hgsbang
and ber obildren at her ride, wnd
make them conteated to stay there ;
her kingdom was ot of the jntelleo:,

reatlessness,

havg hjs cares lalled Lo ree',

the ‘trouble is in the |

SUPPORT

SCOTT'S EMULSION serves as @
bridgs g g&rry the weakened
starved system along watl] it can
firm support in ordinary feed.

Seand for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chapjsts,
'!w—ndll’;‘mm

and
find

Whether bis wife satisfied his idesls
in that respect, not cofild. say ; but
she certainly bad themost devoted

busbard in _th ~ Hg kne
‘h:i?ﬂo'? 'ﬁ%ﬂ;ﬁ:&ﬁh, nnd"h:

goarded her with & jeslons  care.
He saw to it that she sipped pove
bat wholesome sweets in her garden
of pleasure ; and these were as many
and as varied as he could provide.
e made himself ber Providence,
for there wasino God in her world ;
anZatheist bimself, he bad early im-
pressed bis ideas on ber unformed
mind, ‘and between~ them they
brought up their obild to regard
Christianity as a mere passing phase
of thinge in the lifeof the race, a
stage in the prooess of evolution
iato the bigher lite of the intellect.

IV.

There were two routes to the golf
links from the “ Manor " — one by
the high road, about a mile on to-
wardsa North Drayton, where the
‘moor sloped ~down almost to the
| bighway, & stove stile, and a field
rﬁh separati ;c from the road ;

.

other by & steep path up through
‘soross the road from the
Manor door. The links were about
a quarter of 8 mile from the top of
the path. Mr Rylands and Kitty
bad finithed a game. It had not
been a very serious one, for Kitty
was langunid with the heat, and
Faust, the dog, was being tanght
the duties of caddy, so he required a
good deal of attention to make him
stiok to his office. .
“ It is too hat for golf, dad,” said
Kitty, takiog bis arm ! “ let us have
a walk instead. Sappose we go
prospecting over the moor, we have
not been very far afield as yet; I
see a white signboard away in the
distance, suppose we make for that
and read the legend painted there-
on.”
“ 1 dont see any white signboard,”
he said, putting up bis eye-glass.
“ However, I'll take your word for
it, *Some day we must walk right
across the moor, it has some most
interesting spots on it, I believe;
over on the other side there is a
place oalled the ‘ Valley of Desolza=
tion '—a narrow pass between two
high rocks, filled with stones and
gravel and great loose boulders, with
not a flower or & blade of grass to
be seen.”
“It sounds a very cheerful kind
of spot,” said Kitty, *“and if ever I
feel very miserable I will go there
and meditate on the vanity of all
things under the sun,”
“Find sermons in stones, eh ?”
laughed her father.
“Yes, and bad in everything, like
the good old Calvinistic sermons my
old nurse used to read orn Sandays,
with plenty of Damnation in them,
spelt with a big*D.’ D) you know,
daddy, whea I think of them, I feel
very glad we are not * believers,’ as
Mr Morland puts it; it must be
awful to believe in a God who could
oreate creatures, and then put them
in the fire of hell. I used to read
these sermons sometimes when narse
was dozing, and I remembor I
received the impression that God
made some people bad so that they
oould not do anything good if they
tried, and then He put them in hell
for not being saved.”
“ What & dreadfal ideal! There
i3 no hell, Kitty ; no heaven either,
except that we make for ourselves,
by liviog well or ill. The hereafter
i3 ooly & myth; it is the principle
of life that is eternal; man dies
when his time comes, to make room
for others ; as the poet says—
“*8o one by one, we mortals cease
to live,
And life's bright torch to the next
runner give,'"
“Aond we goon pass it on,” said
Kitty, with a sigh; “ this bright
torch of life, and then comes tho
darkness and the cold! If that is
the end of it all, Daddy, it really
doses not matter muoh Low e live,
does it ? "
“Ah, yes it does, Kitty, he
answered quickly ; “ it matters for
ourselyes, and for the race; we are
bound to live up to the best we know
in the interest of society, for the
g02d cf the buman fammly.
“ ¢ Hath man nosecond life? Pitch
this one high.
Sits there no judge in heaven our
sins to see
More stricily then the inward
judge obey.
Was Chrigt a man like us? Ah, let
us try
If we, then, too, can be such men
as He.'"
“Ob, dad! " said Kitty, impata-
ously, “ ] am wearied of Matthew
Arpold and his everlastiog ‘if.’ 1
wish he were not eych g favorite of
yours.”
Toey bad walked about hsalfa
mile, leaving the white sigopost all
unnoticed on their right, and they
had been going slightly uphill all
the time, for the moor sloped up to
ward its ocemtre. The signboard,
which they had oot read, bore the
word “ Danger,” for just a little be.
yond it the ground  rose into a kind
of orag, and then broke sheer awsy,
forming a precipioe aboat forty fee!
or more in beight, and at the foot of
this lay a deep, dack tarr, geoerally
koown as the “ Duvil's Pothole.”
It was a dangerous spot, and it wa«
shunned by the oountry folk all
pround, for it bad a bad name; they
palked with bated preath of the great
and unsounded depths of the browr

. { water, which lay, dsrk and stil,

nptl\vonghp “1 beg your pardon,” he said

talked .ho".of. a great ohssm .or ma E

at the foot of the_orag, under - the

water, the entrance to a subterran-|

ean passage through which a stream
flowed throughk dark and fearfal
places out into the river some miles

away. Nothing was ever sean sgain |

of sny objeet thrown into the tarn;
it' was sucked under by the deadly
carrent foto the muknown region
of its torimous coursc. Oan the other
side of the tarn, where the land was
level agsin for seversl huoudrd
yarde, the water lay sbsllow over a

treachesous morase, disguised with
soft green weed ; not less a trap f r
the unwary than was the precipitous
ground aorose the pool.

Kitty apd ber father, arm in arm,
and engrossed in their talk, were
heading straight for the point of
danger. Suddenly they ceme toa
8top.

“There is some one calling,” said
Kitty ; *it’s a man—see, he is run-
uing towards us. Let us wait ard
see what he wants,”

A tall man in black clothes was
approaching them from the thick furze
bushes on the left-hand side. -

breathlessly, taking off his hat, “ but
you have been going along i such
close conversation I was afraid you
bad not noticed the notice board you
have just passed.”

“ Have we passed it? "said Mr
Rylands, looking round. * We
thought we would stroll over and see
what it was.”

“Ttis a warning to strangers and
golters,” said the stranger, smiling.
“ You arerather dangerously near the
edge of the tarn ; it lies below.

“ Ob, really? ” said Kitty.
we not go
over? "

“Noj; it i very unsafe. The crag
slopes inward, and the edge is always
crumbling away ; but if you do not
mind a very rough path, I can pilot
you down to a little strand on the
right where you can get a view of the
whole place.

“Thank you, very much,” said Mr
Rylands, ¢ but shall we be keeplng
you from your game? I see you
have been golfing like ourselves.”

“No,” he answered, as he parted
some gorse bushes for Kitty to pass
through, “ I have finished my game.
I was looking about for a lost ball,
which brought me in this direction,
so I thought I would stroll on and
bave a look at the tarn.”

“ A lucky thing for us you did so,
for we might have been exploring the
bottom of it by this time.”

(To be continued.)

Y May
to the edge and lock

The Wreck of the Arctic

1t was the good ship ‘“ Arctic”
That sailed the Polar (?) sea ;

And the grafters had taken a cargo of booze
To bear them company.

Cognac and fine old crusted Port,
Cases of best champagne,
Rum, ’baccy and sherry on which to grow
merry
As they sailed the raging main,

The grafter he stood beside the helm,
A “Perfecto” in his face,
And he suddenly thought it was time he
ought,
To splice the good main brace.

Then up and spake an older grafter
Who'd commanded many a schooner ;

‘“1 pray thee open a bottie of port,—
Or chamgagne, if ye’d sooner.”

‘““Last night I saw two moons in the sky,
Today my head is aching.”

The grafter dry winked the other eye ;
““ Why, cern’nly ; what're taking ?”

Faster and faster popped the corks,
The whole ship’s crew got busy.

‘Til, filled to the neck with Pommery Sec.
All heads were feeling dizzy,

(15 verses omitted here ; the details of
the rest of the trip are too dreadful to
priat.)

Next year when Parliament heard the tale
The public stood aghast
At the cost of the booze for the ‘¢ Arctic”
cruise.
—Octawa Citizen,

Now comes the wool time,
—the sheep have to get their
coats off—and their coat is
worth mooney,—worth more
money than lots of coats that
are advertized at half price.
Wool is woel, and cotton is
cotton ; but the wool has
fortunately for the farmers
heen bringing high prices.
This is good for all, concern-
ed, but the high price will
not last long. Bring your
wool to and get your us,cash
or trade whichever your pre-
fer.—If you take cash you
get the highest price—if you
take tradc you get the lowest
priced gods in addition to
the best selection of dry
goods, dress goods, millinery,
white wear, and mens
furnishings that are shown
qn B. E. I.—No matter what
others say.

We want your wool—
Bring it right to us!—Stanley
Brog.

If you want anythinz at
any time, and cannot come
yourself ; just drop us a postal,
and we shall be pleased to
send you samples and give
you any information of any
jne of goods offered in a

ret class store like ours.

under the white, chalky crag ; they

! BILIOUSNESS

|
( Dyspepsia, Sour Stomash, Water
C laint, Sallow ow
Rt

COATED TONGUE

/ wasta
Bweeten the breath and clear "l‘ all

from the s
P oo s bottie or 5 for $1.00. ATl dealers

&zxn T nn.wmll Co.,

MISCELILANEOUS.

First Old Sport.—Bless me1 You
doo’t say you're moving again?

Second Ditto.—No, old chap, we
don’t so go; bat, as a matter of fact,

we are |
kS

Raging Headache, that nothing
else will cure, are quickly quieted by
Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow-
ders. Price loc, and 25c, at all
dealers. Refuse substitutes.

Vincent is decidedly garrulous in
school, and recently his teacher had
occasion to send this report to his
father: * Vincent talks a great deal.”

Back came the report, daly singed,
“ You ought to hear his mother.”

MINARD'S LINIMENT is the
only Liniment asked for at my store
and the only one we keep for sale,

All the people use it.

HARLIN FULTON.
Pleasant Bay, C, B.

Mrs., Hopeful.—Is my boy im
proving at all?

Professor of Penmanship.—He
is getting worse.  His writing is now
so bad that no living soul can read
1t.

“ How lovely | The darling! He'll
be a great author some day.

Take Laxa-Liver Pill before
retiring, and it will work while you
sleep without a grip or gripe curing
Bilousness, Constipation and Dys-
pepsia and make you feel better in
be morning, Price 25c.

a

Teacher.—Thomas, [
laugh just What
laughing about ?

Tommy.—I was
about something.

Teacher. —You have no business
thinking during school hours, - Don't
let it occur again.

saw you

now. are you

just  thinking

Rheumatism in Shoulders.

“I had the Rheumatism in my
shoulders so bad that I could not
rest at night. I took Milburn’s
Rheumatic Pills and have not had a
trace of it since.” John XKirton,
Glenboro, Man,

The customer
lunch counter

the five—cent
with some exertion
had dug a spoonful the con-
tents of the side dish.

““ Waiter,” he said, *¢ this
different somehow from the
potato I usually get here.”

“Itis different,” said the waiter,
inspecting it, “Il's the chunk of
putty, for a broken window pane,
that the old man has been making
a fuss about for the last ten minutes,
He'll be glad to get it back.
Thanks.”

at

from

tastes
mashed

Minard’'s Liniment Cures

everything.

«es FOR ., ,

Diarrhoea, Dysentery,

Stomach Cramps
- and all

, Summer Complaints

Don’t experiment with new and
untried remedies, but procure that
which has stood the test of time,
Pr. Fowler's has stood the test for 6g
years, and has never failed to give satis-
faction. It is rapid, reliable and effectual
in its action apd does not leave the bowels
constipated. REFUSE ALL SussTITUTES
THEY'RE DANGEROUS.

Mzs. Browson Lusx, Aylmer, Que., writes {
have used Dy, Fowler's Extragt of Wik ,
[

Stanley Bros.

Tells the taste of the tailor. The garments that
strike your fancy may not be those that you should
wear. In the mirror of the retail ciothier you can.
not see yourself as others see you. I[s it safe to
trust your appearance to the judgment of’ the ready-
made salesman, based on the necessity of fitting you
to the clothing rather than the clothidg to you ? In-
dividuality and character are subtly expressed in
every garment we make. Years of experience in
serving the best dressers guarantee that clothing
made by us is perfect in style and finish, and is of
the color and cut best suited to the wearer's com-
plexion and figure. Suits ranging in price from
$16.00 to $28.00.

BORDON & MGLELLAN.

Tailors of Taste.

(stom Tailorng |

Gents Furnishings, Hats,

Caps, ete, ete.
2 Aol LBl L LA LT

S1R, - We wish to direct your attention to our stock of

NEW CLOTHS

For SPRING WEAR. Our Cloths are imported from
the very best manufacturers in England, Scotland and
[reland, and include

Worsteds,
Vicunas,
Tweeds, Trowserings,

And Fancy Vest Cloths.

Fancy Suitings,
Serges,

Overcoatings in Vicunas, Rainproof and Fancy Wors-
teds.

We can guarantee satisfaction in the cutting, fitting
and making up of our Clothing.

We invite you to call and examine the stock, and be-
lieve we will be able to suit you.

JOHN McLEOD & CO.

Queen Street, Charlottetown,

CARTER’S
TESTED SEEDS

For All Noils.
e e NN

Only Seeds of High Grade

a8 to PURITY and GERMANATION, are sold by us.

Don’t experiment with cheap Seed. Our

Clovers, Timothy, Wheat, Peas, Corn,
Vetches, Barley, &c., &

3 ]

are the best mcney can buy, Our prices will be found

25

Farme.

as low asseeds of best quality can be sold for.
years in the Seed business makes us leaders.

ers depend on us for their supplies.

Come to Headquarters.

CARTER & (0. Ltd

CHARLOTTETOWN - - SEEDSMEN.

“The
Boston
Favorite.”

This is our great Am
_—crican line of Women's

Fine Shoes to sell for

$2.50
A Pair

The strongest line on
earth, equal in style,
fit and appearance to
any shoes made; we
have found their wear-
ing quatities excellent.
All sizes and colors in
low shoes and laced
boots, heavy and light

soles are now in stock.

$2.50 Stamped on the
Sole.

Alley & Co.

Charlottctown, P. E. 1.

John A Mathieson, K 0.—Encas A McDonald

Mathieson ZMacDonald

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public, ete.
Charlottetown, P. E. Island.
Branch Office, Georgetown, P. E, I.

May 10, 1905—yly.

— e

FIRE

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offiges of Loudon.

Pheenix Insurance {Company
of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set®
tlement of Losses.

JOHUN MACEACHERN,

AGENT.
Mar. 22nd, 1905.

& Dufy

Morson

Barristers & A4 torneys

Brown’s Block, Cha) lottetown, P.E.I

MONEY TO LOAN.

Selicitors for Ryal Bank of Canada

BARRISTER ‘and ATTORNEY-AT-LA W,

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.
(HARLOTTETOWY, P. E. ISLAND.
OrricE—Loudon House Building,

Collecting, conveyancing, and all
kinds of Legsl business promptly
attended to, Investments msade on
best security. Mouey to Loan,

A & Neleas, K. 0. 2% Donald eKinon

MecLoan & McKinnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

Snappy Styles

B 5y A%

Solid Eootwear

Ladies'! Here is your
chance, one week only.
Box Calf Boots, neat, up-
to-date, Cheap any time
at $2.25, now $1.50, al}

- s ‘)’
sizes.

These Boots arrived a
few days ago a little late
of course, but they are
yours at the above price.
See them anyway.

A E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN

QUEEN STREET %

By s




