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The Dream-House.

The wedding was in ebryean- 
themom time, and the yellow bloom 
(teemed augury of golden euooeee. 
At the very laat, ibe bride, cheeks 
aflame, and eye, sparkling, whisper 
ed to her mother :

“It won’t be long, Dick can do 
anything he sets himself to. In 
three years—maybe in two—I'll be 
writing, ‘Our house is begun, and 
we are nearly ready for you and 
lather to come and live with us. 
"You had better start packing, so you 
won't be hurried.’ "

It was easy to see where Jenny 
had got her bump of hope. The 
mother’s oyea were as bright aa the 
daughter's, and her thin cheek neatly 
as pick, while she said, under her 
breath, "Two years won’t seem ro 
long with the house standing at the 
end of the way."

■‘They will just fly I" declared 
Jenny, her fingers caressing the 
goldvn blossom she held.

As the wagon turned in the high­
road, bearing the bride and bride­
groom to the depot on their way to 
Kansas, Jenny’s father privately 
reflected that at least five or six 
■winters would pass belore ‘‘mother 
would think about packing. But 
mother’s eyes were still big with 
hope when she went indoors to help 

. the neighbor gills wrap op wedding 
oake to dream on.

Pains in the Sack
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
fiver, and are a warning it ie extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important L 

healthy action of the* organa 
They are oesamonly attended by loss 

of energy, lack of eon™», »«d some­
times by gloomy foreboding and de­
spondency.

I was taken 111 with kMney trouble, and • 
oecame so week I could scarcely get around/ 
t took medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood's Sarsaparilla. After,, 
the first bottle I felt so much better that 1 
continued Ua useveed. ate beWesmade m«- 
s new woman. When raff htite girt, was » 
baby, she eould not keep anything bn her 
stomach, and we gore her Hood's Sarsapa­
rilla which cured her." Mas. Teonas la­
sts, Wallaceburg, Out.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Cures kidney and liver troublee, re­
lieves the back, and build» sip tbs 
whole system.

her mother any longer. If nothing 
unforeeen takes place, you maybe- Woe So Bad 'With 
gin to look for ns when the trees

trembling. Then father would read , 
the letter aloud—and the ensuing 
silence in the low room would be 
broken only by the falling apart of 
the logs in the fireplace, -The com* 

g of the night would* find the old

bud.”
Kansas bloomed early. The first 

day of April the one tree in the yard 
of the new house across the street 
showed • tender green ie the top 
branches. The tiny lawn bad been 
turfed, and already it was a green 
velvet rug

Heart and Nerves 
Could Not Sleep 

At Night.
Many men and women toes night after 

night upon a sleepless bed. Some con- 
Ititutional disturbance, worry or

Paeeersby invariably I has » debilitated and irritated the heart 
noted the neat, complete appearance w^h™
of the place, but a childish pang I to those whose heart and nervss are right
oame to Jenny every time she saw Mrs. John Gray, Lime Lake, Ont- 1... ' . , writes:—" Last summer I waa so bad
it. It waa so like the dear dream- with my heart and nerves that I couldn’t 
house. Tenny passionately hoped deep at night. There waa such a pain 

" J 1 . . aai heavy feeling in my chert that I
her mother would.not notice the new ,,ou] | not stoop, and at at times I would 
house during the conning visit—it I become dizzy and have to grasp some.

... hing to keep from falling. I tried differ-
would hurt eo. I e it things but never got anything to do

But the very day the old people me any good until I tried
. . „ T- , ,__ . I Heart and Nerve Pilla and I can nowarrived from Kentucky, alter lunch.1

There is do such thing as lack, it 
ie said. A mao falls down or wins 
out by the measure of his fight 
But wbtn a half hundred horses are 
graz’ng under like conditions, and 
it is the poor fellow’s horse that puts 
a foot into prairie dog bole and must 
be shot just about second plowing 
time,

Jenny Gray did not try to solve 
problem eo abstrnse. Their first 
epriog in Kansas, when Dick told 
her about Ladybird’s fate, she put 
her arm around her husband’s neck 
and said :

We’ll get along all right without 
poor Ladybird because, yon see 
we’ve got the mule left, and the cow, 
and the bogs—and ourselves.

Bat alter Dick bad gone back to 
work, bin wife’s straight little scar­
let mouth drooped, and she looked 
out the kitchen window, eastward, 
through a veil ol tears. The old 
people were back there, waitirg, 
hoping, and now the new house 
oonld not be begun in the fail.

Jenny did not write borne about 
Ladybird's fate- She could not 
bear to. In her effort to keep her 
own discouragement cut ol the 
weekly letter, she painted the future 
a rosier gold than she usually did 
It was in this letter that she laid the 
foundation of the house.

"The cellar must be deep enough 
to keep the canned fruit from freer 
ing in any weather,’’ she Wrote her 
mother, " and of course the cellar 
steps will be easy, to make up for 
the extra one or two we’ll have to 
climb because of the cellar being so 
deep."

Id the period of sickening despair 
after the bogs died, Jenny’s letters 
built the kitchen and dining-room. 
It was the same way when the cow 
hung herself on a barbed wire fence. 
The messages that went back East 
that spring were positively glowing. 
By that time the bouse had got as 
far as the living room, aid the care 
ful oonstrnolioo of that apartment 
filled the summer correspondence.

During the hard fifth winter, when 
they were doing without meat and 
butler to pay for a new mule, the 
old one being killed by a cyclone, 
Jenny began to oonsiiuot the second 
etory of the house.

"Y-.ur^room is upstairs, fron',” 
ehe wrote to her mother, “ with two 
big son h windows and a door into 
my room. There is a fireplace in 
yiur room—the only ore in the
boast—so you can si: and toast your 
feet before going to bed. Don’ 
forget to bring the little patchwork 
cushion for your foo'slool.”

Her mother's judgment alwey 
agrtel with Jenny’s own. Early in 
the fifth spring the older woman 
wrote, replying to a vilal question :

"Yes, leave the glass in the front 
door, so that we can peak through 
when the door-btll tinge, and see 
when visitor» are dress-ups in time 
to slip white aprons over our girg 
hams befoi e letting them in. I thin 
you are ligh', too, about, not patting 
on the front porch firs’, and waitin 
until you aie able to make it wide.

Io the sixth spring, after Jenny’i 
March letters bad finished painting 
the hou.e white, it stood glimmering 
eoftly before her tired eyes in the 
scented dusk of so April day, when 
D.ok came in and aaid, suddenly :

"Jenny, if the crop is below the 
average this year, I can’t tarn an. 
other wheel.’’

For the first time doubt came to 
the girl. What if they should never 
be ablitosend for tbs old folks? 
Would the naked truth have be. a 
best fiom the b'ginning? Wood 
it be best now t

She toiled a whole sU-epluss D’gbt 
over a letter of revelation, and the 
next morning copied it over three 
times. But she could n it send il. 
She vizialized too keenly the arrive! 
of ibe letter at the sagging house 
back there in the “ penny-i ile.” 
The carrier would stop for a talk, as 
usa I, nut'r.er meanwhile obating at 
Ibe delay in reading the pr«o,ous 
news she was rl «ays expoc.tirg, her 
«eyes wide with ti.pe, her mouth

couple still sittiog there in ailent 
dei-pair.

Maybe the year would brmg a 
wonderful hsrveat. They might be 
able to build the house right away 
after the corn was sold, and send for 
the old people next year, after all.
So passionate was hope that Jeony 
believed.

"Dear mother,’’ she wrote, after 
she had destroyed the letter of revel­
ation, " we won’t build this year, 
after all, but when we do we aie 
going to build right. The front 
porch really ought to be a foot wider 
than our estimate, if there’s to be 
room for a four-shelved flower-stand, 
and then a side poroh ie almost a 
necessity" for suoning pillows.’’

That year there was a drought of 
anpreoedented length. In Septem­
ber Dick came in and blurted out, 
desperately, “Well, Jenny, we're 
done I I’m beaten ! Thai’s all I" 

J.nny pulled Dick’s head down 
until it rested on her shoulder, and 
they cried together. Then suddenly 
she laughed, the old laugh, and said :

“ Dick, I’ve just thought how 
much our worldly possessions were 
like the Ten Little Niggers in the 
nursery jingle :

Ten little niggers, siltin’ in a line, 
Lightnin’ struck one and then there 

were nine,"
d eo on to the tragic end, when 

there was left only 
‘One littie nigger stUiu' in the sun, 
Crab caught him by the toe and then 

there was none.”
1 Girlie," be said, “ we’ll win yet I 

A man who couldn't win with a wife 
ike you isn't fit to live. Tomorrow 
I'm going into town and try for a 

b with a farm-traohine firm. I 
know I can sell machinery enough 
to keep us from starving while we 
are getting on our feet again. The 
rosd to success will be longer, that’s 
all. We will arrive some day."

Jenny thought Dick's plan fine. 
Sue said so, and saw him off on the 
ride to Wichita with a eroding 
mouth. But she did not write home 
that day. She sent a picture post­
card instead. Tue dream.house was 
trembling.

Dick came back full of enthusiasm. 
He bad secured a job with the farm 
machinery people. The sixty dol­
lar ealaiy would pay board for 
the two and taxes on the land. In 
a year or two probably he would 
get a raise, then they could begin to 
put by a little—io five years or so 
they would have eoougn to stock the 
little ranch and begin all over again.

Bit when the next letter-writing 
day oame round, Jenny sent another 
picture postal home. In five years 
maybe they could save enough to 

begin all over again,’’ That would 
mean ten—more than ten — years 
before they could hope to commence 
building; by that time it would he 
too late. The dream-bouse bad 
fallen.

Sillied in the Wichita boarding­
house, Jenny Gray foroed her band 
to pen the letter that might no longer 
be delsyed—the ornel, naked truth. 
Every word she set dowu stabbed 
her.

The response to the letter of revel­
ation, which came duly, stabbed 
deeper. The effort the old people 
made to look on the bright side was 
piteous.

All that fall, when Jenny waa 
sewing in her room there came o 
her through the open window the 
sound of hammering blows falling 
on a house tbs' was building across 
the etree". Tne new home was of 
the type the dream-boose bad been, 
and sometimes Jenny could not bear 
the sound of the busy hammers ; she 
wool-! olose the window and rao the 
sewing machine fast to keep from 
hearing,

Io la e winter oame a bit of sun­
shine.

" Dear cfiiid," wrote her mother, 
“ wo have made np oqr minds to 
come to see yon. The year has been 
m re prosperous than we expected, 
and we hare the money for the 
tick 's and a week’s keep at the 
b jarding house. 1 can’t let my girl 
stay away out ihere without seeing

eon, when Dick had taken her father 
to aee the 11 store,” Jenny, who wae 
sitting with her mother on the 
boarding-house porch, felt her heart 
•ink. Her mother was looking 
long and interestedly across the 
street.

“ Ohild," the older woman said,
" that house over there seem* sort of 
familiar. Where bave I seen such 
bouse before ?"

Jenny could not speak because ol 
the lump in her throat, but her mother 
went on :

“ Why, it’s got two big south win 
dows io the upper chamber, and a 
wide front porch—an extra wide front 
porch—all latticed io—and a glass 
front door, snd it’s painted pure white 
with greed shutters. Why, it’s for sll 
the world like the house you were 
going to put up if things hadn’t been 
so dead against Dickl Now I call 
that house just as near perfect as good 
lumber and good sense can make a 
house I’d tove dearly to walk 
through it 1"

Jenny changed the subject. But 
the next morning, after bieakfast, 
when Dick and father came out oo 
the (root porch of the boirdiog-bouse 
to set out on the down-town walk, 
mother again expressed her wish to

ecoramend them to ell troubled * I
was."

Milburn’s Heart A Nerve Pills are 50 
cents per' box, or three boxes for $1.25, 
it all dealers, or mailed direct by The T. 
Milburn Co.. Limited, Toronto, Ont.

take. Holy Scripture reflects this 
judgment of humanity, and gives 
divine confirmation to it—at the same 
time pointing out the depraving effects 
Of excess, end cautioning people 
•gainst its dangers.

Some passages might be pteteed in 
favor of total abstinence ; but on the 
whole, Scripture caste no slur on the 
moderate or ordinary use of wine. 
Hsd the human race stuck to wine 
(ind beer) moderately fomented, the 
drink question would never have be­
come a serious one. It Is the more 
recent introduction of ttronger end 
more subtle drinks such as brandy and 
whisky, excessive alcoholization, and 
especially poisonous adulteration, as 
well as the mixing of drinks—some­
times practised as a fine art of de­
bauchery—which b«s mide the most 
part of the mischief; and the high 
pressure neurasthenia of modern life 
has much to do with it too.

The medical profession is divided 
on the ultimate question. AH seem
to admit that alcohol, as such, is

sëë'thê. inside ofThe new house, cross Ichemically what we call a “poison
the street. Dick looked .t hi, watch | ™d >b«= " * »

believe that the less a roan takes of
alcohol the better. But we have 
never been satisfied with the conten- 

going through the house tlght tion that every minimal dose .. fraught
with injury to the system—or m other

*4 Fve got twenty minâtes margin,” 
he said. 441 see a workman or two 
over there ; there’s no objection to 
our
now. . . ,

t . . * -.. • j words, that every use of alcohol is anJenny had no adequate excuse, and | WV1U ’ 7
followed the others across the car 
tracks and through the gate. I This is a view which common sense

The house wag all but finished land Christian tradition, and even 
The two workmen lingered over the Ohristian theology will always oppose 
last touches. As Jeony walked be- from the practical point of view 
hind the others through the seven The sound position therefore is to 
looms, a strsoge excitement clutched abstain from the absolute and uni- 
her, The new house was not like the versai condemnation of the use ol 
dream-house. It was the dream- alcoholic drink; to enlarge on the 
house come true I As one entranced, very serious mischief which follows 
she lingered io the tiny back ball, from its immoderate use, and on the 
looking at the ingeniously constructed difficulties felt by many in observing 
entrance to the cellarway which she modération. Hence total abstinence 
bad planned that loneliest winter out cso be preached to all who experience 
thereon the ranch. She heard her danger, and even inculcated upon 
father call from the front of the house those who do not experience the 
as from a great distance. Then, danger at present—provided this is 
blinded by tears for the dear might- ! doae in such a way as to avoid turning 
have-been, she took her slow way total abstinence into a dogma, or 
towards the little living-room, where calling a censure ou those who claim 
the others were waiting for her. to contioue the moderate pse of alco-

“Pretty nice bouse, ain't it, girl ?” hoi without perceptible detriment 
Jenny’s father’s voice was strangely either to .health or conduct, 
hoarse. “ Boomy and neat, eh? Attempts to prove that the wine
Think you could get ready to move recommended in Scripture and used
in next week? by Our Lord was unfermented, or of

Jenny’s eyes followed the lines of such quality as never to make men 
writing on the paper which her father drunk, are more ingenious than con-
handed her, but she did not in the vinciog. We quite admit that a mao
least grasp the meaning of it. Her who is himself a total abstainer by 
mother's words were enlightening ; free choice can always preach total 

“ We wrote that the year bad been abstinence to others with greater 
more prosperous than we expected, effect ; and we should not quarrel 
but we didn’t say how much more, with any one who took up this kind 
We trusted to luck that you wouldn't 0f mortification with that object in 
read in the papers about the new view. But there must be no Mao 
Western Kentucky and Indians Rail- jehetsra about it.—Bombay Examiner, 
road that just had to have a slice of | 
the old farm to be able to 
Green River at in easy place.

How can the baby grow I 
strong if the nursing mother | 
ia paie and deliççtç?

Scott's Emulsion
makes the mother strong I 
and well; increases and en- | 

food.

bridge 
ft was

your father’s idea to build the h- use 
unknown to you, and we were perfedly 
sure of pleasing you, because we had 
your plans all complete in the letters 
you bad sent home. We knew to 
the day when the house’d be finished, 
so we timed our trip accordingly. 
Your father built in town because he 
heard from the head of the farm 
machinery firm that Dick has got oo 
business going back to farming be­
cause of his having such ao unusual 
talent for selling farm machinery. 
Hie salary’ll be going up, peg by peg, 
after a little . ”

The men left the two women to cry 
it out together.

“ Mother," said Jenoy, aller a 
while, “ have you ever forgiveu me 
for hiding bad news from you and 
letting you go oo thinking we'd be 
able to build soon, until at last 1 bad 
to write you the heart breaking facts ?"

Mother laughed. Then she said, 
a little gravely :

“ Well, to tell the truth, I knew 
about the discouragements every time 
they came to yoj>—I read them io the 
extra gilding yoq ajways put in your 
next letter But 1 never let on to you 
that-I knew. I believed thiogs'd 
change for the better before long, and 
1 was glad you could feel hopeful.
A hopeful heart is the best gift a fairy 
godmother ever lays in a woman- 
child's cradle. I've always b?-n 
thankful for mine.—T. D. Peudi n 
in the Youth’s Companion.

The Use of Wine

Aasweri to question which begins 
■f God Appreciated Wine.”

Humanity in general, sober as well 
as drunk, has always apprecsaled wine 
and regarded it as a rational thing to •

Mr H.Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont, 
says:—It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

Much of the original sin to be ob­
served about us doesn't show many 
signa of originality.

A BAD COLD
Developed Into

BRONCHITIS.
Neglected Bronchitis is very often the 

direct cause of Consumption, and on the 
first symptom appearing Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup should be used and 
the Bronchitis cured.

The symptoms are, tightness across 
the chest, sharp pains and a difficulty in 
breathing, a secretion of thick phlegm, 
at first white, and later of a greenish or 
yellowish color, coming from the bron­
chial tubes when coughing, especially the 
first thing in the morning.

Mrs. Dan. J McCormack, Cleveland, 
N.H., writes "My little boy -two years 
old caught a bad cold which developed 
into Bronchi!is. He was so choked up he 
could haruly breathe. Reading about 
your wonderful medicine, Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, I decided to try a 
bottle and with such good result I got 
another which completely cured him, 
v. it hout having a doctor. I cannot say 
too much in its praise; I would not be 
without it in the house as I consider it a 
sure cure for Colds and Bronchitis."

The price of 'Dr. Wood's” Norway 
Pine Syrup is 25c. It is put up in a 
yellow wrapper. Three pine trees is the 
trade mark. Be sure and accept no 
substitute for Dr. Wood’s.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn 
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
CEL

iMade-to-Qrder

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 on it, 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.

1

153 MacLellan Bros.,
Merchant Tailors.

HAVE YOU BOYS
4 TO 6 YEARS ?

-:o:

Our Tweed two piece Suits 
will be a SNAP for you. Bought 
as Bankrupt Stock, regular 
$2.50, $3.75, $4.00, $4-75, yours 
for $1.50 to clear.

Men’s Suits $8.00, $9 50, only 
a few left in small sizes now 
$3 50, $5 00. You will call our 
Men's Suits lately received, best 
values yet. A good stock of 
Waterproof Goats, Umbrellas, 
Trunks, Valises, now opening, 
also a special lot of Hosiery.

It will pay you to see our 
values in Men's Hats, Caps, 
Shirts, Neckwear, etc., and why 
not have a few minutes to look 
overlour display of Millinery.

Chandler & Reddin.

A BIG TEN DAYS’

SHOE SALE!
•:<>:-

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

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
We have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same 
price. All 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 
$1.75, $1,85 and $2.25 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
T JET IE SBIOIEIMLA-irsr

82 Queen Street, « - Charlottetown, :P. E. I.


