PR S s e~ TN

THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD -

WEDNESDAY, MAY 24,

1906

BY THE REV. ARTHUR B, OVNEILL,
C 8.C,

Oace did I waken
To mourn, foreaken,
A mother taken
By Death’s decree,
Who left me dreary,
Bereaved and weary,—
No proepect cheery
To solace me;
Though stars were glowing,
And moonbeams flowing
In tides o’erthrowing
N ght's heavy gloom,
No star might brighten
Or moon-ray lighten
The dead-black sky and my orphar-
el doom.

Yet, though the morrow
Qnenched not my sorrow,
Still eould I borrow
A promise fair
Of future clearer
Of peace brought nearer
Anvnd comfort dearer
Than mourned-for care;
I found another
Still sweeter Mother
Whom Christ cur Brother
Gave unto me,—
O Motber-Maiden,
With love o’erladen,
Conpsole us all till thy face we see !

- e -——

The Ups and Downs of

Miss Martha, warmly.

‘“ And that's all,”” said Misas Susan,
“All! Bless me, what do you
mean 7’ asked her sister.

“That I've been a fool, I'm afraid
—a stubborn old fool. The Siaters
warned me the child was a heedless
little thing that would be of no use
to us; but something in her brown
cyes turned my head. I've a mind
to take her back to.morrow morn-
ing."”

“Ob, no ?” said Miss Marths, has-
tily. ‘“ That wounld not be just to
the poor cohild, Susan. Now that
you have taken her, we must keep
ber for a while and give ber a fair
trial, Bul”—Miss Martha laughed
softly—“it's an odd thing for a
pretty face to turn your head, Susan
dear—very odd.”

“It is,” said Miss Susan, “I
doo't kKnow what came over me, I
sm sure,”

“You saw Judge Rowe?" asked
Miss Martha, snxiously.

“Yes,” answered her sister, ‘“ and
got good comfort from him. He
says we can have another year to
pay the mortgsge, and then he must
foreclose. It is plain be thinks we
are too foolish old women to be hold-
ing oo to a big, lonely place like this,
with no, kith or kin to leave it to
after we are govoe; and he feels we
would be much more comfortable in
rooms in town,”

“And maybe we would"—Miss
Susan took up the poker and stirred
the fire vigorouely — “maybe, we

more than we can bear now.”

“Oh, no!” said her sister, gently.
“I feel God will belp, Susan dear—
help us somehow. It has been my
prayer for years that I might live
and die in this my dear old home.”

“Then we'll trust to Him,” said
Miss Susan, beartily; and the old
hickory seemed to echo ber words as
with a cheery roar, it burst into
flame that filled the whole room
with rnddy light. ** We'll trust to
God and fight it out, in spire of
Judge Rowe's advice. And may
God help us to save our home ; for
no one elae can, Martha dear !”

III.—New FrieNps — AN AbD-
VENTURE,

Mairjorie’s new life began batimes
next morning ; and a pleasant, busy
life it was, There was the tablo to
get with pretty flowered china and
quaint old-fashioned silver; the
dishes to wash, noder Miss Martha's
oareful teaching; the big mahogany
table to polish ; the andirons to rub
until they winked back Ma:jorie’s
own pretty face stretched into s
fanny griv 7

And when work was dove there
was time for play; for Miss Marths
was no stern taskmistress, When
the early dinner was over, Ma:jorie
buudled up bhead and ears in a red
shawl, that Miss Susan gave her to
save jicket and hat, and turned on!
gleefully for & race with Rex over

‘“ Her maid-gul,” explained Mare
jorie, promptly. ¢ She took me out
of St. Vincent's Asylum to wait on
her—"

“Oh !” said the boy, now compre-
hending the situation, “I did not
know that, you see. I takea runup
to Manor Hill pretty often, for Miss
Martha is my godmother. I am Bert
Bolton, Judge Bolton’s boy. But
I've been at Uncle Dick’s for the
bolidays and bave just got back.
That’s why Rex and [ were so glad
to see each other. We've been jolly
chums always—haven’t we, old
fellcw ?”

And Rex bounded up on Bert
again, and the whole party walked
amicably down the white, hard-packed
road,

“ What did you
was ?” asked Bert.

“]didn’t say anything,” laughed
Marjorie. *“ But if you want to know,
it's Marjorie Mayne.”

“[ hope you won’t mind my rough
talking ?” said Bert, apologetically
‘“ But, you see, you called Rex your
dog, and I kenw he was Miss Talbot’s
And, then, you do look a little like a
gyosy in that red shawl—a pretty
gypsy, you know.”

“QOh, you needn’t try to make it nice!
said Marjorie.” * But I'm not mad
any more. 1 know what you meant,
And I certainly am glad that you
Hiil. 1
baven’t seen a boy or girl since I got
there.
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Everybody is so old and so
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HISCELLANEOUS.

“I hbhave seen some laugable
things, too,” said the doctor. *“ Hu-
man nature comes out when people
are very sick. I was calling in once
to attend a lady who was taken
suddenly ill and was quite sure she
was going to die. There was noth-
ing very serious the matter with her’
but she was quite sure her end was
near.

“ Doctor,” she said, [ know I am
going to die. Don't tell my husband
but let me ask you one *favor before

[ go.’

“ What is it ?”

Whisper, doctoc. Ask Mary to
fix up my bangs before they
bury me.”
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Dalhousie.

I cured a horse, badly torn by a
pitch fork, with MINARD'S LINI-
MENT.
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St. Peters, 0. B.

I cured a horse of a bad swelling
with MINARD'S LINIMENT.
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When in need of Cloth, Tweeds, Home—

spuns, Yarns, Stockinette, Suits, Pants and Qver-
coats, Horse Rugging, Double Width Flannel
(all wool or cotton and wool, white or grey.) The
kind to get is that made by Messrs. J. A. Hum-
phrey & Son, Ltd., of Moncton, whose factories,
BY USING WOOL AND LEAVING OUT
THE SHODDY, have won for their goods a
reputation not surpassed by any like concern in
Canada.
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(From the Ave Maria.)

(Continued.)

« Wake up, child ! — wake up!
Here we are at home !”

Marjirie started up at the novel
word, to find lights flagbing snd dogs
barking and voices cslling around
her, while a long, low, pillared house
stretched dimly in the gloom,

«Tuke Dobbin and give him a
good rub down, Jeb. And, Rex,—
dewn, down, Rex !”

Marjorie gave a wild ery of alarm
asa big black dog cama fairly bound
ing over her, with short, sharp barks
of delight,

“Rex wou't hurt you, child. He
is only glad to see us home, There,
good 11 Rsx! Dowr, down!"

And, still balf asleep, Marjorie
was guided by Miss Tulbot into a
lowsroofed, cosy room, where a big
wood fire was blszing on the brick
heartb, and another Miss Talbot sat
knitting by a shaded lamp. She
was tall and slender like her sister,
only her cheeks were paler and ber
eyes softer, and the grey bair was
buckled on curls on her temples
under a pretty lace cap.

“Thank Heaven you have come,
Suean !"” sbosaid. “I was just go-
ing to send Jeb out to look for you.
I thougbt you tkad upset on the
road.”

“Upset on the road, at my time
of life!” answered Miss Susan, un-
rolling herself from her big grey
scarf. “ Toe drifts were heavy by
the river, srd I bad to come srouna
the upper 10sd. Besides, I wa-
too hours at the A ylom getting th
child, Here she is, Maij)iie, thi:
is my sister M rtha, Y u sare
wait on her and save her steps, an
be as use’ul 1o her ss you can,’”

“I am glad to see you, Marjorie,”
said Mss Marths, and her voice wa
kind aod swose'., “ We shall bs very
good frieads I ara sare, Poor lLit.l.
thing ! ycu must be cold and sleepy
sfter that ling ride.  Sit down by
the firs while I g:t you and Susan
hot cup of ter.”

“ And, oh, what a uviea cip of te:
it w . |—hot snd sveet and milky
with two big slices of bread arc
butter beside it, on a blue and whit
plate, +rd a lit s glies savoer o
blackberry jam,

Then Miss Sagan took Maijori
and ber bundle upstairs to a goee
1tls rcor, nhere tha roof rluntec
down to a low broad dormer window

that looked out on the trees and
stars.

““Say your prayers, child, and get

voice was low and quavering,

*“Nor I,” eaid Miss Susan, with
another dab at the old hickory, that
sent & shower of angry sparks fly-
ing up the chimney. ‘ Bat we may
as well look things square in the
face, Martha. We've sold every-
thing we could—land and horses and
carriages and stock. We have sent
off all the servants but Jeb and
Nance, who are too old and rheu-
matie o go. And we can’t lift the
mortgage, or pay the interest even,
work and stint as we will. What are
we keeping this old place for, any-
how ?”

“ Because we love it,”’ answered
Miss Marths, tremulously ; ‘“ because
we love every foot of the ground;
bocause it has been our dear, dear
bome, and our father's and oaur
grandfather’s for generations; be-
cause the Talbots have been born
and reared and msrried and buried
here for nearly two hundred years;
because it would break our old
bearts, and kill us to give it up, and
you know it, Sasan,” concluded Miss
Marths, bursting into open tears.

“There, there!—don’t ory, Mar-
tha!l” said Miss Susan, her own
voice husky. “Don’t break down
like that,dear | Good Lord ! baven’t
I lain awske half the night for years
plapning and studying about this
thing? It is you I am thinking
about most of all. The work and
worry and trouble here is too much

For Your Protection
we place this label on every
package of Scott’s Emulsion.
The man witha fish on his back
is our trade-mark, and it is &
guarantee that Scott’s Emul-
sion will do all that s claimed
for it. Nothing better for lung,
throat or bronchial troubles in
{nfant or adult. Scott’s Emul-
sion 18 one of the greatest flesh-
bullders known to the medical
world.
We'll semd you a sample free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, °Fr0ons

to bed a8 quick as you oan, for yon

Nanoe, who was fat and shiny ss if
she bad been upholstered in black
leather, in the big Kkitcher; the
borses, the cowi, the hens, the awe
inspiring turkey gobbler, and the
brand-new calf.

For two whole weeks Marjorie
had found all these so diverting that
she had been tbe very model of a
little maid indoors. She had learned
to skim the cream, to scour the milk-
pavs, to print the butter, to crimp a
rufla under Miss Martha’s critical
eye, and turn the heel of a stocking
by Miss Susan’s nightly lessons.
Stil, after having bad fifty little
girls to play with ever sinca ehe
Hill was
asomewhat lonely, with Rex us the
only playmate. At night be dozad
stupidly on the hearth rug, while
Marjorie turned the heel of her stock-
ing, and Miss Martha read sloud the
“ Pathfinder.”

“0 Rex,” said Maijorie one ufter

could remember, Manor

nooo, af, after a brisk race o the
store a mile distant, the two friends
paused to rest by a low stone-wall
beside the road--I wish you could
talk, Rex |”

Rex gave two sharp barks, and
wagged his tail cheerfully,

“I'm just dying to tslk to some-
body tbat can talk back. If you
were orly a girl or a boy, Rsx, what
fun we counld have!”

Rex barked sgain, and laid bis
vose on Marjorie’a kmee apologeti-
cally.

“You're the very niccstdog I ever
knew,’ said the little girl, stroking
his bead ; *“but you sareu’t like a
person, Rex,
and its awful nice 1¢ have corn cakes

This isa lovely place,

and syrup for breakfast, and ho
doughoputs, all cinnamony snd sug-
ary, for tea, and bzked apples with
orgsm on them, Buat I'm getiing
bad, I'm afraid, Rex 1 felt like I'd
just have to jump up acd pul Miss
Susan’s nose last vight, if I sat still

having lots of fun: blind-man’s-buff,
and ‘'Open the gates,’ every night in
the playroom ; and tag and ‘ pussy
wants a corner,’ in the big back yard,
and all sorts of games; aud jack-
straws, made of burned matches ; and
checkers, with buttons on Molly
Byrne’s plad shawl; aod, best, of all
to steal up to the wardrobe room and
get Nora Ryan to tell faisy stories,
I just love fairy stories, don’t you?”

“T thiok I like Indian stories bet-
ter,” confessed Bert.

“ Oh, nol” said Maijorie, emphati-
cally. “bate Indian Miss
Marthar reads them at night—about
Indians and ¢ leather—stockings.’ I
like to hear about fairies and wands
that change things, and princes that
kill dragons, and enchanted castles,
and all like that. Nora used to tell
tbem fine, but I'll not hear any more

"

stories,

now,

“ Ob, yes I"” said Bert,
read them yourself if you want to.
I've got a great big fairybook that I
will lend you.”

“ OA, will you ?”—the big brown
eyes that turned upon Bert fairly
danced with delight. “ I never bad
a fairy book to read in my life.
What are those tLings bangiog over
your shoulder ?”’

“You can

“ Skates,” answered Bert, laughing.
“ Didn't you ever see skates before ?”

“No,” said Marjnie, eargerly;
“ but I've heard of them. You go
on them over the ice, don’t you ?”

“Yes; and I am going on them
now, down the Mill Creek,” said Bert
who was beginning to find in this
outspoken little person lots of fun.
“ Would you like to go along ?"

“Is it very far?” asked Marjorie,
doubtfully.

% Ohn, nol” said 'Bert, who had a
country boy’s liberal ideas of distance,
“Just down the bill a bit. And I'll
lend you the skates and let you sce
what fun it is.”

Lend her the skates! This was

by the fire another minu‘e. Good-
ness! [ wonder what wouli have
happened if [ bad dope it I” (Mar.

“

would have been 88 bad as when I

jorie gave a funny litile shiver.)

pinned the psper chicken on Sister
Bernardine's veil. Thet Kkitiy cst
of a Nell:e Daane t1i oo me. Dosra
dear!| I covld stand even kitty-cst
Nellie to talk to now.”

Rex started up with pricked ears,
A boy
was coming down the road—+ big
boy, with a fur cap ret far back or

| 5 g
as if he beerd sometning

la yellow curly bead, and a morry,

He Fpi“d R;x, and

’r-;ay facc,
lwhi»tlrd a olear, loud whistle, that

‘tus:le 8o fierce, seemingly, that Mar

msde Rex bound forwsrd, barkiog
excitedly. Boy and dog met ina

really more of a temptation than Mar

|jorie could withstand. She would go
[indeed, let Bert lead where he would ;
for the frostv nip of the air was mak-

y()ung
And

| she had been busy and quiet and good,

ing her cheeks glow and her
veins tingle with joyous life

with only solemn old folks, for, ob, so
long ! It seemed ages since she had
i had any fun or frolic, except with Rex;
| and here was a boy—s nice, jolly boy
—cff2ring ber fairy books and skates
—delights of whick our poor little
| Maijorie had only beard and dreamed

{ (To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment.cures

another boy accosted the ‘gentleman,
and then shouted in the hearing of
the bystanders. It’s no use to- try
him Jim—he can’t read !

Laxa Liver Pills are a positive cure
for Sick Headache, Bilousness, Con-
stipation, Dyspepsia, and all stomach
and liver complaints, They neither
gripe, weaken or sicken. Price 25c.
at all dealers,

“Talking about dogs of keen scent,
[ bave one that will compare favor=
ably with any of them.,”

* Remarkable dog’ eh ?"

I should say so. The other day
he broke his chain, and although I
had been away for hours he tracked
me and found me merely by scence.
What do you think of that ?

“I think you ought to take a
bath.”

Minard’s Liniment Cures
Colds ete.

Old Gentleman.—How old
you, my little man ?

Newsboy .—Nearly tea sir.

Old Gentleman.—And how long
bave you been in the
business.

Newsboy.—0h, ever since I was
a kid.

are

newspaper

Neuralgia.

“I have been suffering about six
months with Neuralgia when I started
taking Milburn’s Rheumatism Pills.
They did me more good than any
medicine [ aver used. Mrs, Annie
Ryan, Sand Point, N. S.

HAD TO GIVE UP
ALTOGETHER AND GO
TO BED.

DOCTORS DID HER KO GOOD.

By the time Miss L. L. Hanson,
Waterside, N. B., had taken
Three Boxes of MILBURN’S
HEART AND NERVE PILLS
She Was Completely Cured.

She writes us as follows :—

‘‘Gentlemen,—I feel it my duty %o ex-
Fnu to you the beneflt I have gerived
rom Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.
A year -qo lass spring I began to have
heart failure. At first I would have to
stop working, and lie down for a while.
1then got so bad that I had to give np
altogether and go to bed. I had several
doctors to attend me, but they did me
no good. I got no relief until urged b
a friend $o try Milburn's Heart a:
Nerve Pills. I'sent to the store for a
box, and by the time I had taken three-
quarters of i% I began to ges relief, and
by the time I had taken threc boxes
I was completely cured. I feel ve
g‘ntefu] to your medicine for what {$

a8 done for me.—Miss L. L. HANsON,
‘Waterside, N.B."”

Price 50 cents per box, or 8 for $1.25. *

All Dealers or

TeEE T. MiLBURN Co., LIMITERD,
Toronto, Ont.

'Burns, etc.

Office,

Charlottetown, P.{E, Island

Tickets

Dodgers

Posters

Check Books

Receipt Books

Note Heads

Note Rooks of Hand

Letter Heads

CANADIAN
- PACIFIC

THROUGH
FAST
EXPRESS

LEAVES HALIFAX

The
DIRECT

LINE
The

SHORT 840 a m.
LEAVES ST. JOHN
ROUTE 6.00 p. m.
Daily except Sunday
TO ARRIVE MONTREAL
8.35 a. m.

MONTREAL

OTTAWA SLEEPING CAR SERVICE
RESUMED.
Leaves Montresl 10.10 p. m

Daily except Monday

Passengers may remain in Car uatil 9 a. m,

For particulars and tickets call on

F. R. PERRY, Acting D. P. A.,
C. P. R., St. John, N. B.

SAY!

[f you want to buy a SATIS-
FACTORY pair of

BOOTS o SHOES

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR

Line at the greatest saving

price to yourself, try

A E McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN

QUEEN STREET.

get them for you write us direct and we will mail
you samples and prices, or any other information

required. Of course if convenient a PERSONAL
caLL will be profitable for you and pleasant for
us.

Yours truly,
HUMPHREY CLOTHING STORE,
Charlottetown.

A. WiNFIELD ScorT, Manager.

P. O, Box 417, Phone 63

P. E. Island.
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I GOOD DRESSER

Is usually a man of refine-

ment. His Wardrobe con-
sist of the following

Evening Dress Clothes.
Tuexeda Coat. -

Worsted and Scotch Tweed Suit.
Fall and Winter Overcoat.
Extra Pants, etc.

As we tailor and shape these
garments you have a garment of

perfection

N McLEOD & CO.

Merchant Tailor.s




