
s

.TZXjzx, "

sê

THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD WEDNESDAY, OCT. U, 19U

goo

A HOME COMING.

* You don’t reiÜEi how dull my 
life is. Really, yon don’t.’

* And yon don’t realize how hard I
work.’

They faced each other, their eyes 
for the moment aocnsing, hostile, 
opaqne from the hardness in which 
the beat ol their dispute bad sud
denly ended.

The day bad begun with disap
pointment. Certain things bad been 
promised her if certain other things 
went through. At breakfast be had 
told her reluctantly that he bad not 
* made good,’ so she would have to 
wait for the new suit and furs—an 
announcement that bad been the 
point of departure for a series ol 
difference», oulminatii g in a confes 
sion of their mutual disappointment 
and weariness,

1 If you work so bard,’ she cried 
perversely, pushed on by the spirit 
of revolt to which she had com
mitted herself—1 if you work so 
hard, why don’t you get on faster— 
there’s Carrie’s husband, just yotit 
age, and she has her motor, and her 
subscrip ion seat at the opera—’

She paused, suddenly terrified by 
her own words. .Never before bad 
she broken the reserve, the margin 
of silence which separates—she knew 
this even while she spoke—the gen 
lie-woman from the nameless crowd 
who push and jostle and vociferate 
in their scramble for their rights ; 
but the very act bad become a wall 
barring her return.

James Worthington flushed, 1 I 
do the best I ean—and you know 
it.’

‘ It might be better.'
1 It might be wo.se.’
^Of course it might be worse,’ 

she cried, catching the ball that be 
had tossed, ‘I might bave to do 
with even one servan’, and make all 
my clothes instead of baying a few 
ready-made at tbe department 
store?—ob, there are lower depths I’ 

Silence fell between them. A 
darkness that was not of the gloomy 
day seemed to pervade every corner 
of the little apartment, • shutting 
Iron their eyes the thiugs in it 
which bad been precious to them, 
because they had gathered them 
trophy by trophy—tbe symbols ol 
their mutual tastes and interests. 
The very bareness, tbe spaces wait
ing for something really good and 
significant, bad been symbolic of 
tbeir willingness to possess their 
souls in patience until they oonld 
afford tbe beauty and rarity that 
they both loved to such a marked 
degree.

He was the first to take refuge in 
speech. ‘I wish,’ be said, ‘that 
Carrie Masters had never looked 
you np. You've been dissatisfied 
ever since.’

* Do you want me to see no one ?’
4 I’d like you to meet as many

real people as you can.*
‘ Flat-waieted women, I suppose, 

who are trying to save the warld by 
looking like frights.’

* You know better than that,’ he 
said, impatiently.

* Of course it costs money to know 
the other kind,’ she went on—1 the

.kind who enjoy life ; and money’s 
just wbat we haven’t got.’

•You’ve told me that more-than 
once today.’

* I say it because I see just where 
we’re drifting, right in among the 
nameless people—tbe throng of 
skimpers, losing tbeir complexions 
with worry because batter has gone 
up a few cents; the people in limbo, 
just out of everything.’

* Isn’t it enough for me to work 
like a pack-horse through the week 
without this dramming on Sundays!’ 
he retorted. 1 If I can’t dress yon 
as your friend Mrs. Masters i. 
dressed, that’s something you’ll 
have to accept for the present.’

‘If I knew it were only for the 
present, I could put up with it; bn 
I have a sickening fear sometimes 
that it is going oo and on, that five 
years from now, ten years from 
now, I’ll be trimming bats and 
making over clothes and contriving 
how to appear prospérons ’

‘Why try ?’ Worthington said, 
drearily. ‘ Why not look our wret
ched parts—two people worrying 
along on not enough a year f Bot 
maybe I’ll b‘ dead in five years— 
and then jot can marry a rich man. 
Yoa’re not the kind of woman V 
make the same mistake twice.*

* No ; I’m not.’
‘You wish me out of the wa , 

then V he cried, bis voice shaking 
with sudden anger.

* Anything for a change,’ she re
torted, recklessly.

* Why not you as well as I ?’
1 1 can at least get oat of this 

house for a while,’ she gave back, and 
before he could answer she had 
whisked out of the room. Tw 
minutes later he beard the balldoo 
elaro.

Once in the street, she walkrd 
feverishly for a while, glad of the 
cold, damp air that blew against he 
forehead, of tbe indifferent passers- 
by, of tbe sense of liberty impsrted 
by the vast, impersonal ciiy. Shi 
wished that she ocuid walk on foi 
ever, free of all burdens and respon
sibilities, free of—she caught her
self op suddenly from tha brink of 
sn abyss. Was it possible that she 
no longer loved him? Her anger 
wisoooliner, but she made ‘xouse? 
for tbe scene just over—he had not 
carried her to tbe goal they bad 
often talked about in the first year- 
if their msrrirge when they sheu’d

"

b taken by people in tropi
cal countries all the year 
round. It stops wasting and I 
keeps up the stredgA and ] 
Vitality in summer as »
BS winter.
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have leiiure for many pleasures and 
incident!. Money w&e needed for 
iha». Tbe imagination might do 
much, but the facts were facts. TJotil 
they had more money, they most, 
perforce, miserably remember it 
What did it avail lo be beautiful if 
one weie peipHoâUy hidden like a 
lovely robe in a dark close ? 1 hrough 
the murk of her mood she saw her- 
nelf yellowing year by year in the 
little circle of their mutual obscurity.

Recalled to the outside world by 
the shriek oi a ferry whistle, st e 
found that her wanderings had 
brought her near the ferry from 
which one took trains to Oakdale, 
whose eomqier colony inuiuded Mrs. 
Jack Àastere. She wondered if 
Oirrie were still in tbe country, 
lingering on fashionably for the sbke 
of hunting' Her husband s recent 
criticism of her friendship pushed 
her now perversely to a plan for the 
afternoon. She would go out to 
Oakdale—i1 was not a long run— 
have a cup of .'-ea with her friend, 
and forget her own deprivations for ^ 
a time in Carrie’s triumphant home, 
the kind of home which suggests 
that the whole world is wealt >y and 
living just that way. It would be 

d to shut out the November 
orl 1 by the glowing woodâre sure 

to be burning on tbe broad hearth 
in Carrie’» make-believe library 
the gayest fraud of a library, all 
white and gold and rose—called so 
because there were no books in it,
Ii would be good to enter vicariously 
even for belt an boar Carrie’s im- 
perturable world of well-being.

When she had reached tbe other 
side of the river she found she would 
have to wait nearly an boar for her 
tiain; but sbe was not deterred from 
her purpose. Anything was better 
than going back to tbe apartment.

The air of the waiting-room op
pressing her, she went out to the 
broad platform, where people were 
hurrying to their trairs, or standing 
in expectant groups. Absorbed in 
her own reflections, she began to 
pace up and down, taking a kind of 
comfort in the sense the vast chilly 
place gave her of far«off scenes, 
broad landscapes and distant cities.

Suddenly something collided with 
her—something small and soft that 
clutches her knees with a gurgle of 
delight and a cry of rapture. Her 
mood of-hostility included even ba
bies, and she looked down impa
tiently, preparing to detach herself 
from the clinging bands, but tbe 
rosy circle of tbe upturned face was 
disarming. Tbe blue eyes with tbeir 
dark lashes laughed into here; the 
«oft curls escaping from the close 
Dutch oap invited Isabel’s fingers to 
touch. Impulsively she knelt be
fore the baby, from whose daintj 
oambrioe, spreading out her silk 
coat, came a faint perfume of erris. 

Runaway I’
The baby’s mother was standing 

over her, together with the baby's LQd of the piaiform
brother and sister, a boy about 
twelve and a younger girl. They 
were all smiling, as if this incident 
were but one of a beautiful series in 
a long, sunshiny day. It was clear 
to Isabel that they wan'ed tbe little 
thing back amoig them, and yet 
ihey wanted this stranger to have 
her long enough to grasp fully her 
perfections—not, indeed, to miss one 
point.
^‘1’m so sorry. She will run 
away.’ the mother said.

'I’m so glad I didn’t upset her. 
Sbe is such a darling.’

A little proud smile flitted for a 
moment over the mother's face. She 
held out a band to tbe baby, who 
showed her dimples and continued 
to ding to Isabel’s skirts.

‘Please don’t lake her away.'
They all looked as if they pe*» 

feo ly understood, as if they bad 
been through it all themselves, sur
rendering inevitably to the charms 
of a very small insistent person.

•How old is she?’ Isabel asked.
‘Two years and two months.’
‘Her name is Winnifred,* tbe little 

girl volunteered.
•We'ie all here to meet father,’ 

tbe boy explained. Youog as be 
was, there was an air about him of 
having assumed a certain respon
sibility in hie father’s absence. 
Isabd glanced at the mother, saw 
something in her face which ‘old her 
'bat this woman, beneath her quiet

manner, was radiantly happy, so 
happy that all her life for the mo
ment wae held in a bush of joyous 
ixpeclation. A vague envy stirred 
her, mingled with impa'ience. Cer
tain types of women did not know 
euongh to be dieoonlented. The 
baby’s mother wae, probably, with
out keen perception, or the wide 
vision which orestee desires.

They were held, perforce, together 
by the baby’s interest in Issbel. The 
mother supplemented the little boy’s 
explanation,

‘I am here to meet my husband,' 
she said shyly. ‘He bas been away 
in the West for neatly eight months; 
Tbe train is Hate, so we've been wait
ing for some time.’

‘The western trains are always late,’ 
Isabel commented. Sbe did not feel 
at her ease with these strangers' 
their community of pleasiot anticipa
tion ; their full acceptance of j >ye, 
more likely imsginsry than real, or 
exaggerated by the narrowoesi of 
their little round of existence with its 
bread and butter itandarda. Sbe 
would like to have moved away, but 
the baby continued to addreae her 
very pointedly and personally with 
soft, engaging little soundi.

‘Has she always looked as well a 
she does now? Isabel asked, pet 
versely probing for the flaw that she 
would like to find.

‘She has been perfectly healthy 
ever since sbe wae born. She ha 
grown so in the past eight month 
that we think her father will scarcely 
know her.’

‘She’s one surprise,’ the boy said 
gaily, "aod there are two others— 
aren't there, Mummie?’

His mother smiled aod turned a 
confidential, apologetic face to Isabel 

'We’ve each tried to have a sur
prise The bab) could only grow 
fatter and rosier; bur the other chil
dren’—she paused and turned to 
them.

‘I've cooked a pudding for father’s 
dinner tonight,' said the little girl.

'And I’m in Virgil,’ tbe boy said, 
modestly.

•Puddings aod Latin I' Isabel ech
oed with a laugh. Sbe was no longer 
resisting the rosy warmth of happi
ness that surrounded tb little family 
^was beginning, indeed, to find com
fort in it, instinctively holding out ber 
hands to the glow of this bearthfire. 
She tried to picture their home; it 
would be sunny and bright, sbe 
thought, and there misht be times 
when one would find the baby's doll 
oo the floor of tbe very tidiest room.

‘Has it always been so with you — 
1 mean everything just happy and 
bright.*

Tbe other woman's face grew grave. 
‘Ab, no!’
‘But real troubles
She drew a little nearer to Isabel. 

T lost a little girl. Nothing else has 
counted.'

‘There were other things, too?’
‘Oh, we were poor, yes ; at one 

time; but there always was the looking 
forward.’
—‘to times like this,’ Isabel finished.

‘Yes—just to times lixe this,' she 
acknowledged, and then turned im
patiently toward a long, empty track. 
‘They told me it would come in on 
number five-—but there doesn’t seem 
a sign—’

’Wail; I’ll go and inquire.’
Isabel harried away in the direction 

I of the information bureau at the other 
Long before

Cholera Infantum
is one of the 

Moat Fatal Diseaaes 
of Young Children

Mothers should look well After theii 
children during the hot summer months, 
si* this is the time of year this trouble 
is most prevalent.

If any of your children become troubled 
n this way it will not pay you to ex

periment with some new and untried 
remedy.

Get one having stood the test of time. 
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
haa been on the market for over 66 years 
and we have yet to hear of a case of 
cholera infantum it has not cured.

Mrs. 8. S. Johnstone, Ochre River, 
Man., writes:—“About four years ago I 
gave Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry a good test.

My oldest son, five years old, got very 
bad with cholera infantum; two days 
,fter my next son took it ; and the third 

day my little girl also took it. I doctored 
with all kinds of things but they kept 
a getting worse and the doctors could 

do them no good. I then started the 
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
and after two or three days could see a 
difference, so kept on with the treatment, 
but they were so bad it took about two 
weeks to complete the cure.

Different people have asked me how 
[ saved my children’s lives that time, 
ind I always say it was Dr Fowler's 
Extract of Wild Strawberry. I am, now, 
never without it in the house.''

Price 35 cents.
Manufactured only by The T. Milburm 

Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

-:o:

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

New Waltham
3xrr>

Other Watches
RECEIVED

a uamu :: inrnm au au

Fennel and Chandler

you my intentions are‘1 usure
good.'

‘But irbat are they good for?’

Baltimore, Md., Nov. ii, 1908. 
Minahd’i Linimkxt Co., Limited.

Sirs,—I came acrose 1 bottle of 
your MINARD’S LINIMENT in 
the hands of one of the students at 
the University of Maryland, and be 
being so kind as to let me use it for a 
bad sprain, which I obtained in train
ing for foot races, and to say that it 
helped me would be putting it very 
mildly, and I therefore ask if you 
would let me kdow of one of your 
agents that is closest to Baltimore, so 
that T may obtain some of it. Thank
ing you in advance I remain,

Yours truly,
W. 0. MoOUEAN.

14 8t. Paul sir et,
Care Olive Typewriter Co.

P. 8.—Kindly answer at once.

Fall and Winter Weather
Fall and Winter weather calls for prompt attention

to the

Repairing, Gleaning and Flaking at Cl aiding
We are still at the old stand, 

rnilTOB STREET, OHARLOTTETOWU
Giving all orders strict attention.

Our work is reliable, and our prices please onr customers.

h. McMillan

‘Why do they quarrel so?’
‘He has a bunion and sbe 

corns.’
has

Homeseekers’ Excursions.
The Grand Trank Railway ha*s 

issued a circular authorizing all 
Agents in Canada to sell Home- 
seekers’ Excursion Tickets to 
points in Western Canada. This 
is interesting information for 
those desiring to take advantage 
of these excursions on certain 
dates from April to December 
1911. The Grand Trunk route is 
the most interesting, taking a 
passenger through the populated 
centres of Canada, through Chi
cago, and thence via Duluth, or 
through Chicago and the twin 
cities of Minneapolis and St. Paul. 
Ask Grand Trund Agents for 
farther particulars.

We have tested them and they
are now

READY FOR THE POCKET

J&i For New 
Buildings

We carry the finest line of

Hardware
to be found in any store.

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find our line

of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and im 

proved, and of the highest standard of merit in quality and 

durability.

Also a full line of pumps and piping.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.
June 13, 1907.

New Gold Filled Framer 
and I st quality Lenses

JUST RECEIVED.

We make no charge for test
ing each eye separately to see if 
you need glasses, and they can 
be ordered or not at a future 
time, just as you please. We 
keep a record of test so that 
when desired we can fit you 
with any style of lenses or 
mountings wished for and at a 
moderate price.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.

Get the Most 
Out of Your Food
You don’t and can’t if your stomach 

la weak. A weak stomach does not di
gest all that is ordinarily taken into it. 
It gets tired easily, and what it fails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs of s^weak stomach 
are uneasiness after eating, fits of ner
vous headache, and disagreeable belch
ing.

“I have been troubled with dyspepsia lot 
years, and tried every remedy I heard of 
but never got anything that gave me relit' 
until I took Hood's Sarsaparilla, 1 cannot 
praise this medicine too highly for the good 
it has done me. I always take it in the 
spring and fall and wonld not be without 
Ifc.” W. A. Nugeft. Belleville, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tones the etoeseb and 
tbe whole digestive system.

sbe reached it she became conscious 
'.hat something unusual had happen
ed. As il drawn magnetically by the 
subtle sense o< disaster, many other 
people were hastening toward it, 
swelling a pale faced group already 
there. She addressed a man hurrying 
by:

•Something wrong ?'
He nodded;
‘An accident ?’
•Yes ’
•Is it tbe Western Express?*
‘Yes’
‘Is it very bad?’ she questioned of 

a roan who was shivering on the edge 
ol the throng.

'The express was wrecked ten miles 
out,’ he said mechanically, as if re
peating a lesson he already knew by 
heart. 'There are eight killed, many 
hurt—the names won’t be in for an 
hour yet.'

'Are you sure it’s the Western Ex
press ?

‘The Western Express,' he said, 
dully and finally.

She turned slowly away. Eight 
killed I aod the baby’s father might 
be among them, oevet more to return 
to that little family; never to know 
the bright boor of reunion. • She 
thought of , strange, disconnected 
things—of the line of Virgil which 
speaks of tbe tears falling—falling, 
falling forever, through the world like 
an eternal mist; of the little girl’s 
brave attempts at cooking, aod of the 
baby’s crisp cap-ribbons, tragic trifles 
now on a current of sorrowful sus
pense.

No one else mus', tell the baby’s 
mother but horself. She had been 
taken into their confidence, admitted 
a little way into the wonder of their 
day; only she must tell them writ 
had happened.

She tried to control her face as she 
drew near them, to look hopeful, far 
more hopeful than tbe words that she 
should speak. They were only a few 
'eet away now, but it was a space to 
be traversed with an ache of sym
pathy such as Isabel had never before 
known—a road like a narrow bridge 
across the gulf of life, leading to pos 
sible defeat and sorrow.

(Conoluded nr our nixt.)

•I depend entirely upon myself.' 
‘When do you expect to fall?1

Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont , 
•ays:—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.

Our conscience frequently hurts up 
without doing us any good.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, On!,, 
writes “My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used did 
her any good. Then father got Hag 
yard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
motbei’s arm in a few days. Price 25c.

Some persons are geniuses at mak
ing nuisances of themselves.

A Sensible Merchant.
Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow

ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave 00 bad 
after effetes whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price 25 aod 50 ctss

The fellow who is satisfied with 
himself seldom finds any one to dis
pute bis title.

Had a Weak Aching 
Back and a Nasty 

Sick Headache
Mrs. W. R. Hodge, Fielding, Sisk, 

writee:—“A few lines highly recommend
ing Doan’s Kidney PiUe. For this last 
year I have been troubled very much 
with nasty sick headaches, and a weak 
aching back which caused me much 
misery, for I could not work, and had 
no ambition for anything. My kidneys 
were very badly out of order and kept 
me from sleeping at nights.

“I tried many kinds of pills and 
medicines but it seemed almost in vain, 
f began to give up in despair of ever 
being well and strong, again when a kind 
neighbor advised me to try Doan's 
Kidney Pills, which I did, and am 
thankful for the relief I obtained from 
hem for now I am never troubled with 
i sore back or sick headaches. I will 
always say Doan’s Kidney Pills for mine 
md can highly recommend them to 
any sufferer.”

Price 50c per box, or 3 boxee for 11.26, 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt 
if price by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

When ordering direct specify “ Doaa’e."

LIME.
We are prepared to supply 

best quality Roach Lime from j 

Kilns on St. Peter’s Road in 

large and small quantities j 

suitable for building, farming I 

and whitewashing. Orders | 

left at our office will receive 

prompt attention.

C. LYONS & Co.
June 28, 1911—tf

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set 
tlement ot Losses.

AGENT.

Telephone |No.'t362. 
Mar. 22nd, 1906

UP. MILUN, M.D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

Price $2.50 
Amherst

- i

Boots
Ære ttye Farmer’s 

friends.
Made from Solid Leather 
throughout, counters, in
soles and heels. They 
stand up and stand the 
strain of hard wear 
through all kinds of mud, 
slush and wet.

Men’s Amherst Boots, $1.60 to $2.75

COAL COAL.
THE UNDERSIGNED DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal
HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND

At their Old Stand, Peake’s No. 2 Wharf

A large supply of Coal suitable for all purposes. Order 

verbal, by mail or by telephone promptly attended to. 

Our telephone No. is 312, and we should be pleased to have 

our orders.

Peake Bros. & Co.
Ch’town, July 19, 1911—8m

Women’s
Boys’
Gis’
Childs

1.25 to 1.75 
1.50 to- 2.00 
1.10 to 1.35

too

Alley & Co.

A BIG TEN DAYS’

SHOE SALE

1

-:o:-

OmOK AND RESIDENCE,

148 PRINCE STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

June 16, 1910— tf INSURANCE.
U- Intel!, K.C- Oonald Min

McLean & McKinnon
Barritttrt, Attornayt-at-La», 

Charlottetown, I P. E sland

Royal Insurance Company of 
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon. 

Fidelity Phénix Fire Insur
ance Co. of New York.

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 $1.66. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 
$1.76, $1.86 and $2.26 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
THE

82 Queen Street,

SBCQiEiJvr a^jst
Charlottetown, P. E. I.


