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The Tapestry Weavers

Let us take to our hearts alesson—
No lesson can braver be—
From the ways of the tapestry
weavers,
On the other side of the sea.
Above their heads the pattern
hangs,
They study it with care
The while their fingers deftly
work,
Their eyes are fastened there,
They tell this curious thing, be-
sides, ;
Of the patient and plodding
weaver,
He works on the wrong side ever-
more,

But works for the right side

ever,
It is only when the weaving stops,
And the web is loosed and

turned,

That he sees his real handiwork—

That his marvellous skill
learned,

Oh, the sight of its delicate beauty,
How it pays him for all the

cost,
No rarer, daintier work than his
Was ever done by the frost.

Then .the Mauster bringeth him

golden hire,
And giveth him praise as well

And how happy the heart of the

weaver is
No tongué but his own can tell

The years of man are looms of

God,

Let down from the place of the

sun,

Wherein we are weaving always,

Till the mystic web is done.

Weaving blindly, but weaving

surely,
Each for himself his fate,

We may not see how the right

side looks,
We can only weave and wait.

But looking above for the pattern
No weaver need have fear,

Only let him look clear into hea-

ven—
The perfect pattern is there:

If he keeps the face of Our Savi-

our
Forever and always in sight,

His toil shall be sweeter than

honey,

His weaving is sure to be right.

And when his task is ended,

And the web is turned and

shown,

He shall hear the voice of the

Master,

It will say to him “Well done!”
And the white-winged angels of

heaven

To bear him thence shall come

down,

And God for his wages shall give

him,
Not coin, but a golden crown.

—Anson G. Chester.

Dick’s- Diamends

He was awakened by he knew

not what; the room was in dark-
ness, and he heard no sound. He
was too drowsy to stir or to keep
his eyes unclosed, but when .cau-

tious fingers sought his breast-

pocket, he looked up, and less
alarmed than irritated by being
disturbed, he administered a smart
to the face he
vaguely perceived glimmering

“back-hander”

through the haze of sleepiness and
the dusk of the hour. There was
a suppressed exclamation, a rapid
rustling movement, then silence.
For a minute he sat motionless,

then stood up, and grouped for
matches. Light revealed nothing;
the room was empty save for

himself; no one was in ambush
under table or couch. The win-
dow was open, as indeed he had
left it, but. the  street wae quite

deserted, and all things were so

is

Get the Most
Out of Your Food

You don’t and can’t if your stomact
is weak. A weak stomach does not dir
gest ail that is ordinarily taken into it.
1t geta tired easily, and what it fails %o
digest is wasted.

Among the signs of a”"weak stomach
ire uneasiness after eating, fits of ner
vous headache, and disagreeable belch-
ing. .

“1 have been troubled with dyspepsia fo;
years, and tried every remedy I heard of
nut never got that gave me relief
antil I took Hood's 1 cannot
praise this medicine too for the goor
it has done me. I always take it in th«

spring and fall and d not be without
t.” W. A. Nuezxnt, Bélleville, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tones the stemach an¢
the whole digestive aystem.

and sallied forth to find her filling
vases and bowls with flowers.
She returned his “Good morning”
in chilly accents, and without
looking round.

“Have you and Mrs. Kendrick
decided when I may escort you to
Grasmore to gazeon Wordsworth’s
grave?” he asked not at all dis-
pleased by her demeanor; he argu-
ed that if she were indifferent to
him, she would not be at the
trouble of trying to freeze him.

“What good would that do?”
she asked abstractedly.

“I wasn't thinking of good to
be done, but of the pleasure to be
derived from contemplation of
that spot.”

“I didn’t know that you felt
like that towards Wordsworth,”
she said.

“Do you know how I feel to-
wards you?” he asked, drawing
nearer and lowering his voice.

“I am too busy to talk, Mr.
Penton; please excuse me,” she
said, catching up her tray of
flowers to retreat, and as she did
so he saw with a sense of shock
that the soft color of her cheek
was marred by a small, newly-
made scar; his brain reeled; what
horrid complication was here?”

“You—you have hurt your
face,” he said.

“Oh, it's nothing,” she replied
hurriedly, and moved quickly to
the back regions, whither he
could not follow.

He snatched up his hat and
went out to the blithe and brea-
thing air, feeling that fresh breezes
were necessary to the clearing of
his brain. What was the solution
of the vexatious little mystery?
Had Alice really been the mid-
night intruder? It had been im-
possible to recognize the face, a
mere white patch in the darkness,

“If it was Alice, she meant no
harm,” he told himself in love's
unreasoning loyalty,

He paced along Marine Parade,
his thoughts in a tangle, himself
out of tune with happy sights and
sounds. It was with a kind of
grim satisfaction that he discern-
ed the thin form of Mr. Gibson
detaching itself from a group sur-
rounding the perriots, and he lay
in wait, resolved to demand an
explanation at the point of the
sword, so to speak. Mr. Gibson
nodded a recognition, but he did
not seem disposed to delay.

“When I saw you dogging about
my diggins yesterday I thought
you might bave some business
with me,” said Dick significantly.

“It's not you, Mr. Penton, it's—
er—the lady. I had a good deal
of trouble before I located her,
after tracing her to Southport.
But when I found you, I thought
she wouldn’t be far-off.”

“Look here, Gibson, are you
trying to be impertinent?”

“No, sir, it isn’t impertinence;
it is just that you don’t under-
stand,” said Gibson, patiently;
“I am keeping Mrs, Warton under
observation for reasons I may as
well give you though I think the
need for putting you on your
guard is over, She'is an accom-

still that he heard the swift flight | plished member of the swell mob,

of a bird across the dark blue sky.
He might have concluded that he

had dreamed the episode, that the

visitor had galloped in on a night-

mare, as he expressed it to him-

self, but for the fact that his fin-
gers were tingling yet. He sur-

veyed them reflectively; on one

was a ring with sharp facets.

“Whoever was playing tricks
wears my sign-manual” he said,
grimly, and tip-toeing upstairs to

bed through an unbroken silence,
he locked his door, and was soon

as sound asleep as if nothing had

happened.

He had survived too many

She was suspected of being con-
cerned in the theft of Lady Ross's
Jewels, and of carrying them off
to confederates in Cape Town. I
followed her, but though I watch-
ed her closely for some time, I
failed to bring the charge home
to her. I daresay you can see
her purpose in laying herself out
to attract you and gain your con-
fidence on the return voyage.”
“But,” stammered the bewilder-
ed Dick,” “she warned me against
you!”

“Of course; that's part of her
game. She knew that if neces-

sary I would tell you her antece-
'dents. I may say that I saw her
at a concert last night, and gave
her a hint that she was rather
‘commiting herself by pursuing
you, so probably she will act on
it, and bother you no more.
There’s my card if you wish to
make further inquiries.”
They parted amicably, Mr. Pen-
ton’s chivalry preventing him
from relating the incidents of
the preceding night; he surmised
that the detective's “hint”
spurred Mrs. Wharton into im-
mediate, desperate action, ending
in failure. “When he returned to
the house, a pile of luggage was
Weing wheeled away from it; and
JAlice stood watching the removal.
1 “Mrs. Wharton has gone,” she
replied to his inquiring
“soon after you went she called
me and said she had received a
wire from a sick relative in Liver-
pool, and must go at once. She
told us not to reserve her room.”
“I see,” he said; the hasty de-
parture admitted much.

look;

Without further comment he
followed Alice to the deserted
drawing-room, and held out both
hands to her in appeasl.

“What has come between us?’
he asked. “You know that I
love you and you used to be kind
to me. What has changed you?”

“I thought you liked Mrs.
Wharton best, and—and that she
had gone away because she had
refused you,” confessed Alice, the
color of a peony.

“You shall hear
queer story later.

the whole
It is you and
you only whom I want for my
wife. Isit yes or no? May I
hope to win you?’

She Jooked at him through
falling tears.

“I have others to think of,” she
answered; “I don't earn much,
but it helps, and I can’t leave
poor father to fight on alone.”

“Then will you wait for me
until I have a home to offer you,
and can help your dear ones toa?
Will you wait till then?”

“For you—until I die,” she
whispered.

“Let us have a definite under-
standing, dearest. When I have
fulfilled those conditions, you will
be my wife?”

“Yes,” she asserted, and he bes-
towed on her the kiss triumph-
ant,

“That is all right,” said he.
“We shall be married a month
hence, sweetheart mine. I have
more money than I know how to
spend, and I can give you the
home as soon as you have decided
where it is to be, Mind, I hold
you to your word! And now tell
me if Mrs. Wharton had anything
to do with that mark on your
cheek?”

“How strange that you should
ask! It so happens that it was
done by her brooch. She was
half crazy with neuralgia this
morning, her poor face all tied
up. Naturally I sympathized;
she is rather effusive, and in giv-
ing me a grateful hug, this was
done. But it really isn’t painful.”

“She did it to gain time by
transferring suspicion from her-
self,” decided Dick; “I'll tell you
the whole thing another day.
This, the day of our betrothal, is
for matters pleasant and joyful
only. AllI shall remember, speak
of, think of, is that your years
of drudgery are ended with mine
of loveless solitude.”—Mary Cross
in Mount Angel Magazine.

(Concluded.)

The Three Best Books

A pious old man, who lived in
a poor, solitary cottage, had such
a store of knowledge and under-
standing, that he was able to give
good advice and salutary instruc-
tion to every one who applied to
him. A learned man who visited
him was™astonished at the wisdom
of his conversation, and said to
him: “Where have you acquired
this wisdom? I see in your cott-
age no collection of books from
which you could have drawn so
much good and beautiful learning.
“And yet,” replied the old man,
“I have the three best books in
existence, and I read them daily.
These books are the Work of
God above me and around me;

perilous adventures to be disturb- |
ed by what might have an inno-

cent explanation; at worst somel}:

'y
one had entered and departed} §8

through the window, foiled in anj

attempt to acquire his keys, his{

pocket-book, his watch, ors clue} 4 For.

to the whereabouts of his valua-
ble. So he slept peacefully until
morning. et rh
After he had breakfasted, he
heard Alige's light stepin the hall .

Conscience within me, and the

‘| Holy Scripture. The Works of

God, the heavens and earth, are
like a great book opened before

{us; they proclaim to us the omni-

potence, wisdom and goodness of
our Heavenly Father. My con-
science tells me what I must do,
and what I must avoid. But the
Holy Seripture, the Book “of all'
books, informs us how God man-'
ifested Himself to man from the

had  goi

Was All Choked Up

BRONCRITIS

Was The Cause; The Cure Was
DR. WOOD’S :
Norway Pine Syrup.

Mrs. Garnet. Burms, North Augusta,
Ont., writes: ‘I caught a dreadful cold,
ing to town, and about a week after
1 became all choked up, and could hardly
breathe, and could scarcely sleep at
night for coughing. I went to the
doctor, and he told me that I was getting
bronchitis. My “husband went to the
druggists, and asked them if they had a
cough medicine of any kind that they
could recommend. ‘The druggist brought
out a bottle of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup. I started using it, and it com-
pletely cured me of my cold. I cannot
tell you how thankful I was to get rid of
that awful nasty cold. I shall always
keep a bottle of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup on hand, and I shall only be too
glad to recommend it to all others.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is a
remedy that has been on the market for
the past twenty-five years, and we can
recommend it, without a doubt, as being
the best cure for coughs and colds that
you can possibly procure.

‘There are a lot of imitations on the
market, so when you go o your ggist
or dealer see that you get * Dr,”"Wood's ;"
piut up in a yellow wrapper; three pine
trees the trade mark; the price, 25¢ and
5.

The genuine is manufactured by The
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

S —

creation of the world; how the
Son of God, our Lord, and Sav-
iour Jesus Christ, came into this
world; and what He has com-
manded and promised, what He
has done and suffered, in order to
make us holy and happy,”

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS; ETC.

“You know we have fine apart-
ments now. Itisso quiet. We
are right over s bowling alley,
and you can hear a pin drop,”

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Strat
ford 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
50c a box.

“Have you seen a fellow round
here with a wooden leg by the
name of Murphy?”

“What's the name of his other
leg?’

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA,

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

Mrs. Brown—The people up-
stairs haven't found a name for
their baby yet.

Mr. Brown.—Is that the one
that eries so much every night?

Mrs. Brown.—Yes,

Mr. Brown.—And they haven't
found a name for it yet. Well,
that's strange. Why the neigh-
bors have called it all the names
they could think of,

I was cured of Rheumatic Gout

by MINARD’'S LINIMENT.
ANDREW KING.

Halifax,

I was cured of Acute Bronchitis
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.

LT.-COL. C. CREWE READ,

Sussex.

I was cured of Acute Rheuma-
tism by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Markham, Ont. C. S. BILLING

Lakefield, Que., Oct. 9, 1907,

“Do yoti find the life of a com-
muter pleasant?”

“Yes. If you catch your train
you feel rehieved, and if you miss
it you get a chance to rest a while
longer.”

Heart Would Beat Viclently,
Nerves Seemed to Be Out of Order.

The heart always works in
with the nerves, and unless th:ymbmwﬁz

come.

Mrs. Jobn N. Hicks, Huntsville, Ont.,
writes: “‘] an sending you mytestimony
fo::thebene.ﬁtlhavereezivedfmm\‘piu
Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills, Asa
nerve and heart builder they have done
wonders for me. At times my hfart
would beat violently, and neryes

» t
using a few boxzes of Milburn's Heart
Nerve Pills I feel h
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good dressers, ]

If you have hLad

"

you.

LET US MAK
Your New Suit

it ottt S et et

to suit you, give us a ftrial.

When it comes to the question of buying

clothes, there are several things to be con

You want good material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to
be made fashionable and stylish, an1 then you

. want to get them at a reasonable price.
TLis store is noted for the excellent qual

4 s A

i; of the goods carried in stock, and nothing

-

but the very best in trimn ings of every kind
sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all
our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well-

tailored appearance, which is approved by all

trouble getting clothes

We will please

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

half price.

posum, etc.

Separate Muffs

(13 L1 ol

21.00.
Dress

90c¢c. an

HUST-SELL-SALB !

|About 40 inall to be cleared at
26 to 33 1-8 per cent. discount.

Furs

A lot of sample Neck-Furbf-

1 only Rat Coat, 866
for 844. Fur SBets in Fox, Wolf,
Sable, Coon, Persian Lamb, Op-

Also

in above Furs

Men's Coon Coats, $60 for $50.

$85 “ $70.

Overalls.

A special line of Overalls at

‘Goods.

All lines of Dress Goods sell-
ing at cut rates.

L.J. REDDIN

117 Queen Street.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

s el

Mor;on & Duffy

Barristers and Attorneys

Brown's Block, Charlottetown
P, E. Island.

MONEY TO LOAN,

A L. Mcleas, K. C- vy Donald NeKinnon

McLeoan & McKinnop

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law

Charlottetown, P- E, Island

FOOT WEAR
FOR WINTER!

Our Slock of Winler Fool Wear
ék compliele. We hayve eyveryilling
you require o keep you dry and
comforiable. Y

AGENTS FOR
Amherst Shos
Invioius Shoes
Quesn Quality Shoas

ALLEY & CO.

The Family Shoe Store.

- Experiences of Mr. and Mrs,

BUY ANY KIND

Missed our train;
Had to stay over night ;
Watch was slow,

Get a Regina Watch

You can depend on it for timekeeping,

Out late'last night ;-
Overslept this mornirg ;
Didn’t hear the alarm,

Get one of our Ala‘rm
Clocks

They, are reliable.

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any good ;
Scratched and did not feed.

an Imperial Self=
filling Pen.

Ashamed of .our table tools
When particular company comes

Get Qur Standard makes
of Silverware.

Could not read the news last night,
These cheap glasses hurt my eyes.

Gét your eyes tested by us

And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch gearly always
Slow, fast or stopping,

Getit Repaired and timed
by us.

Wish I'd known. it was going. to be wet,
Might have saved a soakfag, and also the hsy.

Get one of our-Reliable
Barometers.

E.W. TAYLOR

Wailchmaksr - . Optician ¢

The Old Stand, 142 Richmond St
Charlottetown.
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Th6 Bost in Fire, Life-and Accident Insurance

18 SOLD BY
G.J. MCCORMAC
REVERE HOTEL BLOCK, CHARLOTTETOWN’

S intiomindigien

He represents the world’s largest, oldcst, and

npbIwono 3

best Companies— Strong to pay and fair to”settle.
Agents wanted—write for particulars.
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NEW SERIES

Snepsis ¢f Capadian Nor
West Land Regnlations

Any person wi o is the sole he
tamily, or any male over 18 veal
may homestead a guarter sec
available Dominion land in Ma
Saskstchewan' or Alberta. The
cant most appear in person at th
minion Lands Agency or Sub-
for the district. Enlry by proxy
be made at sny sgency, on di
conditions by farher, motherH
danghter, brother or sister of int4
homesteader.

Daties—8ix monihs’ residence

and caltivation ol the landim
= thied years. A homea

within nine miles of hia bomest
s farm of at least 80 acres sclely
and occapied by bim or by his
mother, son, davghter, brother
tar,

Io certain districts 8 homestead
good standing may pre-empta g
seetion alongeide his homestead.
$3.00 per acre

Daties—Mast reside upon the
stead or pre-empfion six mon

each of six years from date of K
stead entry (including the time reg
& homestead patent) and cultivat
acCres extra.

A bomesteader who has oxh
his homestesd right and cannot g
& pre-emption may en'er for & pu
ed homestead in cartain districts.
$3.00 per acre., Duties.—Must
81X mooths in each of three
cultivate fifty acres and erect a
worth $300.00.

W. W. CORY,

Deputy Minister of the la

A 4 Yelea, K. G A4 Donald Yo

McLsan—&“Mﬂc {ing

Barristers, Attorneys-at-

Charlottetown, P- E, Is

§
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ISLAND

AL Ll F
Hickey's
CHEV

T'C
BECAUSE

Hickey ¢

Tobac

SR e i s ol el sl e el el g s L T e

The Live
Ass

Of.Prince

FOR SALE —

5 Shorthorn Bulls a
7 Ayrshire Bulls an
4 Holstein Baulls an
Yo:kshire, Berkshi

Boars and Sow
Shropshire, Southd

Cotswold Ram

For names and addressd

Morson& Dul
Barristers and Attorndl

Brown's Block, Charlott -
P, E. Island.

MONEY TO LO




