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The Romance of a Poo
Lawyer.
(By Florence Gilmore.)
(Continued from last week.)

* They bed a trying experience 0

the way, but they lsughed shout it,

and insisted that as Mary said, ‘it
A wreck blocked | 2nd ralsed biood, I ‘el Becomd dis-

war great fon.'
the track avd they had to_walk t
town from somewhere near th
junoction.

walked with them, Mary fell i

love with ber, and even my fatber,

who is 80 unobserving that be sel
dom notices anything more about

strangec than that she is a buman
being, 8iid more than once that she
was a pretty child, with big, wistfal
eyes that look as if she bad never

bad balf encugh effection.’
Elizabeth's

face was

Persistently she watobed the fire,
like

thankfal that John Shae was,
his father, unobeerving.

* Mary ssid that she bad a pretty
Sonthern acoent—and that remipded
He glanccd towards

me of you.’
Elizabeth, who was still intensel
interested in the glowing logs.
an

“Why, it was you—was it ot ?’

¢ Whetber it was | or someone
else, ] assure you of two thinge ; you

have one of tbe kindest fathers i
the world acd

rude indifference

8 brotbher 1'd like to bave.’
John Shae smiled bappily

dargness.

I might be—something else ?'

Fur the fraction of s second Eliz:
then looked up at
truoe of

beth hesitated,
bim fraokly withont a
coquelry io ber face or menner.
like you very much.
tbat I do not

Ooly a lover could bave canght
but John Shae

the words ‘love you,’
beard them and was content,

Bread Upon the Waters.

Noemi! Noemi! Just listen, m
dear |

want, For sale,

Here is the very
La

francs !'
As be spoke, Pere Ferrand lai
bis newspaper and looked Wwith
beaming smile at bis better half, wb
eat knitling busily in the opposit
chimpey corner.
Madame Ferrand
raptare as she glinced over he
speqiacled,

with smooth, gray bair, neatly part-
ed nnder an immaculate white oap,

a black gown, and s large blae apro
that entirely covered th
skirt,

“The very price we wanted t
give,’ continaed Monsienr Ferrand
I know the place well, The Jam
had it for three years befor

almost

ians

they went to live with their married

daaghter,’

¢ And will there be room for duck
and bens and rabbits 77 asked Mad
ame Ferrand, esgerly.

* To be gurc—to be sure, and som
to spare,
man, there will be
for all your pats,’

The ¢ old woman' wiped her spec
Burely it was all too goc
had bee

taolesn !
to be
their dream to retl

trune, For yesars it

e from work an

A young girl who was
the ounly otber paese: ger iu their csr

orimson,

For
ipstant be stodied ber averted
face, red to the roots of ber dark
bair, and an inspiration came to bim.

the sweetest little
gister ; and’—she felt a sudden deeire
to make reparation for the slmost
ghe bad often
shown bhim and for the silly way she
bad railed sgsaiost bim to her {ricnds
—¢and I believe ycu are the kind of

He
saw a ray of hope whers a]l bad been
There was a long, op-
pressive silence before he said, shyly,
« Miss Morrison, don’t you think you
could—that as I am pot your brother

I am nol spre

thing we
Hoassaye—a
emall farm near Parclay. Ouly 3000

nttered & cry of

She was a little woman,

Don’t be afraid, old wo-
plenty of room |

" Al Stuffed Up

That’s the condition of many sufferers
from catarrh, especially in the morning.
Great difficalty is experienced in clear-
mg the-head and throat ;

No wonder catarrli m headachs,
impairs the taste, smell and hesaring,
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the lp‘p‘ta.

n To cure catarrh, treatment must be
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

“] was {1l for four months with catarrh
in the bead and throat. Had s bad cough

couraged when my husband bought a bottle
0| of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and pennndd mo

to try it. devluluht'n:
@ | cured and built me lb." é
voLrE, West Lisoom!

Hood’s J‘arsapardla
n| Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength-
ens the mucous membrane and builds
up the whole system.

8lstory he told you, and come back
| without a penny,’

So early next morning Pere Fer-
rand eet out for the shcemaker’s
shop, firmly resolved to secure the
rather considerable sum he bad lent
Picquet. He found the cobbler
seated by the window with a smsll,
ourly-headed ohild on each knee.

¢ Good morniog Pinquet !’ he said,
enteriLg tbe dingy shop. ‘I have
dome over to ssk you for those 500
fracos [ lent you several months ago.
y | My wife and 1 bave decided to buy
the farm of La Houssaye, which
happens to be going cheap just now.’

The oobbler, a tall, pale-faced
map, rose, and, putiing down the
childreo, bade them run off to their
mother; then he turmed to his
visitor,

o ¢ A, Monsieuar, I haven’t forgotten
the debt I owe you! It has weighed
beavily on my mind, Baut, indeed,
I oannot possibly pay it back jast
vow, This is the eluck season of
the year, and for the lagt three weeks
I have pot dope a stroke of work.
Ab, Monpsgieur, you can see for your-
self the sore traits to which we are
reduced | Even the few bits of fur—
pitare are all gone — gone to the
pawoebop,’ he added in a low voioe.

Pere Ferrand began to feel stran-
gely uvcomfortable gased
round at the bare aod the
naked floor, that proved so clearly
the procf of the eobbler's words.
But be steeled his beart with the
thoughtof the farm.

a8 he
walls

1

: ‘ And yet I must bave the money,’

he insisted io a louder voice. ‘I
won't leave the shop until I baveit;
you must manage {t somehow.
The cobbler passed his
wearily across bia forehesd.

band

*You can sell my tools, Monsieur,
They ate all we have though God

iknows what is (0 become of ns if

{cur only means of gubsistence is
y | taken from us.’

Monsiear Ferrand sighed beavily,
for be was really as kindybearted as
his wife,

‘ Look bere '
d | silence,

be said, after a short

‘Why don’t you ask your

a|brotbher to belp you? He hasa good

o| pieca of land aod oo family,’

e| The cobblei’s pale face flashed to

a dusky red,
‘My brotber !’

r |ently,

be eried vehem-
‘I would rsther starve thsno
I went to him
but
Le refused to listen to me, and turn.

ask him for s penny.
when we first fell into trouble ;

n|ed me out of his house as thongh I
e| had been a beggar.’

* Well, then,
ol wife ?
all

about
Moosiear Ferrand pursoed
becanse he
an uncomforiable sensation in
‘Why
doesn’t she do something toward the
sgpport of the family ?’

. ‘My wife |' repeated the cobbjer,
_|*God bless ber! For the Jagt three
woeks we bave been living on what
But she is not sble to do
Oar bsby is only
weeks old, and pneeds constant atten-

what youar

tbe more irritably,
- Ltelt
|

his beuart,

e|tse region of

e|rhe earms,

mach a few

o. Madame j8 in the next
- M' ur, if you would like
d her.
Dl‘ With a perplexed frown wrinkling

room,
lp 8pe

d | bis usual serewe popntenance, Pere

Forrand, rose and opened the door

glad 1T am to get it. These last
weeks we have been living on the
monpey I earn. I have beeun poor all
my life, Monsieur, and one gets ac—
customed to everything—bat never
guite so poor as at present. For
myself, I do pot care; but when the
children ory because they are hun-
gry, and one has nothing to give
tbewr. O, Monsieur, you do not
know what it is to be so poor !

Pere Ferrand was silent 8s he
thought of his peat little kitoben at
homp, of his well-stored cellar, and
of the many dainties in his broad
oupboard ; and be felt a sndden in-
tense pity for this poor woman who
worked so bard that she might earn
a few paltry scus before nightfall.

After a moment’s hesitation be
returped to the husband.

‘ Look here, Pinguet!' he said,
‘ How is it that yon are so wretoh=
edly poor | I know a shoemaker i
D. who keeps bis wife and cnildren
comferfably on what he earns.’

The cobbler slowly put down some
tools he had taken-up.

¢ Monsiear, you see it is this way.
The cobbler in D. bas & large stock
of ready-made boots and shoes,
which he orders from the factory,
and sells at a small profit to the
villagers, When he has no mend-
ing to do, this brings him a little
money ; but when Istarted my shop
I was unable to afford th® extra ex-
pense. I should bave reguired an-
other 500 francs at least.’

‘ Five hundred francs I' Pere Fere
rand repeated thonghtfully ; then
from his breast pocket he drew out
a well-woro pooket book and ex-
tracted a bank note for 500 francs.

*See bere, my friend I’ he con=
tinued, * Taket his ; go to L.
get a complete stock of the articles
you require, Taat little wife of
yours is the pluokiest Joreature I
have ever seen, Good morning !

And while the oobbler still stood
staring at the magioc slip of paper
before bim, Mopsienr Ferrand
wae walking rapidly towards
his home, For the first few minntes
the old man felt & thrill of keenest
pleasure while be piotured to himself
the bappiness he had left bebind
bim ; buv as he drew pesarer to his
abode, hie steps began to lag. He
remembered how confidently he had
promised to bring back the money
be had lent, What would his wife
gay when she heard of his impnlsive
generosity ? Was bis dream of &
bappy coantry home vanished for-
ever ?'

He the his
thoughts in the kitchen, singing ip
the faloess of her joy an old Br-etop
lullaby.

‘ Well 7 she said, bestening to
meet him, ¢ Have you broaght the
money P’

Pere Ferrand shook bis head,

‘I suppose I must
about it,’ he said, sinking into & chair,
with the air of a criminal about to be
condemned ; then, plucking up heart,
he related the whole story from be-
ginning to epd

‘ And so,
indignation she was far from feeling
you not only bave not brought back
the money we lent, but bhave given
away another 500 and, with those 500,
all chance of our dear little farm ?’

‘ Yes,” acknowledged her husband,
with a groan, ‘That’s about it, my
dear.’

‘ Oh, you wieked, wicked man?
said Madame Ferrand ;

found objeot of

tell you all

' said his wife, affecting an

then she rose
up from her seat, with moist eyes,
and slipping behind her husband’s
chair, dropped a tender, forgiving kiss
on the top of his bald head.

Some mioytes later Pere Ferrand
was busy adding up some belated ac-
when bhe heard a sound of
scratching and scraping in the direc
tion of the cellar.’

“ What are you up to, little
he called out.

crunts

wife ?’

‘ Tidying up the cellar,’ came the
wuffled answer.  * There
potatoes and some apples down here

are some

Wouldn't

and |

WAS TROUBLED WITH

HEADACHE"

FOR OVER TEMN Ym.
Dr. told him te

Burdoek Blood Bltters

Mr. Henry Sirot, Dumas, Sask., writes:
‘“For over ten years I have been troubled
with headaches every morning, accom-
nanied by an acidity or bitter taste in
the mouth. Thinking the eause of it
was the too great use of smoking tobacco,
[ have quit the pipe for two months,
but it was always the same. I went to
the doctor and he told me to try some
of your Burdock Blood Bitters. I got
a bottle and found quite a relief before
[ had done with it. T then bought
another one and used it all. Now I can
say that I am perfectly cured. 1 used
to be without appetite especially in the
morning and now I feel as good as a new
man. I cannot too highly recommend
Burdock Blood Bitters to all persons
suffering from headaches and sour
stomach.”

Burdock Blood Bitters is manufactured
only by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
[oronto, Ont.

Sbe—' They say that an apple &
duy will keep the doctor away.’
He—* Why stop there ?’

*Did your son lack mentality
at school ? ¢ No, sir, he didn't:
Be dido't lack nothin’ what mooey
could buy for him.’

‘ I once proposed to a girl in a con
servatory,’

¢ With what result ?’'

‘A lot of expemsive plants were
nipped by frost.’

Teacher— What change takes place
when water freezes ?’

Tommy (innocently)—‘ A change
in price, I guess,’

This is'to certify that I have used
Ml}IAB.D'S LINIMENT for years
in my family, and consider it the best
liniment on the market. I ‘have
found it excelient for horse ftesh,

(Signed)
W. S, PINEQ.
¢ Woodlands,” Middleton, N. S.

‘I wish I koew which of those
young men to warry, I believe 1
shall consult a fortune teller.' Thal's
agood idea. Consult Bradstreet.’

Mary  Ovington, Jasper, Ont,,
writes :—“My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used did
ner any good. Then father got Hag
Yellow Oil and it cured
motber’s arm in a few days, Price 25¢

yard's

Willis —
aside ?'

* Why was the will set

Gillis—* It kept getting in the way
f the lawyers who were settling the
estate,’

* Did the play have a happy end-
ing ?' *It might
My wife only lost

bave been worse
ber handzerchief

and one glove.’

Beware Of Worms.
Don’t let worms gnaw at the vitals
of your children. Give them Dr. Low’s
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they'll soon

be rid of these parasites, Price joc

Minard’s
Diphtheria

Liniment cures

(to bis stoat wife) —
‘ Don't come in just this minute, 1
am about to sell six bottles of fat.re.
ducing mixture,’

Druggist

The Hague has done much to-

wards promoting peace in the world,’

‘ Yes,' replied Miss Cheyenne,
so bas Reno.’

‘and

You can save
money as well
as add to your
character and
appearance by
wearing made-
to-order clothes.

You Cannot

Made-to-Order
CLOTHES

Cheaper than

Buy

WE SELL THEM.

153
Oueen Stres!

smallest possible cost.

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
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 at 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.
finest of work on it, and use the very best of everything in
it’s make-up ; we will make it tofit 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.

MacLellan Bros.,

We will put the

Bk of Gommerce
Buldine.

Merchant Tailors.

f

all and Winter Weather

10§ — —

A BIG TEN DAYS

gpend their remairing days on a that won't keep very long
it be a good thigg

¢ Certainly — certaioly ['

Fall

Before a table
hesped with neatly cat squares of

smsll farm in the conntry ; aod often | pointed out to him.
oo & winter's evening, when the lamp
was lighted in tbe cczy - litile kit-
chen, pietaring the delights of tbe
firm that sbould ove day be theirs
Aod pow the dream sesmed to be|
realizzd, No wonder that the fitile
woman'.a peedle flaw with innressed |lef.. &ie Jooked up ard smiled as
velocity as they kept time with her | ber vi-itor entered—withont, how-
excited faney. ever, pausing in her work. l

How delighiful

s pummer’s

to get rid of them ?'
said her
husband with a konowing smile, as be

and Winter weather calls for prompt atteuntion s “ 0 E s A l E
Repairing, Cleaning and [Making of Cloihing.

to the
There is nothing harsh about Laxa,
at the old stand, i
{

Liver Pills. They cure Constipation,
Dispepsia, Sick « Headache, and
Bilious Spells without griping, purging
or sickness

paper sat & pleasant fuced womsan
working., With wouderful dexterity
‘nbe folding avd gummiog the sheets

once more proceeded to cast up a re=

Here i 3 i &
fractory colama, ere is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of Men’s

Amerwan Laee Boo

Uuod}eur 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—$350 a Pair.

E\xe have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same
{price, All new stock,

i We are still
lying stacked on ber right hand, and

Nor did he evince any attention Price 25cts.
when his wife emerged from the cellar,
and throwing a kerchief over ber
head, started off in the direc'ion of
with

truding from

yiling them ap ready for use oo her

PRINCE STRERT, OHARLOTTETOWN

Giving all orders strict attention.

‘My wife married me to reform
me.’

“ Did she succeed ?

‘Yes, thoroughly, [ wounldn"t
marry agaio if I lived to be as old as
Meth

the shoemaker's shop, several
large bundles pr

uer blue apron.

¢ Are these paper bags that you QOur work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

while tbe dew still lay thick uponibe' Y‘\ b interest : H- MCMILLAN
‘Yes, Mousieur, &h "i’l"‘”r- o | A few years later the coibler's shop
Ihe Un. - ———— oo s e ey e — v gp—

bag on one of " ? :
‘ua:‘- taken on quite a different appear- Minard’s Linimeant cures

| inished besps. |
Neuralgia.

it would be lo
morping, | are making 7' be inquired, watching

very
wander pu' of unde
huselah I’
the grase, and releasing the impris-|
ned hene, watch them crowd aroand |
Jacking loudly for their break
And bow pleasant in the cool
armed wilb an ap-|your work 7'
‘Seven soux & th

jing anolher

ner lance. Rows of ready-made boots of
lined the front

[the shoemaker himself was working

fast ! *And bow mauch

{all sizes window, and

ol (be evenliog,

Suffered From Her
Heart, Could Not
ir iy 4 { fin ) see you at once Staﬂd Hard work

3 H,ktj,,:( 4 sible! Wby, that wonld be : (Concluded next week.) _

| . Mrs. Harry Smith, 31 Eagle Ave,
hsp 8 son 8 bupdred ! Sorely o T — Brantford, 6::1{, writes:—*“]1 have suff-
fered with my heart a great d
could not stand any bard work.
ri etoring with the Dactor sad he v.old
ne I had to stop doing mythn , but,
h wever, a friend told me ab
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pﬂh
got a box and tried them. I had to mki
several boxes before 1 felt any benefit,
but after doing so I found they were
beginning to help me so I eontinued
their use and am now in slpodcion to do
all my own work, which I felt 1 would
have to’give up.’

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
a specific for all weak run down women,
whether troubled with their heart or
nerves, and if you will only give them a
trial we can assure you L{nt they will
to give our customers the best | bave the desired effect

? |  Price 50¢. per box or 3 boxes for $1.25,
R F Mads| for sale at all deaters or mailed d.lreﬂ
»n recelpt of price by ThoT Milbura Og-,

Limited, Torouto,

temp! 1sand,’ suid the

petizing cabbsge, to the &by !
ttle rabbits from their hiding place, | WOmAD,
and see them nibble the dainty mor 185 and

3 | f lding in qoick rucoersion

I busily at a pile of shoes waiting to be

a8 her fiogers flaw on fold- |
| medned, when a man bastily entered

gamming, gummiog and |
" by the open door.

gel. while their bright eyes watol Monsienr Pinguet,’

riedly, * Your brother

be said, bur~

Buildings|

We carry the finest line of

ol ere Faorrand started incoreduouns= ¢
ber warily, snd the long, silky earé ot : ; i¥ dying, and

moved rapidly to sod fr
At this point

1sband's voice br

wishes t

*Ssven gous & (b

|
1
|

psand,
i
|

They've got the lead, they’ve got thelstyle
They’ve got all others beat a mile,

'Hockey Boots | Hockey Boots !

war line We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots,
fHockey Boot at 31 656. Men’s $3
""7"-331 75, $1.85 and $2.25 a pair

quality an

i We must' ge this chaace, mYy

Hardware

ear? hs was saying. ‘Sucha g ne would think of paying so lit Minard’s Liniment lﬂd

ypportnaity doesn’t oceur evers ! e, Monsieur j Dandruff be found In any store.

the price, wo CAD MANEE

—— - —

I'w thonsand

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find
d, ('l(t‘klr'
bis finger lipe; ‘5

ast pocket,

i £ 30V
Our store has gained - A good Boy

00 a pair. Others at
1 1 3 * . @
2 | putation for reliable Gi T of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and "

Qur trade during 1440

1e8

sbhler, | of merit in

‘u‘

A.E. M:EACHEN

THE SHOEMAIN

82 Queen Street,

oquet, the ¢ proved, and of the highest standard

been
We shall

tort during the present yearl

has very satisfactory.

urability

Also

‘ Bat su

put forth every ef-
buck 7’

1 ag @ winter w*wdy lt ;
has the same mvngoratlng
H and strength-p sroducing ef- B
i fect in summer as in winter,

d milkk er

a full line of pumps and

pl}wmg.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.

June 12, 1907.

sre Forrand |

Try it in a little

possible service, —

digan.

Charlottetown, :P. E. I.




