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A l'riioreu» Coin |il ira tisn that Results 

.in Ei'it'ir and “The Ladj Of The 
lieraiiiams," Forain: 

Partnership.

in

a Life

\ , 1 ■ y po‘. filled with geraniums 
f leafed andin bloom stood on 
i au laide sill of the apartment

window, and all fiboot it was 
, and si-et of a March after- 

Harvcy Chambers was noi 
arly emo'ional, bat the eight 

: rotn leaves and 'he red bud-,
< ira-urg ao vividly with the dead 
w , t 'I t -e of the snow, made him 
w i : to oty or write a pot m or do 
h v. vvjng r qo ally des; et ate.

' [ _i wondered what the owner of 
rur.iams coaid be like . One 

k 1: .. . while be sat in bis room 
i i i wirg on the end of bis pencil and 
tr. mg to write a cb-pter of Tae 
<»■ >0 American Novel, bis patience 
w -,-i rewarded. The Lady of the 
geraniums’ was in her room writing, 
like himself. .Her shapely .little-bead 
wi- bent over the paper and be oonld 
not tee her face. She had ft trick o! 
tom rg her bead, though,that attract
ed k m mightily. It reminded b m 
, I ,1 cent.in delightfully impossible 
P r : n he bad not seen for three 

r-, and from whom he had been 
y , ted by a mere whim, It was not 
ri fault. He had assured himself of 
that a thousand times.

One morning returning from eatly 
Mass, be met ‘ The Lady of the 
tl.r.-v jams’ in the bullway.

•Gl.rabelle 1’ he shouted joyfully. 
Sue recognized him with a cry of 

j t, but thought of their little tiff 
and passed on' proud.y without a 
word. He was in despair. Be haunt- 
r d her epartmente and invented ex- 
i '.ises for speaking to her. He learned 
t' - . was living with her mother
— , ,i hi- woman like herself—and

All Stuffed Up
That's the condition of many sufferer* 
from catarrh, especially In the morning. 
Great difficulty Is experienced In clear
ing the head and throat.

No wonder oatarrh caneee headache, 
impairs the taste, smell and hearing, 
pollutes the breath, derange* the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

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

"I was 111 for four months with catarrh 
the head and throat. Had a bad cough 

ami raised blood. I had become dis
couraged when my husband bought a bo Ills 
of Hood's Sarsaparilla and persuaded ms 
to try it. I advise ill to take It. It has 
cured and built me op." ltia. Hues Ru
dolph, West Liscomb, N. 8.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—it soothe* and strength
ens the mucous membrane and build* 
nu the whole system.
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,t the l.nd e-eiycd the thorny paths 
authorship.
O e tf'ernocc, coming borne u 

Li'liur than usual, he found 
I,- lii's mother had fainted on 

sidewalk in front of the apart- 
uouse. Harvey was equal to 

-si' n He lif ed her up bod.ly 
t lined her to her looms, where 
evovered quickly, It was merely 

,,‘k of vertigo. But when she 
: t ere : the idendity of her 1 pre- 

as she called him* she became 
e talkative. In spite of his pro- 

-hetil him many cocfidcutal 
about her daughter. Wben 

.mod that he was an editor 
i ■ e I ghted up with j y. She 
, - ul to Chrabelle’e desk and 
e l out a bundle of manu-cript. 
/gallant Mr Chamber was dis.

1 al this unexpected movement. 
M : —hre it ever been sent out ?' 
..-ted, dubiously locking at the 
sd edges of the copy.

Yes, three times,’ she replied with 
v, 1 and b.en irj'Cted each

* P. haps,’ he said, sparring for 
lime,1 Miss—Mi,s Clarabelie may 
t f: nded at my taking her manu.
Euript.’

of the case. What of Clarabt He 7 
She had cot asked him to’ submit her 
manuscript. She would hate him Ur 
his impertinence. He did not learn 
anything that night, but in tha 
course of the next few days lit'le 
bite cf information di ibbled from the 
other side of the house which con
vinced him that Clarabelie was furi
ously angry or er the 1 larcency of her 
mauneorip'. She said that in carry
ing off her story be had been guilty 
of 1 an unpardonable breach of good 
manners.’ Harvey smiled grimly at 
hie, and tried to get seme comfort in 
binning of the expor er co he had 

had with the loving but president 
moll er of his adored one. He even 
contrived to laogh at the ludicrous 
aide of the affair.

But he was really unhappy. He 
had taken a manuscript from a girl 
who did not wish him to bave it 
-abmitted to an editor who was by 
no means anxious to read it. He Lit 
criminally guilty. He was between 
two fires. He had gene against the 
grain of the one man and the one 
woman for whom he cared more 
ban any other persons in the 

world. Perhaps they were mere 
moi bid fancies. At any rate, in 
fu ure be resolved to think of him
self as ‘ Blundering Chambers.’ He 
met her in the corridor one day and 
-he gave him a very for mal and very 
frigid nod. Poor Harvey was in des
pair. When he first met her in that 
corridor be had felt that her conquest 
wool! only be » matter of time and 
patience. Having failed to win her 
by s'oim, he thought to employ 
atragoty And now all of bis firely 
worked out plans had gone to smash, 
Tte story would be averted and 
Clarabelie after that would only be a 
name to him.

tie wondered vaguely if there were 
not some way of averting complete 
disaster. A brilliant thought came 
into hie mind. He would withdraw 
tfe manuscript. The editor would be 
fuprised, but also, no doubt he would 
heave a aigb of relief. He could soy 
to the editor wiib some degree of 
truth that the story had been offered 
under a misapprehension. He could 
return it to Clarabelie with an abject 
apology for his part in the r flair, 
She would no longer scorn him. But 
alas 1 A new phase of the situation 
dawned on him. He would appease 
the daughter, but he would bring on 
himself the withering indignation of 
her mother. And some how or other, 
he quailed at the thought of ineurr- 

arger of the masterful old* N matter,’ replied the philoeop- jDg tbe 
. patent, ‘ she's a genius and ]3jy|

a manager. 1 m her manager, | At ter throe unsatisfactory weeks

I had passed Harvey, one morning 
rvoy did not have the heart t > j lea:need with regret that Clara belle's

mother wts seriously ill
IL.rvoy did not have the heart to 

look at the story. He bad glimpsed 
in ny traged'es durirg l is brief 
editorial career. He bated to think 
o: tbe army of scribblers who weie 
v- ing good paper and ink and 
tr ekii'g their poor little hearts in 
the ineffeo'ual attempts to write 
fiction. And now Clarabt lie bad 
j fined that ever growing army. She 
w s charming. He would fight any 
man who dnputtd that ftpt. She 
was the light of bis r ye. He worship 
ed hi . She ooull write pleasant 
oba y little letters. Bat he never, 
even in the moments of his wildest 
delirium, credited her with the 
créa ive faeulry.

' Next day be went to the effne with 
a s id beart. ' He laid tbe manuscript, 
wnioh be had been afraid to gizs 
c , on tbe editor’s desk ai d said 
vti a degree of timidity that sat
yr d himself that he wcu'd be 
g' ijiil if be got-fl decision within a 
in h. The editor, who was his 
p ou a I frier d as well as snperior, 
1 :ki i t bis assistant with a re- 
proashful air. He was a long-suffer
ing man—was the editor—he bad 
read manuscripts that were written 
on tinted paper and tied with a blue 
rib on, and he had waded through 
hundreds ot impossible stories simply 
bccaum they were written by sisters, 
cousins or aunts of villains who had 
the shamelss audacity to call them
selves his friend", And now Harvey 
Chambers bad betrayed him. Tha 
was tbe unkii dost out of all.

Hmvey walked about guil ily ell 
of oat day. He bopad in hie heart 
lii . the storyjwonld not prove quite 
•as bfid as he was sure it would prove, 
J:T thought th* atmosphere of the 
cifi e i sd suddenly become very 
ch^ly- Perhaps it was imagination. 
A' -tty rate, tbe editor did not iov t 
jy to take lur.oheou with him at 
pi, bas bo was wont on Mondays, 
Tl '-as a positive fact which oonld 
ii t he denied Iliivey felt quite 
b , fi e wr uld n t have forfrited tbe 
r p d go, d will of his editor 
for a ship lord of manuscripts, even 
if of them bad been written by 
the only girl In the world.

n fired home that night quite 
dk sfitid with himself. As he 
near d the f m liar apartments he 
tu Jonty thought of the otber.phas.

In the cure of consomption, 
concentrated,cas ily digested 
nourishment a necessary. 

For 35 years

Scoff’s Emulsion
has been tbe standard, 
world-wido treatment for | 
consumption. ah DmeaUu \

Hi called
'o express his sympathy, and was 
informed by the trained nurse that 
.ho paient was cot premilted to see 
any one. Hi inquired for her re
gularly though, and once or twice 
was emboldened to send her fruit 
or flowers. Bat he got no word from 
Clarabelie herself, which he regarded 
as a bad omen.

Ia tbe meantime the doctor was 
paying daily visits to the modest 
lodgings, and through him the young 
man was kept informed concerning 
the actual condition of tbe old lady. 
From another source he learned that 
Ola abelie’a indignation over her 
‘ purloined manusciip1,’ as she in
sisted upon calling i’, had bad a 
depressing cffficl upon her mother. 
She rcalzid that tbe girls heart was 
in the stcy, and she feared that 
another rej etion would cru h her 
young spirits entirely. The thought 
of this had actually worried the old 
lady into a bed of sickness, Hereto
fore the mother had sns'ained the 
daughter by words of encouragement 
and good cheer, Tbe tables were 
turned now, and the child was exert- 
iog all of her wit and intelligence to 
keen the parent from kinking into a 
state of despondency.

One afternoon, just thirty days 
aftfr he bad received the story, 
Harvey tapped at the door, and it 
was opened by Clarabelie. She looked 
more dainty and fragile than even 
Sorrow and the stain of the sick 
room seemed to have spiritulized tbe 
girl. Harvey who was in doubt re- 
gardiog the reception he might re
ceive, hastened to put himself in tbe 
right,

* Pardon me for ditturbing you at 
a time like this,' be said gently, 1 bnt

I’ve been charged with a message 
from the editor-in-chief.—’

Yes, she exclaimed, with an 
eagerness he had not anticipated, 

did be make hie decision 7'
1 That’s what I came to talk a boa',’ 

began H .rvey tbe editor probably 
thought I oonld make it clearer than 
if be bad written—’

The look of disappointment in her 
face made him panse, Simoltaneou.ly 
a fretful voice in the next room 
called :

' What are you children talking 
about ? Come right in berer’

They started for the sick room 
together. As they reachei the 
threshold. Clare-belle nervionsly 
clutched hie arm.

‘ Bad news would kill her sb, 
whispered ; ‘ tell her the story's, ac
cepted. I’ll undeceive her whoo she 
grows stronger.

‘ Wel^J chirped the old lady, 
looking at them with a gleam of old- 
time vivacity, 1 wbar's the verdict ?'

1 The best possible,’ sm 1 >d Har
vey, falling into her mood, 1 Clara- 
bollp’s story is to be published .’

The girl, standing at the foot of 
the bed, flashed him a message of 
gratitude. Tbe old lady, in her 
excitement, sat upright.

■ I knew it, she Acclaimed, ‘I 
knew that any editor who understood 
bis business would grab at that 
story.’

grill, mother,' ventured Clara- 
bella, ' it was rejected by three of 
them.'

1 And very properly,' commented 
Harvey ; 1 you made the common 
mistake of sending it to the wrong 
market

The conversation was interrupted 
by tbe arrival of the doctor. Har- 
vey discreetly withdrew to the living 
room, where be whiled away the 
time by a first band examination of 
the little red end green geraninma 
which had attracted his at'ention on 
that fateful morning five or six weeki 
before. Tbe doctor’s visit was brief. 
He came bustling cut of the bedroom 
followed by Clarabelie.

1 It's moat astonishing,’ he said,’ 1 a 
marvellous improvement. Yester
day she gave evidence of sinking into 
a slow deoltne. Now she’s bright 
and chipper and on the high read t 
recovery, She’* a bundle of nerves. 
Some one must have brought her 
good news.'

As soon as the physician left, 
Clarabelie carefully closed tbe door 
of the sick room. She turned to 
Harvey with a look of trarquility, 

‘You have been very good, Mr.— 
Mr. Chambers,’ she said quietly.

'Good?' he murmured, feeling bit 
face beginning to flush,

‘Yus, in helping me. It was a 
mercilul deception. Bat n soon at 
she is able to hear it I will till her 
the Irnlb. You know I—I—didn't 
expect—’

1 My dear young lady,’ interru; ted 
Harney, ‘ you don't have to tell her 
anything. She has the truth now. ’

‘ Wb&i do you mean?' snapped 
Clarabelie, and urconsoioutly sht 
became a reproduction of the little 
old lady.

' I mean that your story his been 
accepted,’

* Accepted 7' she gasped, end sank 
slowly into tbe folds of a great arm 
chair

1 That’s just what I said,’ be rt, 
torted cheerfully.

She looking at him in silence 
for g mé moments. P esently sht 
spoke in a subdued tone.

' Bat you didn’t say that belote w 
went into the roc m,'

‘ Yon didn't give me the chance.’ 
'No 7’
‘ No. I told yon I had a mes age 

frem the editor.’
* What is it ?’
‘Simply that he’s del ghted. Ii’s 

the beat thing that’s come his way 
in a month of Sundays. I've read 
it, and I agree with him. Wnv, 
Clarabelie, i.'s simply g-eat. And 
I know where yon got it.’

‘Where?’ she asked weakly. 
'Prom your own beart. It’s your 

own story. I know it. I knew it 
the minute I read it. It’s throbbing 
with life and vitality, L’s as far 
above mechanical fiction as heaven 
is above earth,’

‘ Oh, please, don’t,’ she murmured. 
1 I shall,’ be cried daiingly, 1 but 

it has one fault—ii’s tbe only objje- 
tion any one could have *t) tbe 
8*0 T.’

‘ Wbat is the fault V 
‘It’s the unhappy ending,’
‘L’a tie only ending it con d 

have,’ she said, her face eoarle', 
• otherwise it would not be at! ; it 
would not be true to life '

‘ Bother art,’ cried Haï v >y, tl row
ing discretion to the winds,’ ‘ it must 
and it shall end happily. Before I 
left the effile I assured tbe cbiif 
that I would make you change tie 
ending. And you've got to do it,’ 

She had risen and wm backing 
towaad the door of the sitk room . 
She spoke very, very softly :

' How can I do it ?’
He moved towai d her quickly at d 

lock her two little bande in bie broad 
palms.

‘By marrying me, he wbisp red. 
‘Ob,’ she cried, and the next mo

ment a dainty head was pilllowed 
on his breast, and tea s of happiness 
were trickling down a pair of flashed 
cheek".

They were aroused by a tapping 
from the next room. They opened 
the door end walked in hand and 
hand. The little old lady peered tt 
them shrewdly from oat an ocean 
of snowy white bed linen.

‘What are you children talking

Whooping Couch
LEFT A 

DRY COUGH.

Doctors Could Do Do flood.

Mrs. A. Mainwright, St. Mary’s, Ont., 
writes:—‘‘I feel it my duty to write and 
tell you the good your Dr. Wood's Nor
way Pine Syrup did for my little boy. 
He had whooping cough, Which left him 
with a naaty, dry hard cough. I took 
him to several doctors, but they did him 
no good, and I could see my little lad 
failing day by day. I was advised to take 
him to another doctor, which I did, and 
he told me he was going into a decline.
1 was telling a neighbour about it, and 
she told me to get a bottle of Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, and give it to him 
regularly. She then got to tell me how 
much good it did her children, so 1 got a 
bottle, and gave it to my little boy, and 
was so pleased with the result that I 
bought another one, and by the time he 
had finished it he had no cough. He is 
now fat and strong, and I would not be 
without a bottle in the home on any 
account.”

Whooping cough generally begins as a 
common cold, accompameo with cough
ing and a slight discharge from the nose. 
« It is, as a rule, more of a child’s trouble 
but also affects adults.

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is a 
sure preventative ii taken In time, sad is 
also a positive cure for any of the after 
effects.

‘Dr. Wood’s”.is put up in a yellow 
wrapper, three pine trees the trade marfcj 
price 25 and 60 cent*.

Manufactured only by The T. Milbotx 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

•un*

shoot 7' she demanded imperiously.
Mother,’said Hsrvey, placing hie 

loft arm around a slender waist, and 
raising his right hand in dramatic 
fashion. 11 Ohrabelle and I have 
just made a compact. Wi-’re going 

o collaborate in writing The Great 
American Novel.”—Georga Baiton 
n Bji z nger's Magazine.

Marion B, idgo, C. B , May 30, '02.
I have handled MI NARD’S LI N1 

MENT dating the past yea-. It i- 
ways the first L'uiment asked for 

here, end unqueslionably the best 
seller ol all tbe c ifferent kinds of 
L'nimont I handle.

NEIL FERGUSON.

Minard’s 
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat, 
ays :—11 It affords me much pleasure 
o say that I experienced great relief 

from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
wo boxes of Milburn's Rheumatic 
Pills. Pi ice a box 50c.

The Millionaire—‘ Doctor, is it 
abi:olu:ely necessary to remove my 
appendix ?'

1 Not absolutely, but it is safer lo 
begin with some simpb operatkn 
like that.’

His Daughter—( Paps, did yin 
inow mamma long'belore yon mar- 

vied her ?’
Her Father—‘Just between you 

and me. my dear, 1 don’t koow her 
yet.

* Whm does your husband find 
time to do his trading ?’

1 Usually when I want to tell him 
sometbir g important.

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 
cured mother’s arm in a few days 
Price 25 cents.”

Grandmother—1 Whatever are you 
doin’ with the boy.

Grandfather—* Ha’s gone and took 
bis medicine without ebakin’ tbe 
bottle, so I’m sbakin’ it for him.’

Minard’s
Neuralgia.,

Liniment cures

'So betty didn't marry a lord after
all. '

* No, but she married ft man 
gets as drunk as a ford.1

Minard’s
Dandruff

Liniment cures

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Why The 
0. B. 0. Is The Best

The Chaibttetown Business College’s claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc,, for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can be secured and the location ideal— 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeselul 
verbatim reporters.

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor

respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams.

Write today for free prospectus and full infor
mation.

Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—J

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.
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Office
Supplies! ;
Fop 1913

:o>

f
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Fall and Winter Weather !
-:o:-

Full and winter weather calls for prompt attention 
to the

Repairing, Cleaning agd [flaking ot Closing.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends. 

tW All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

Every Business Man or 
Firm will need new Office 
Books and Stationery to 
start the New Year. We 
have a fine stock of
Ledgers 

Day Books 
Lettea1 Books 

Cash Books 
Memo Books

Files and Binding Cases, 
Foolscap Account Paper, 
Carbon Paper, Typewriter 
Ribbons and Paper, Inks, 
Pens, Pencils, Erasers, and 
Blotting Paper.
Our Success Binding Cases 
complete at $2.50 doz. are 
the best value ever offered.
Come to us for your office 

wants — Lowest Prices
Wholesale and Retail

CARTER & CO., Ltd.'

who

Diner—‘I told you I wanted two 
re#h laid eggs on toast. Do you call 

these fresh laid ?’
Waiter—‘Yes, sir, fresh laid on 

the toast, sir.

Liniment cures

Had a Weak Heart.
Deetored For Three Years 

Without Any Benefit.
Through one cause or another a large 

majority of people sure troubled, more ot 
less, with some form of heart trouble.

Little attention ia paid to the slight 
weakness, but when it starts to beat 
irregularly, and every once in a while, 
pain seems to shoot through it, then it 
causes great anxiety and alarm.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
give prompt and permanent relief to all 
those suffering from any weakness of ths 
heart or nerves.

Mrs. M. Shea, 193 Holland Are., 
Ottawa, Ont., writes:—“I write you these 
lines to let you know that I have need 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. After 
doctoring for the last three years with all 
kinds of medicines and pills for weak 
heart, I heard of your Heart and Nerve 
Pilla, so thinking I had never used any
thing that did me so much good, I kept 
on using them, and I had only used tour 
boxes, when I was perfectly cured.”

Price, 50 cents per boxt 3 boxes lot 
$1.26 at all dealers, or mailed direct on 
receipt ot price by The T. Milburn Cfc. 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. ,..^r, .

#

MANUFACTURED BY

R, F. MAODIOAN & CO.
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. 1.

-:o:~

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves !
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by 

the lb.
-:o:-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Full Line in Stock

(fc#3 Give us a call.
-:o:-

EUREKA TEA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you 

lo do so. It is blended especially for our trade, and our 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 

per lb.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

OUR

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Each eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for. «

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied wibh many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc, etc.

KING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

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

ii HcLeai, K.C- iooild MIdli

McLean & McKmnor-
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Barristers, Attorneys~et- Law

Fraser & MeQuaid,
Barristers- & Atlorntys-al- 

Law, Solicitors, Notaries 
Public, etc.,

Souris, P, E. Island,


