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w lve . The equipment of this gollege is ‘complete in
e O eyery:.rgsp:gt,-‘ “There are en&c’%ﬁevﬁ'@r;&@txﬂ&
MANUFAOTURED BY e, for every. student,.and therefore none are kept |

3¢k and aone especially favored. ~ The teachers are’
the best that can be securgd and the location ideal—
right in the heart of the business distric

ot the business district—th JC'Q“W':?.

plam, practical and ful] of ¢ usable “knowledge.
Students who-graduate from this institution sref
QUALIFIED to cope Wwith any problem that is placed’
before them in actual practice. This institution is the
only one im the Proyince to turn out succesetul

R. 7. MADDIGAR & CO,
CHRLOTTETOWN. P K.
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TRY OUR

{serves that heis oot io-a cab, res

Walking down Fleet Street some
day you may meet a1 form whose
vastoess blots out the beavens. ‘' Great
waves of hair surge from under ‘the
soft, wide-brimmed hat. A cloak
tbat might be s legacy trom Porthos,
floats about bis colossal frame, He
pauses in-the midst of the pavement
to read the book in his band, and a
cascade of laughter descending from
tbe bead wbotes to the middle voice
gushes out oo the listening lair. He
looks up, adjusts bis pince-nez, ob-

members that be ought to bein a cab,
toros and hails & cab. The vehicle
sinks dowan vnder the pousoal burden
and rolls beavily away. Tt carries
Gilbert Keith Chesterton.

iug that we ceadt™¥6 wonder at it.
This world, afrer all our sclencs and

that great deep sea of azure that
swims overbead ; the winds sweeping
througb it ; the black cloud faghion-
ing itself together, now pouring out
five, now hail and rain ; whet is ir?

Aye, what? At bottem, we do not clamoring.

yet know ; we can never know at all,
It is not. by oar superior  insight that
we escape the' difficalty ; it is by our
superior levity, our inattention, our
want of insight. £t i not by rhink-

these days is Mc, Bernard Shaw.
Mr. Shaw is the type of revolt, The

and forsaken, then be sure ha bas
been spirited away to some solitary
place by hjs wife, the keeper of his
business coascience, to finish a book
for which some puhligher is aogrily
For ‘No clamor, no
book,’ is bis maxim,

Chesterton and Shaw.

Mr. Chesterton’s nataral foil in

sciences, is still 8, miracle ; wonder~
ful, inscrgtable, magical, and more,
to whomsogver will thiok of it.’ I
s this eledsental facalty of 'wonder, of
which Carlyle spesks, that
tinguishes Mr. Ohesteston from his
contemporaries, and gives him kin-
sbip at once with the seers and the
He is aoatbema

buildall-auew vpon an ordered and

children.
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ome-Made Presérves |

Made from home grown fruit. We have a large

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by
the 1b.
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BGGS & BUTTER

We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,
or in exchange for GROCERIES.

0:

mation.

verbatim reportérs.

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing, type

Write today for free

writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor-
respoudence, navigation, engineering dnd Civil Service
preparatory exams,

Charlottelown Business Gollege

—AND INSRITUTE OF—
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,

VICTORIA ROW.

"
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prospectus and full infors:
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House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Full Line in Stook
4@ Give us a call. _gg
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EUREKA TEA.

If you have never tried oux Eureka Tea itﬂﬁp’oy you

Now Is a

To have your Watch or Clock, e tin rietios xin e gt
repaired and put in serviceable

to do mo, It is blended especially for our trade, and our order'

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 oents
per lb.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

A GOOD REPORT

will be made by discriminating

smokers after a trial of our , ,

i RIVAL AND MASTER MARINE
i
i

Smoking Tobaccos. Cool, sweet end
fragrant.
but NOT THE TONGUE, Try
our Combination Twist Chewing
Tobacco also,

every time ' * : .

Burns cleanly and freely

It's worth the money

0t—

HICKEY & NICHOLSON Tobacco Co.

&
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COAL!

All kindsjfor your winter

p——

Tnterest {n Foreign Missions Re-
acts strongly on owr work
for the Charch at home.

American Catbolics are bpginning to
realize this pringipje of Chrigtign life.
‘upp]y_ Get in touch with the Acts of present

day Aposties among heathen peoples.
Sce us before you place

your order. Read :(—The Field Afar,

ORGAY OF THE NEW :
Catholic Foreign llsaloury'
Semiuary,
Subsoription ; Fifty Centaa Year
‘ 8end in stamps if preferred.
Associate Subscription : 1 Dollan

C.Lyons &Go, |*~omren ©

THE FIELD AFAR
Charlottetown, P. E. 1. |

HARD COAL— Different Sizes
Soft Coal—All Kinds

N. Y.

|  HAWTHORNE
Nov. 80 1910, kJnly 8, 101384

We also repair Barometers
musical boxes and all kinds ot
Jewelery in a workmanlike
manner.

Goods For

Sale:

Bight Day; Clocks

Alarms and Timepieces i$1 up

Girl’s Watches'$3 to $10

Ladies' Watches

$19 to $35

Men's Watches $4 to $40
Boy's Watches $1.75
Half doz. Tea Spoons. $1.25

to $2 up

A nice Butter.Knife, 75c., $L,

$1.85
Cake Baskets,

Pread Trays
Necklets 75c. up

Tea Sats,

Lockets 50c. to $20.50

Reading Glasses
Telescopes

25c. up

Spectacles, 76c. and &1 up
Fobs and Chains, §1 up

Bracelets 75c. to
Hat Ping 28¢. up

$8

Ladies’ and Gents’ Rings

Cuff Li

, Collar Studs

Field Glasses, $3.75 to $20
Barometers $4 to $8
Thermometers 25 cents up to

25

Mail orders fllled promptly.

EW, TAYLOR,

South 8ide-Queen

Square, Oity.

000 Time

Landsogpe.

Mr Chesterton is the most con=
spicuous figose in the landscape of
literary Loodon. He is like a visitor
out of some fairy tale, a legend in the

tworld.  Most of us are the creatures
of our time, thinking its thoughts,
wearing its ciothes, rejoicing in its
chaias.
temporal tyranny, it is threugh the
gate of revolt that we go.
to asceticiem or to some fantastic
foppery of the momeat, Some ine
vent Utopias, lunch on pu!s and
proteid at Eustace Miles’, and flaunt
red ties deﬁanlly in the face of men
and aogels. The world is bound,
but they are free. But in all this
they are still the children of our time,
fleeting and self-conscious. Mr.
Chesterton's extravagaaces have nose
of this quality. He is nota rebel.
He is a wayfarer from the ages,

himself at the fire, and making the
rafters riog with his jolly laughter.

Time and place are accidents; be
is elemental and primitive. He is
oot of our time, but of all times. One

from the boro of Thor, or exchanging
jests with Falstaff at the Boar's Head
in Bastcheap, or joining in the intgl
lectual revels at the Mermaid Taverp,
or meeting Jobason foot to foot, and
dealfog blow for mighty blow. With
Rabelias be rioted, and Doa Quixote
and Sancho were his ‘vera brothers.’
oe seems to see him coming down
from the twilight of fable, through
the centuries, calling wherever there
is good company, and welcome
wherever he calls, for bhe brings no
calt of the time or pedantry of the
schools with him.

He Lives in a World of Romance.

He has the freshness and directness
of a child's vision. Ia a very real
sense indeed he has pever left the
golden age—aever come out ioto the
light of common day, where the tone
is gray and tbiogs have lost their
imagery. He lives in a world of
romance, peopled with giaots and gay
with the light laughter of fairies.
Miracles and adventure are tbe stuff
of Mr. Chesterton's every day life.
He goes out oo the Sussex dowaos
with his colored cbalks—in the cav
ernous mysteries of his pockets there
is slways a box of pastels, though
‘tbe mark of the miot,’ in bis own
phrase, may be unaocountably absent
—and discovers be has no white
chalk with which to complete his
picture, His foot stumbles against a
‘mound, and, lo! be is standiog on a
mountain of chalk, and he shouts with
joy at the miracle, for the world bas
never lost its freshness and wonder to
bim. It is as though he discovers it
anew each day, and stands exultant
at the revelatioa.

It is a splendid pageant that passes
unceasiogly before him—

New and yet old
As the foundations of the bheavens
and earth,

Familjarity has not robbed it of its
magic. He sees it as the child sees
its first raiobow or the ligbtaiog
flashiog from th: tbuoder cloug,
Most of us, before we reach matugrity,
fiod life stale and unprofitable—

A twice-old tale—
Vexiog the dull ears of a drowsy wan.

We are like the bjase policemsn I
met when I was waiting for a 'hus at
Fiochley one Bank holiday, ‘A lot
of people abroad today?’ I said in-
terrogatively. * Yes,’ he said, ‘ thou-
sands," * Where do most of them go
this way 7' ‘Qhb, to Baroet. Though
what they see in Barnet [ can't make
out. I never see nothi’ ia Barnet.’
‘Perbaps they like to see the green
fields and bear the birds, I said.
‘Well, perhaps,’ be replied, in the
tone of one who tolerated follies
which he was too enlightened to share.

The wcrld of cultyre shares the
policeman's physical enaui io a spir-
itual sense. It sees ‘nothiog in it.’
We succeed in deadening the fresh
latensity of the impression and bury-
ing the miracle ynder the duet of the

The Most Comspiouens Figure in the|erudite and the exact, but be sees life

man on the day of creation.
says io inscribing a book of Calde~
cott’s pictures to a little friend of
mine—

flesh,a survival of the childhood of the | T0i® 18 the sort of book we like

With pictares stuck iv dnybow,

If we try to escape from the | You will not understand a word

Some take | Never you trouble, you can see,

Stand up and keep your childishness ;
Read all the pedants’ screeds audd shovels out diamonds or dirt.

But don't believe in anything

stoppiog at the inn of life, warming bis vision atthe top of his voice.

As he

(For you and L are very small)

Of all the words, including mine ;

And all direotness is divine—

strictures ;

That can’t be
pictures.
Life' to bim is a book of colored
pictures that he sees without exfecnal
comment or exegesis, He sees it, as
it were, at first hgnd, and shouts  out

told in colored

Heoce the audacity that is'so trying
to the formalist who is governed by
custom and authority. Hence the
rain of paradcxes that he showers
down. It is often suggested that
these paradoxes are a consélous trick
to attract attention—that Mr. Ches-
terton stands oo bis-head, as it were,
to gather a crowd. I cao conceive
bim standing on his head jn Flegt
Btfeet in‘theer joy at the sight of St.
Paul’s, but not in vanity, or with a
view to a collection. The truth is
that his paradox is his own comment
on the colored pictures,

He Spends Like a Predigal

There are some nien who hoard
life as a miser hoards his gold—map
it out with frugal care and vast pre-
science, l‘pend today in taking thought
for tomorrow. Mr.Chesterton speads
life like a prodigsl. Economy has no
place in his spacious  vocabulary

‘ Economy," he might say, with An-
thony Hope's Mr.‘%arter, *is going
without s>mething you do want in
case you should some day waao!
something you probably doo’t want.’
Mr.Chesterton livea the uncoosidered,
antrammelled life. He cimply ram-
bles along without a thought of where
be is going. If he likes the look of a
road be turne down it, careless of
where it may lead to, ' He is ape
oounced to leetare at Bradford to-
night,’ said a speaker, explainiog his
absence from a dioner. ‘ Probably
he will turn vp at Edioburgh’ He
will wear no harcess, learn no lessons,
observe no rules, He is bimself,
Chesterton—not consciously or rebel-
liously, but upcqnscioudly, like a
natural element, 8t Paul's School
oever had a more brilllant nor a less
sedulous scholar. He did not win
prizes, but he read more books, drew
more pictures, wWrole more poetry
than any boy that ever played at
going fo school, His hoyse was
littered with books, All atiempts to
break bim ioto routine failed. He
tried the Slade Schoo!, and onoce
even sat on a stool in an office,
Thiok of it! G. K, O. in froat of a
ledger, addin_g up figures with ro-
maatic results—figures that turned
ioto knights in armor, broke into
tong, and, added together, produced
patadox:s unkoown to arithmetic !
He saw the absurdity of itajl. ‘A
man mjust follow bis vocation,’ he
said with Falstaff, and his vocation is
to bave oone.

Bills the Bay With Laaghter

And so he rambles along, engaged
io an epdless disputation, punctuated
with gusts of Rabelaisian laughter,
and leaviog behind a litter of frag-
ments. You may track him by ibe
biottiog pads he decorates with his
riotous fancies, and miy come up with
bim in the midst of a group of chil-
dren, for whom he is drawiog hilarious
pictures, or to whom he is revealing
thg' womdess of bis tog thester, the
chief cbild of bis fanoy and invention,
or whom he is igatructing io the
darkly-mysterious game of ' Guyping,’
which will fll the day with laoghter.
¢ Well,” said the aunt to the little by
who bad been to tea with Mr. Ches-
ierton —* well, Frank, [ suppose you
have had a very instructiye afternoon?

bagard.
ia the large, with the eyes of the first say, ‘ What is it to me whether the
earth goes round the sap, or the sun
round the earth? It is mot the
human iotelleot that interests him,
but the human heart, and the great
comedy of life,
sympathies t0 modern antipathies,
It follows that Mr, Snaw’s weapon is
And hardly any words at all. wit, sharp-edged as the east wind,
and that Mr. Chesterton’s weapon is
bumor that buffets you like a gale
from the weat.

his reputation,

may take it or lesva it, a8 you like.

[t is all a blithe improviestion, done
in sheer ebullience of spirit, and

literatore, He is like a obild shout=

flowers and susshine, and ohalking

flesh we est, the wine we drink, the
olothes we wear, the laws we obey,
the religion we affect—all are an
abomioation to bim. He would rase
the old fabeio to ibe ground, sad

symmetrical plan, Mr. Chesterton
has none of this impatience with the
external garment of society. He
enjoys disorder and loves the hap-
With Rossetti be might

He opposes aucient

No man was ever more carelesa of
He 18 indifferent
whether from bis abundant mine he
You

He ocares not, and bears no malice.

baviog no relation to oonseious

ing with glee at the sight of the

on every vacant boarding be passes
with a jolly rapture of invention and
00 thought beyound.

The One Thing Abeut Which He Is Serious.

Bat there is one thing, and one
only, about which he is serious, snd
that is his own eeriousness, You
may laugh with bim asd at bim sad
about him. When, at
dinner, ove of the speakers said that
bis chivalry wae so splendid that be
bad been known to rise in a tram oar
and ‘ offer bis seat to three ladies,’ it
was his laogh tbat sounded high
above all the res!. Bat if yon would
wound him, do oot laugh at his
specifio gravity; doubt his spiritaal
gravity.  Doabt his passion for
justice and liberty and pairiotism —
most of sli his patriotism. For be
is, above all, tke lover of little Eng-
land and the foe of the Imperialiss,
whose love of country ix ¢ not what a
mystio means by the love of God,
but what a obild might mean by the
love of jym." ‘My coanutry, right
or wrong !’ he ories, ‘Why, it Isa
thing no patriot coald say. It is
like saying, ‘ My mother, drutk or
sober.” No doabt, if a decent man’s
mo ber took to drink, he would
sbuare her tronbles to the last; but to
talk as if be wounld be in a state of
gay indifference us la whether his
mother took to drick or not is cer=
taioly not the langusge of men who
kaow tbe grest mystery. ® * X
We fall back apon gross and frivol.
ous things for our patriotism, * *
Our school boys are left to live and
die in the infantiletypg of patrioiism
which they lgarned {from a box of tio
soldiers, * * * We have made
our public sehool the wall against a
whisper of the bovor of Easgland.
What bave we'done, aod where have
we wandered, we have produoed
#ages who oould bave spokea with
Socrates, and poets who could walk
with Dante, that we should talk a3 if
we had never done apything more
intelligent than foand ocolonies snd
kick nizgera? We are the nhildren
of light, and it is we thst sit in
darkness. If we are jadged, it will
paot he far the merely intelleotual
trapsgression of failing to appreeiu'e
otber nations, bat for the supreme
spiritaal trapsgression of failing to
appreoiate oarselves,

Rich Beyond Dreams.

Bat sincere though he is, he loves
the argament for itsqwnsake. He
ig indiffersnt to the text. You may
tap aoy sabjest you like; he will
fiod it a theme on which to haog all

he mystery of lLime and eternity
For the ordinary material ocares of
life he bas no tas e, alm '8! no cHni-
sciousoess. He never knows ihe
time of a traio, bag only a hezy
potion of whero he will dioe, and th
doinga of tomorrow as pro‘ounl a
mysiery a8 the ocontents of bhis
pockst, Hoe dwells outside of theie
things in the realm of ideas. Johne
eon sail that when be and Sivage
walked one night roannd St., James'
Squsare for waat of a lidgirg, they
were not at all dspressed by th i
situation, but in high spirits, and
brimful of patriotiem, travarsed the
square for seversl hou-s, inveighed
against the minister, and !reso!ved

a oertaio
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: Chesterton Man of Mirth |rock-built tanth, the trees, the moun- | with his mouth”  If you cannot find
and Wisdom. tains, rivers, mapy sounding seas—|him, and Fleet Street looks lonely THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE

- SUFFER ONTOLD AGuaY

FROM

Dyspgpsia.

It is one of the most prevalent troub!
of civilized life, and th':n r d\'sprptl;
‘annot even enjoy a meal out distrees-
ag after effects, for nearly everything that
‘nters a weak dyspeptic stomach acts a8
w irritant.  Burdock Blood Bitters will
egulate the stomach, stimulate secre-
wu of the saliva, and gastric juice to
acilitate digestion, remove acidity, and
or&(i up tll;e entire system.

rs. Dennis Hebert, St. Boniface,
“fan., writes:—“I have used Burdock
slood Bitters, with great su for
vspepsia, indigestion and mm
was terribly trouybled with my s

iithout getting any relief, until ¥ bap-
ned to see about a woman using it,
nd ber trouble seemed the same as
iune. L tried one bottle, and was so
wuch relieved, 1 bought five more, and
ave taken them, and I now can eat any-
bing 1 wish.”

Manufactured only by The T. Milbura
‘0., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Jobasou’s circnms'ancer, ride 1ouod
20d round in & cab—even if be hed
to borrow the fare off the eabmsn,
He is free from the tyraony -of
things. Though be lived in s tub
be would be rich beyond the dreams
of avarice, for he would still | gve
the un verce of his intellactal h =
heritance,

I som )times think that one moon«
light night, when he is tired of Flect
Strevt, be will scale the walls of the
tower and clcthe himself in a suit of
giant mail, with shield and| sword to
mateb. He will come forth with
vigor up, and wount the battle steed
that champs its bit outside. And
vhe clatter of bis hoofs will ring
throngh the quiet of the city night
a8 he thunders through St, Paul’s
ohurchyard and down Ludgate Hill
and out on to the Great Nerth’ Road.
And then once more will be besrd
the cry of St. George for Merry
Eoglend I' &nd there will be the
clash of swords in the greenwood
sod brave deeds on the King's
highway,—A.G, Gardiner, in S8ydoey
Catholic Press.

A Sensible Merchant.

or months, #nd spent #-lot m; .

Milburn’s Sterling Beddache Pow——
ders give women prompt relief from
monthly pains, and leave no bad
after effec's whatever. Be sure you
get Milburn's, Price 25 and 50 cts.

Lawyer—Duu’t you think I aca
quitted myself well in that trial ?

Friend—Very well. Tt is a pity
you didt’« do as muach for y our client

Minard’s Liniment cures
neuralgia.
‘Toese shoes, Mary, are both

rights,’ eaid the long-suffering mis.
tress of the girl from the country.

‘I koow, 'm, but tbe other pair in
the capboard were huth lefts.’

Minard’s Liniment cures
Dsndruff,
Minard's Liniment cures
Neuralgia.

‘ What's yoar harry ?’

‘I've' got to dress a chicken tos
lay,” said the young matron,

‘Oh, do lst me go over and help
you,” entreated the prospeoctive bride;
‘I used to love to dress colls,’

There is nothing harsh about Laxs
Liver Pills. They cure Constipation,
Dispepsia, Sick Hesdache, and
Bilious Spells without griping, purging
or sickness. Price 25 cts.

S SEUE G SG y

‘T'mmy, did yaa have a good
ime st the pariy I

“Yer, mother,'

‘Wny didu'e you wtay till it was
over ?'

‘ What wss the nse, mother? [
snuldu'c ent any more,

Suffered Wi .

A Lame Back

COULD NOT STRAIGHTEN UP.

any peo! fail to understand the
-g.gcnkcmeeo a lame, weak, sore or aching

When the back aches or becomes weak
it is a warning that the kidneys are
affected in some way.

Heed the warning, cure the back and
dispose of any chanoes of serious kidney
trouble following. :

Mr. C. Grace, Hamilton, Ont., writes;
_“Iwumﬂerinavdthahmeback,m(i
for two weeks was not able to st ten
up to walk, and hardly able to sit down
for the pains in my bm.hlpl. and legs.
I had used different of pﬂﬁ
ters, liniments and medicines, t
any relief. One day I read about Doan's
Kidney Pills and Sedded to try them.
Bdorolhadhnﬂubvxwedlfdtsm
deal better, and by time I had

that tbey womid stand by their

‘I don't know what that means,’ said

aod formalas. ‘This green, flowery

common day—veiling it under names

Fraok, *but oh,’ with enthusiasm, ‘you
should see Mr. Ohesterton catch buas

ooautry.” That is Mr, Ohea'erton’s
way. Bat be would not w lkroand
8t. James' Sqeare. He would, in

two boxcs, | was 4 Ihv'eno?gts
g;)ﬁ:.‘,i'n recommend;i Doan’s
| _ Price, 50 cents per box or 3 boxes far
$1.25, Mf&ll e or m.ﬂedeghrectC::
receipt, of ce by T. Milburn
st ofpre by 30
Whse sera Speily tDoan'sy,




