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Luncheon For Two.

He was a tall old man, with aslight
8tyop and thin grey heir,
ments were shiny with wosr, the
sleeves of the coat being fairely slip-
pery in their thresdbare state. Bat
there was little trace of the iafirmi-
ties of age in his strong features and
the sharp gl:nce of the grey benea'h
the shaggy brows, These sharp groy
eyes turned towards the diogy old
olock over the dingy old mantel. Tt
was jast noon. Thers was a doar
that opened into fbe connting-rooi
and upper balf was glasa.
Throngh this tranepsrent medium
tbe old man ocould ke:pa watohful
eye on bisemployee. Itsaved sudden
inoursiobs into the outer room.
Thosé clerks and bookkeepers never
knew when the sleepless eyes of the
grim old maaster were turned in their
direction. There wes no loitering or
any Sther form of relaxation io that
busy counting-room.
tbe. olock the maun’s gaze
tarned to thedoor, The desks were
deserted. It was lancheon hour. He
arose from his oreaky swivel obair
and ofossing the room, pulled down
a shalle thatoovered the gisss, Then
he turped back to his desk and, pro-
ducing s smzll parcel wrapped ina
newspaper, opened it and disclosed
an apple and a fow bisouits. e
spread them out oo the paper snd
fell ta munching them. He was
gnawmng st the apple when & (‘np a
the dbunting-room door drew his
attention. At firet he was inclined
to believe that his ears had deceived
him. ® Then the wrap came sgain—
rat, tat' tat,

‘Come in,’
pothiog suggestive of hospitality i
the peremp'ory tone. ‘ Come in.’

A hapd fumbled with the koob,
and theo thedoor ewung open. A
ohild was standing oo the threashold,
a little girl with snony curliand 8
dainty pink frock.

* How do you do ?' ssid the:aston.
ishing vision. ' Are you pretty well?
80 am I, thank you,’ And she made
him a little bobbing courtesy #nd
threw him a fascinating smile.

' Where did you come from f’
growlad the old man,

1 eomed from out here,’ replied
the little maid. ‘I peeked through
the glass under the curtain sv’ I saw
you. 'Shelaughed merrily. ‘ An’ I
thought you was a big ogre eating
all by yourself. You doo’teat little
girls, do you ¥

He yielded for a moment to the
witchery of her smile. ‘' Not when
they are good little girls,’ he groffly
said .

The obild lsugbed merrily.

¢ You're a splendid ogre,’ she cried,
and olapped her hands, ¢ Much bet-
ter'n paps. What's you eatin’ ?’

He hastily pushed the biscuits and
the remaine of he apple aside.

‘My be
¢ Bat you haven’t told me where you
came from,'

He was surprised at bimself for
showing this interestin the ohild. ‘I
comed down to see papa,’ she
swered. ‘ Mamma brought me an’
left me bere, ¢ canse she’'s going a-
sboppiug,’ av’ there’s big orowd’s an’
little girls might get hart, An, I
brought pap’s lancb, and mamma
will call for me., An' I'm to keep
awful still, the map paps
wor ks for 18 very cross, su' he oan't
bear to bave obildren 'cound. Please
oau’s I come a wee bit further ?’

* Come in if you wauot to,’ ssid Lhe
old man, & little angracionsly.

She smiled a8 she slowly advanoed
s 1t slways pays to be polite,
said, ‘ That's what mamma tells me.

IfT had ssid, ‘Can Icome in?
without any plerse, you might bave
said. < We don’t want no little girls
'roand here today they’'re sach
Av’ besides, I was a little
tired of staying’ out
*Cause, youo kee,

From

be oried. and there was

lancheon,’ answered .

AD-

'canee

she

8
nuizance.’
here all alone,
papa hsd to go to
the Custom House 'bout somethiog’
pertickler, ap’ I’'m most snre 1 Leard
a big rat under the desk brusbin’ bis
whisker’s.'

8he came quite close (o him and
Jeaned agsainst the ancient hairvloth
chair that stood by bis desk,

* Who is yoor fatber ?’' (be old man
ssked.

‘ My pspa? Ee's mister Fonton,
Mr, Russel Fenton. Do you koow
bim # He's & very nioe man,’

‘*Yes, I know bim, And did he
tell you to come bere and see me V'
cried the child, * He
thing about you. -He
just said I was to keep very quief

Meroy no I’
didn't 8ay n

he would be back 88 soon ss he
oould, Auv' I apid, ¢ Ain’t you goin’
to eat your lunch, pepa P An' be
; he Av' 1
paid it war & shame |0 was'e suoh s
niae lunch, and’ be laughed an’ said,
¢ Yon est it,” Bat after I hesrd thal
[ dido't seem to feel
ooked st him and her dark eyes

‘ Pleage will

an’

said no dide’t have Lime,

ral
She

bhungry.’

gparkled von watch

His gar- |

All Stuffed Up

That's &ho condition of many sufferete
from catarrh, in the morning.
Great difficulty is experienced in clear-
ing the head and throas.

No wonderiestarrh eauses hesdache,
imipiire the jaste,
pollates the'breath,
acl¥and affects the :

Loicare catarth, Y
constitutional—alterative and tonic.
i “1 was ill for four with uum

* nh m awmo dis--

eourleed whcn m; bought a bomo
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poLrx, West Liscomb,
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Cu mm strengths
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eds
qap the whole system.

‘My papa bad it onoe,’ she said.

‘Had what ¥

‘ Despepsy. He eouldn't eat bardly
anything’ neither.’

‘I eat quite enoughb,’” the old man
dryly remarked,

The obild looked gt him ouriously,

‘ You're pretty :thin,’ she said,
‘ Meaybe I'd be pretty.thin, too, if I
lived on apple a0’ biecuits, An’ now
i'a my tors. See this, And she”
whisked the cover off the box: dud
showed'the Heatly paoﬁﬁd contents.
Now,' she said, s she drew out a
sundwiob, ¢ I'll give you tbie for
two biscuits, I 'don’t muoch oare for
bisonite, but it will seem wiore fair.”

Sbhe held the sandwich towards
bim, He hesitated again. urosty

He gravely oxtended-the two bisouits 3
and took (he proffered sandwich,
Then he bit a goodly piece from it.

* Very good,’ he said,

‘ Mammsa made 'em bershlf. Papa
says she's 8 dabster at making’ sand-
wiobes, But, thep, [ think mamma
always makes things belter than any.
body el-e can. Don't you find it 80 ¥

He paused with the remains of the
ssndwiob uplifted. His face grew
more gentle,

*I belive it's a fact that's generally
admitted,’ be said,

The phild looked at him with a
quiok langh,

¢Thavs justthe way papa talks
soojetimes;’ she said, an' I doo’t un-
derstand s word he says, Bat ain’t
we ha vin' a good time, jus’ you sn’
me ¥

‘ Why, ves,’ said the old man. ‘I
thiok it must be » good time, nltbough
I'm ‘afraid I'm a pretty poor jadge.’

The child regarded him oriticsally,

‘You do look pretty poor,
said.

she
* Have another sandwich ? Oh,
nioe pxokle Yes, you must. Papa
says is ien’t polite to refuse a lady.
That's when mamma offsrs him the
second oup of coffee.’ The old man
took the second sandwiob but be
trowned a little at the oheese and
bisouit,

‘ Fatber extravagant,’ he growled,

‘Thal’s just what papa 'says to
mamma sometimes,’ oried the ohild.

‘A’ mamma saps she knows he'd
have hard work to find anybody who
could make a shilling go farther than
she can. We have to be awful careful,
you know. There's clothes to buy,
an’ what we eat, an’ the rent, Why,
mamma says she’s always afraid to
look at the oalendar in the face for
fear rent day has come round ageaiu.
Where do you live ¥’

‘ I'livein a house away from town,’
be answered.

‘Can you swing a osat in it ?

‘Swing a ost ?’

¢ Youo osn’t in our rooms yoa know.
They're the teeniest things. We're
on the fifth floor, but the porter’s a
real pice man He asked me to a:k
my papa if he’d exchange mefor t«o
boys. Av’ papa said to tell bim that
he mightdo it for the two boys av’ 8
couple o’ pounds of radinm to boot.
An’ [ told the porter, an’ he said be
guessed papa wasn'l very snxious to
trade. An’ I told paps what Mr.
Ryan said, he pulled one of my
oarls au’ 8aid he wouldn't part with
me for all John Ramsey’s millions
That's the mao papa
worke for. Do yon know him ?

‘The old map hsad
then suddoely smiled.

*Yer, 1've met him,’ be replied,

ap’

twice over,

frowned, and

be
lives 8ll alone in a great big house,
4o, be basu't apy little girl, au’ be
needs somebody to take care of him,
thivks about, is
money, mouey !

‘He's very rich paps says, an’

an’ all be money,
[V'8 too bad to be as
rioch a8 that, isn'c it ?*

The old man looked bard at the
child.

“Mouncy is & pretty good thing,isn't
it ?

¢ I suppose it is’

Bot mamma’ says

the child replied,
iVs only good for
what it will buy, 1ts good for clothes
Then
those that nced
lame Joe, au’ when peo
An'
little in the baok for & rainy day,
though [ doun't see what difference
the rain m-kes,

and what yoa eat, an’ the rent,

it's good for belping
helpin’ like

ple i8 sick. it’s good to have a

Ain't this sponge
cake good ?'

through the door very-eloee for jost

s mioute ? If the rat sees you lookin’ |

he won't
and she turned and
counting-room. In a moment she
wWas th.a long cardboard box,
She looked at

‘ Let

back wi
* Here is the lanch.’
bim and balf closed h r eyes.
you and me eat it,’ she said
He

I oan't eat it ell,'Rhe oried.

shook bis heat,

‘I'm
Mamma
Lat’s divide

hesi‘ated then,

not greedy. I.s very pice,
took sach paina with it,
What's He
he pushed bis epple snd bisco't into
She lookaed a

yoars '

view the

gravely,

display |

‘ Money is very asefal theo ¥’

‘Tis sometimes, Wheo mamma’s

come out. Just & minute,’| mummadied, wey ontin the conntry,
trotted into the

5 is almost‘hﬂ woret ! thing for
2 consumpt res. Piany of the §
: jult-as-guod preparations B
8 contain as much as 20% of
B alcehol; Scott’s Emulsion |
N notadrop lm‘;tonhavin(

] P

{said ‘she was only joking,

smile stole acroesbis wrinkld face, |

mamrms couldu’t go to the funeral

‘ontee- PapE wrijaEe gentie’ over a -

fever an’ we owed the dootor an’ the |

Mamma oried snd oriad all
day.’
There was q little silence.
¢ And ‘what woul‘§<ﬁ doif you
bad lots of money; iyl"l' i
- Sbe Jooked at him with ber eyes
cpurkling.

‘I'd give moet, of it tormemma and,
papa. Bat Pd kel;) a Igﬁ‘ﬁyself’ g

be '3 ddn?ﬂyf‘ m of

e l'&)kog n :: dr—

;he kind you whegl a —for lame
Jbo:"He's 4 littlo'bo 0 lives near
our house. An’ he sits on the steps,
and makes faced dt ué when we 'run

by. An’ mAmms’ sxys iV tod' bad |-

somebody ‘Who has h&ney to 'spare
can’c get him s obaif Hiké W6 ‘needs,

'cause it would be dueb 4 hvplﬂam '

to bim. At/ mapmma sayé Biybe M
Ramsey would buy n, and papa

lmghad o such,
# ﬁogorh for, &)ﬁ

Rsmeby the m
tbe old map,

remember’.

‘Ire r,

¢ An lim she gus<'debe'd
come ddwh B y an, tell Mr.
Ramsay about lame Joe, an' papa
said she'd better hot. /(And Wwidims
Faooy
kind of joking, wasn't it¥

« It sounds so to me,” said the old
man dryly.

‘ Yoo, 1 think-eo, too. When »
man's got ok muoh. movey a¢ Mr.
Ramsey it woaldn't be any troable at
sl for bim to bpy s chair for a little
lame boy, would it?’

He did’ not answer her.

* How old ars'yon? he presently
asked.

‘ 'm six. How old are you I’

He langhed in'his unaconstomed
way.

‘I'm seventy—today.’

The ohild gave a little soream of
delight.

‘ Meroy ? I’ your burthday ! Ob,
I wish I h-d o it l‘ Mamma
oould make you such s beautiful
birthday cake. Wouldn't it have to
be a big one? V&,"ﬁi&f‘a{ lot: ' of
birthdays at our honse, Do you get
mapy ptesents P’

¢ Noft one.’

‘ She looked at him with startled
oyes,

‘ Why, that's too bad. Do your
folks forget '

“1 baven’t any folks.’

The pity on ‘her face deepened.

*1’m sorry for you,’ she said, Her

fo ' An’ bear’s sxme good ohiees an’a |1y jq hand phshed the psl!eboard box

owards him, ¢ You shsll have the
othér pleve of cake.’ Then her face
brightened, ‘Counlda’t you buy some
presents for yoarself 7’

¢ No,’ he anawered, * I don't believe.
I could.’

Her glance fell on the half-eaten
apple and the biscnits.

¢ Perhaps yon are too poor. ?’ she
softly said.

*Yes be answered.
poor.’

Her little heart was touched.

¢ Have yon worked hear long ?’ she
asked.

* Nearly fifty years.’

‘ Meroy I"l Thal's a loog time.
Her glance traveled over his thread-
bare enit. * Maybe Mr, Ramsey
would give you more wages,’

He laughed again,

‘ He seems to thiok I'm wortb
only my board and clothes.’

‘Dear,dear | An' he'ssovery rich,
We went by bis house opoe—papa sn’
mamma an’ me—an’ it icoked 80 big
a0, dark, Mdmma anid she'd justlike
to have tbe oare of it for awhile
>he'd let in the air and the suoshinoe,
au’ drive out of the dust av’ gloom,
av' she'd try to make lite resllyworth
livin' for the lone’ly old man. That's
what mamma ocould do. You koow
Mr Rameey, What do you think
about it ?'

He suddenly langhed

¢ It might be an experement worth
tryiog," be said, Then be stared into
the card board*box, f Why look &t
this ' he oried. ¢ The tunch bas all
disappeared! I'm sore I ate more
tban half of it. Come, how
muooh do I owe you ? ’

I am too

now,

‘Meroy,’ cried the ghild, ‘ you don't
owe me anything I' T couldn’t eat it
all, an’ papadido’t bave time I hope
you liked it

‘1t was the best luncheon I have
eaten for years,’ said the old man

‘1'll' remember an' tell maAmma’
that She will be pleassd An’' bow
she’ll laugh when I tell you
ssked what you owed me'

her

The oid mao put bis band deep in
bis pocket and drew ount an ancient
leather pocketbook From this be
extracted a badknote and smoonthed
it out on his knee

‘There is a lame boy whose name
is Joe,' he slowly said, ‘He peeds 3
chair Do you know anything aboat
the price of these things ?’

The ohild's eyes sparkled as ghe
gtared at the note

‘Yes,' yos,’ she anewered, ‘ Mam.
ma went an’ found out You oan get
the kind of chair Joe wants for §15
An’ aresl good ohair, too’

‘Here's twenty-five dollars,’
the old man

gsid
* Get & good one, and
tell Joe its a present from yon, Whats
your name ?'

¢ Elsie’

He watched her with an amnsed
smile ae she quiokly drew a (iny

purse from the; pogket in ber fcooks

and tuocked the note into it Then,
when the little note was restored to

its place, she Jooked 't_i;p at the ald| o

man

' *Now,'

u:gi.

she said, ‘if you pleash,”

it run on for an in
For this purpose

equal Dr. Wood’s

s!qmed,rthnt

mne,butitdld’ln

;bottlauaed he was
vise all mothers to try
will follow. My bomse
it.” 2
See that you get “
there are numerous im
put up in 8 yellow wrapper, 3 pine trees
the tfrade mark; the price, 25 and 50
cents. | Mdmifactured dbly by The T.
Milburn Co.; Limited, '?mtn.om.

. Wood's”

Pm goin’ to give you nnkinn [ always
give papa a kiss when he's nine

The old man{flashed § little

‘Jast 44 you pleass,’ Be said

He stodped, and she touched the
wrinkled cheek with bﬂ' llps

“You'ré a very nioe nan, she said
Then she hesitated * But didn’t you
need the money for yourself '

. He shook his head’

, I think I ocan sparo it,’

awarod

Then came an interruption

‘ Bisie,” a voioe oalled from
doorway

* It’s papa,’ oried the child

The old man looked around

‘Well, Frenton'

¢ I trust she hasn’t llotbered you,
su- ¥

*We haven’t bathered each other
8 bn, oned‘tbe obild

The old man shook his head

‘No,' he answered, ‘ not a biV
Then he looked back td the man in
the doorway °* Frenton,’ be said,’
‘ when your wife comes for the child
tell her, please, that I want to bave
a little business télk with ber 1'm
thinking ot opening up my house’

The eyes of the man io ths door-
way ooaldn’t oconceal their wonder—
ment

‘'l tell ber, sir’

¢ And Fenton !’

‘ Yes, sir.’ .

‘ You may leave the ohild here
until the mother comes’ — Mount
Apgel Magazine

he an~-

the

Beware Of Wlorms.

Don't let worms gnaw at the vilal;
of your children. G;
Pleasant Worm Syrn ﬁd tbey’ll soon
[>e rid of these pnultel, Price 25c.

MinarD’s LiviveNt Co., Lodrrep.

GENTLEMEN—] bave nacd %IN< |

ARD’S Llﬂl}im'f on my vesssl
and it my family for years, and foe
the every day ills "and accidents of
life I consider it has no equal

I wonld not start voyage
without it, if it cost me & dollar a
bottle 3

on a

CAPT F R DESJARDIN
Schr *Storke,’

Mrs Exe—' My busband has some
tbing laid aside for a rainy day’
Mrs Wye—! 1 kucw1t.my hosband’s
umbrella’

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oaot;:
says:— It affords me much pleasure
to say that 1 cxpen?ced great relief
frcm Mascular Rhegmatism by using
two boxes of Milburn’s Rhenmatic
Pills. Price a box 50c.

‘ How fine ber hair always looka?’
* Yes, she never sleeps in it, you
koow’

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.”

e

Troubled With
Weak Heart.

Was All Run Down,

Many people are mm of having
spything wrong wnh duar heart till some
excitement,’ onrw Mm
them luddenly to feel faint
have an all-gone sinking sensation.

On the first sign of any weakness of the
heart or nerves, you wait
your case becomes 8¢ that it
going to take years to cure but

reelf of & and
s p and Ncrv:-ll:ml.
« Harris,

e e

using Milburm's

Mr. Thomas A.
Sask., writes:—“I
weak heart, and was
long while. 1 was almost in di
ever getting well n
recommended e SO
and Nerve Pﬂh

fhem Dr. Low’s :

St Andre, Kamouraska | H
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' {Repaiting, - Gisening and flaking of - ﬁl@um-
We hgtoumndournutnorom pstrontth:t
have REMOVED from 28 Prince Street
to our new stand
122 DORCHESTER STREET
Next door to Dr. Conroy’l Oﬁoo where we lhall be
pleased to sée all our friends.
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apply to
T. NICOLL,

“The Loveliest Coats

 In Town.”
THAT'S WHAT A LADY SAID

The other day, and she had seen every
line now on display.

We want you to come in yourself
and see whether her opinion agrees
with yours.

.The new coats are mostly ‘made of
handsome, heavy soft Tweeds.

The designs are
very smart.

The'prices are what
you will

You can buy a nice
coat for $8.50. You
can buy a beter one
for $11.50, and if you
say so, we can supply
you with one for
$32.00

There is no house
in the country who
will give you valueso
good in'coats as we
will. Come in and
let us show you what
this means.

Bear in mind, we
quote you an honest
“one price.” Youare
not asked to pay any
share of your neigh-
bor’s coat — nothing
but your own.’

MOCRE
&

MsLESD

119-121 Qneenngl’ £

b:

June 26, 1912—tf

Commcneil;g 7th May and
following Tuesdays, steamer

Returning leave Boston every

For further information,

Agent, Ch’town.

F;ll and vnnbr wutlm' e&l.ll for prmnpt attmﬁu

ve Strict Attention. %3

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

H. McMILLAN

“

FIRE

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon.

Fidelity Phenix Fire I)m
ance Co. of New Yg'k

-$100,000,000

Lowest ratesiand prompt, set-
tlement ot Losses.;

firact: Route. 1o B

Jas. D. Btewart.

& Stewart,

McDonald Bros.. Building,
Georgecwn

I A Nathiesen, K C, £ A Hachenald

Mathisson, MacDonald

Newson's Block, Charlottetowr
Barristers, Solicitors ete.

JOHN ~<MACRACHERN

Telephone No. 362,
Mar. 22nd, 1906

Montague

Dental Parlers

We guarantee all our plate
to give perfect satisfaction or
money refnnded.

Barrister, eto,

the City. Hotel
Great George Street, to room
over | Grant's

and Sydney Streets.

Collections attended to
Money to loan.

|AMES B, BEDDIN

Has Removed his Office from
Building,

{Implement
| Warehouse, Corner of Queen |

Ch’town, Feb. 23, 1911 -6

Teeth’pulled and | extracted
sbsolutely painless, '
A. J. FRASERD. B.
Aug. 15 1906—3m

W.J. P NeMILLAN, X.D.,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
: |4ao F::i:;f::;n

CHARLOTTETOWN.
Jupe 15, 19104

'B/

Will now be conducted on

Near Corner of Queen.

commodation at
prices,

June 12 1907,

{KING BDWARD  HOTEL

Mrs. Larter, Proprletress

IKENTSTRERET

. Look out for the old sign,
King Edward Hotel, known

-G.Lyons & Co.

reasonable

everywhere for first class ac-

Daily expected per schoon-
ers “R. Bowers” and ‘‘ Free
dom,” one thousand tons bet
quality Hard Coal in Egg,
Stove and Chestnat sises.

July 26, 1911 —tf

ILIME!

'y
{r
i

Largest 'Assortment,

Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

~Fresh- Burned Limse

ing purposes.

May 29, 1912.

We can supply from this date

in large and small quantities
suitable for farming and build

Orders left at Kilns on St,
Peter’s Road, or at our office,

1wil rrooeg‘ive prompt attention,

C. Lyons & Co.

Morson & Duffy

Barrvisters & Attormeys)

@ | Brown's Bloek, Charlottetown, P.B.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
Bolicitorsfor Royal Bank af Canada

JOB WORK !

Executed with Neatness an
Despatch at the HeraLD
Office

Charlottetown P E.Island

Tickets
Dodgers
Posters

Barristers, Attorneys and
Solicitors.

Offices—Bank of Nev
Scetia Chambers.

D. G MelBOD, K. C. | W B BENTLE)

McLEOD & BENTLEY

& MONEKY TOLVAN &3

Check Books

Note Books of Hand
Receipt Books
Letter Hoads

Note Heads




