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Dr flodiis

Grey ekiee, a sodden street and dik
ing rain,

A lone ioees that more than 
winter chi le,

Than lo, behind a flonei’a window 
, pane

The fl ish of daffodils.
l.iko oh’dden children stand they 

downcast there,
► Weary and fading in an alien plac, 
While I — t see again my own Kil

dare,
Where winds o! Springtime race.

There on the bteaet of Nature a'l
astir

Y. ung graasee ehivet in the early 
morn,

Toere blossvmi tender as the sonl of
her

Whiten the damson thorn.
I bear a cuckoo, now anear, now far 

Ohaot his gay song along the 
freshening bills,

And in my father’s garden, star by 
star,

Blcsson the daffodils.

O lowering ekies, grey rain and 
sodden street,

I see yen not,’for mtmoiy led I 
turn

Bock to a land where dawns' are 
misty sweet,

And lingering twilights burn. 
Woere a wet Spring wind, like the 

kiss of God,
Hedge-guarded hollows with 

young violets fills.
And, curtseying across the greening

sod,
Laugh Ireland’, daffodils.

TERESA BRAYTON.

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of tiie kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important L 
•a healthy action of these organs

They are commonly attended by loss 
of energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy foreboding and de
spondency.

“I was taken 111 with kidney trouble, and 
oecame so weak I could scarcely ret aronnd 
[ took medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. After 
the first bottle I felt so much better that I 
continued Its use, and six bottles made mt 
a new woman. When my little girl whs e 
baby, she could not keep anything on her 
stomach, and we gave her Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla which cured her.** Mas. Thomas 1s- 
Ni8, Wallaceburg, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Curee kidney and liver trouble», re
lieve! the back, and build, op the 
whole system.

SJiORT STORY
The Proposât

For God Alone.

If I could live to Gcd for just one 
day,

One blessed day, from roey dawn of 
ligb',

Till purple twilirbt deepened into 
night,

01 love unfeigned and perfect charity,
Of hope uodimmed, of courage paet 

dismay,
Of heavenly peace, patient humility
—No dream of ease to lull to lietese- 

ness,
Within my heart no root of bitterness
No yielding to temptation’s subtle 

sway,
Me binks in that one day would ao 

expand
My soul to meet snob holy, high de

mand
Tuat never, never more could hold 

me bound,
Tais shriveling bask of self the 

wraps me round,
So might I henceforth live to God 

alWay.

Priest to The Pantheist,

Peer begin poet, know ye not 
That Christ whom you refuse your 

knee
Was life, is life “jand life shall be ’" 
To mao throughout eternity?
How brings March back the Adonic 

flower?
Doth it not spring from dying seed? 
It lives to din and dire to live,
And that is but the Christian’s creed.

If, then, a flower fiod life through 
death,

Why do y vu say " the deal rise not?” 
Christ lived, Hedied end lives again 
While all your old gods are forgot.

Ah, yes, the old gods ell are dead 
And Pan is deed! old Pagan Paul 
Beyond reviving from your bed 
Of anguish, unbelieving man.
Your restless soul cries ’’What am I?’ 
And seeks in Greek philosophy 
An answer. No. It is not there 
Your soul will leam its destiny.
It offers wha1? A mere " perchance 
Next life to be a daffodil.”
Baware, my son, that light has failed 
In yonriperobance doubt lingers still;

He who created sun and moon,
The firmament and (very star,
The earth, the sea, each living thing 
Who made man bis familiar;
He who observes a sparrow's fall: 
Who clolbqjs the lily and the rose; 
Who koovi the vanity and pride 
That worldly learning ever shows;

He who laid Babylon in waste;
Wbe scattered Isreal o'er the earth, 
He stiil ii God! Christ is Bis Sot? 
Who die in Christ will find ne 

birth,

LTft up yonr spirit to the sky;
Let faith weft you beyond the veil, 
Behold the everlasting life 
Of ell who Christ as Lord do hail.

See there those souls you talked with 
here;

Loved faces which give emilehfor 
smile,

And now, bahind the risen L -rd 
He lives and you will reconcile.
Cast not away the Crucifix}
Come, bow your head and bend your 

knee,
Trust not in Pan; ha lurea^to death. 
Christ only lives for you and use.

(The tale of a working girl who 
pals aside worldly ’oomlort rather 
than be false to faith and principle.)

Between the oot and the window 
was a small latle with a screen 
around it; on the table wee a chafing 
dish, two small sauoepan , a wee 
alcohol lamp, and a tin oeffee-pot. 
That was the kitchen I Toe rest of 
the hall bedroom had a oot in it and 
a desk: it was a kind of a makeshift 
sitting-room in which you slept un
comfortable. The sun poured in and 
showed all the shabbioess and in
grained duet of the interior, for it 
was a bright morning and the little 
room was up near the top of the 
bouse, so the building next door 
could not diiken it.

Ellen Connor was getting break
fast. She could be leisurely about it, 
for it was Sunday morning and she 
waa going to lute Mass. She had a 
pain in her hand, too, and she could 
not have hurried if she had wanted 
to, What if the pain took defiilte 
lodging and she broke down before 
her ship came in? For, of course, it 
would come ini She was the oldest 
giri in the office, now and she had 
given entire satiefaotioo. Toe berth 
o. secretary to Mr. Limp would 
be vacant in the Fall. The 
genera! manager had to d her that 
they bad every reason to expect her 
to s;ep into the vaoanoy. And after 
ihat—a good room on the floor below 
and three square meals a dayl She 
could afford it, thenl

But if she were ill? Ellen ebud. 
dered. With the death of her little 
mother ahe waa loft alone in the 
world. Distant relatives there might 
be, but none close enough to aid her. 
For years she had known that she 
could not afford to break down.

For breakfast she had one egg, one 
roll sod a oupjof coffee with evaporat 
ed milk in it. She spread c ut a news 
paper on the open desk, and laid bea 
repast there. She ate listlessly, with 
her elbow on the desk and her fore, 
heal pressed against her palm.

Good-hearted, slaving Mrs O’Neil, 
her landlady knocked on the door, 
and then came in without wafting 
for Ellen's voice. She wag as slovenly 
as usual—the good soul went to five 
o’clock Maas and got into her woik- 
ing clothes as soon as she oame back 
—md her face baamad io a way it 
had, no mailer her own worry or 
trouble, Oa her arm she carried a 
big purple box.

"He brought them to ye last night 
after ye’d gone upstairs, au’ I told 
him ye were in bed! Sura, you looked 
that tired il knew ye woulden’i be 
wantin’ company! He’s to sthop 
for ye ten o’clock and take ye lor an 
autymobile ride through the pirk, I 
put the box an’ all in the ioobox, an’ 
says I to meself, ‘l’lljnot dis urb her 
till I smell her egg Iryin’ in the 
momin’!' Hsveu’i ye any butther 
darlin ? Ye should have buthterl”

“ Now, I haven't batter, dear, 
Mrs O’niel, and I dont Want it” 
laughed B'leu..“ Dont you dare go 
downstairs and get me any"

See took off the purple lid and 
fitted out a great fragrant bunch o 
violets. She buried her nose in them 
but sighed ss she did. " I wish he 
woulden’i, ’’ she said softly. “ "I’ve 
told him—’’

“ Arrah, why shouldn't be !" ex
claimed Mrs. O’Neil, “ Saraly you’re 
young an’ fair an’ ye ought to have 
lonely things, It’s in love with ye 
he is, au’ anybody could see i l-’

"And he’s a Protestent, du that 
sentence she had summed up the 
disquiet of many weeks. Ralph 
Winslow had come into her life and 
offered him»eif as another eolation 
to ihe problem of her uncertain 
extinence, and what good did it do? 
He was a Protestant!

" Coulden.t ye convert him, my 
dear?" inquired Mrs. ON >il earneely 
“ Faith, it oughtn’t V be herd 1"
111 dont believe I am geod enough 
to do that!” she sighed. " I ve— 
been—hoping—I could, He’ll have 
to—g'op sending me flowers if I can 
notl” she added, trying to laugh 
She got up and began put her dishes 
away. Wool you sit down a 
minute and itay to pit me into my 
dress?" she asked, "You never ait 
down. Mrs O’Neil! ’’

She carried her dishes aoroea the

fflorson & Duffy
Banisters & Attorneys

Brown's Book, Charlotte to wo, P.B.

MONEY TO LOAN.
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A few years ago flying 
machines v/ero hardly 
thought of, nor was

Scott’s Emulsion
in summer. Now Scott's 
Emulsion is as much a sum
mer as a winter remedy. 

Science did it. An D^im

hall and washed them under ite hoi 
faune*, very quickly. Ber hair waa 
doc, and a short time after ahe 
brought bick the dishea and hid 
them under the table. She was 
etanding bofore the mirror while 
Mn. O’Neil buttoned up a simple, 
pretty little white cotton frock. It 
bad a pink ribbon at the waist, and 
ber large straw bat had a pink sash 
• bout 1*. A plain enough toilette, it 
is only too true; bu that was ell 
Ellen could afford. Sae was still 
girlish, in spits of her twenty-five 
years, and simplicity became her.

Ralph Winslow waa 
her when she oame down to the 
clean but threadbare lodging-house 
hall. He was an ordinary young 
fellow, with no special talent except 
for making money. That be waa in 
love with E len Connor no one who 
saw hia lace as ehe came down the 
stairway toward him would have 
doubled.

‘ Good morning,” be said, eagerly 
taking ber band. “I told your land
lady I would bi here at ten to tak~ 
you for a ling ride. How are you 
this morning?”

“I am feeling quite all right," 
Ellen replied bravely. * I’m afraid ij 
won’t be a very long ride, Maas ie 
at hclf paet ten."

They were out on the sidewalk, 
approaching hie chugging motor. 
He turned to her with a fcrced 
smile. "Can't you out it out for one 
Sunday?" he suggested. "It’s a 
gl irions day for a spin!'’

Ellen shook her bead, smiling 
"No, indeed I" she said. ' Suppose 
you take me there directly—or we 
oan walk. It takes me fifteen min
utes to walk it.”

“That means five minutes in the 
machine. We still bave ten min
utes for a little ride." He took her 
arm. "Come, jump in, Eller,I” be 
said. I’ll promise to set you down 
at your ohuroh iu time—if you still 
insist."

But ehe wss already in the seat 
and he was beside her pulling the 
levers. The automobile started with 
that low, soit, satisfying sound pecu
liar to high-grade maohines. He 
turned into the nearest earless 
avenue.

“I wish you weren’t set on going 
to ohuroh!’’ be said. “I’ve so much 
to say to you!"

Ellen shrugged her shoulders,with 
a trace of petulaooe. "Surely you 
have plenty of time to tell me al 
when it is not Sunday morning!” the 
said.

He drew a long sigh. * If you'd 
only marry me, E lenl’, he blurted 
out. "I can’t see why you won’t 
Lord knows you haven’t much of a 
life, slaving in that (fflie and living 
in a ballroom io a lodging-house like 
Mrs. O’Neil’*. I have lots to offer 
youl A home over your bead, pretty 
clothes, protection, and care. I 
don’t say anything about the love! 
But refuse it for good and all, and 
what have you left?" He paused a 
moment, looking down at her. ' That 
j b you're banking on, Ellen, goes to 
the head book-keeper. Lamb him
self told me at the club last night. 
Lamb’s thinking of going into poli
tics, and he needs the book-keeper's 
vote/ Yon see—"

Ellen’s heart turned sick within 
ber; the gliding road beneath them 
seemed lo come up and envelop her. 
She shook off the numbness with an 
effort.

"I still have my position,” she 
found herself answering. "It’s re
ligion stands between us," be mat
tered sullenly. “You lay too much 
stress on ii| I confess I’m bigoted. 
Would every man tell you that—be
fore he'd got you? I’ve been brought 
up io an atmosphere that suspeoted 
and disliked the Romish church. 
You can’t ask me to change in an 
houil And you’re a fool to let it 
come so completely between a

The machine paffod up to the door 
of the great brown oa'hedral, and be 
sprang down to help Ellen out. She 
was very white and her lips were 
trembling.

"We've never discussed this thing 
before, have we!" ehe eaid, in low, 
quick tones, “You ware cover in
definite before. Will you do me the 
kindness oot to try to see me again,, 
to send me flowers, to—to commuai" 
este with me in any way? It is 
quite the eod, please!"

"Blent” the man cried out, obli
vious to the carious eyes of the 
throogi passing him on their way 
into the yawning great doors.

But Ellen had swayed on up the 
high brown step,,her ears throbbing, 
a blue mist bofore her eyes, a choke 
in her aohing throat. She did not 
deign to look back. She went up 
the middle aisle, past the ushers, like 
one blind, and Anally «tumbled into 
a pew well up under the Altar. She 
had no idea whoae pew it was; ehe 
was incapable of thought jaet then. 
But all through ber body a sobbing 
cry quivered its way. “How can I 
stand it?" waa the burden of her 
pain.

It was spring, and the Altar was 
generally banked with white peonies 
and early white and faint pink roeesl 
all about the eanotusry stood great 
green palme. B ister was not long 
pest, and the splendid Eaeter candle 
•till reared itself at tbe left. There 
waa • prom'se of tbe brilliancy to 
rise among the fl iwers, in tbe oherub- 
faoed Altar-boy trailing and tripping 
awkwardly as be oame io with e 
lighted wax taper at the end of bis 
long lighter.

(To be eontinaed next week.)

Nerves Were
Unstrung.

tfOULB ALMOST 60 06T OF 
HE* Midi.

Many women become run down and 
worn out by household cares, and duties 
never ending, and sooner or later find 
themselves with shattered nerves and 
weak hearts.

On the first sign of any weakness al 
the heart or nerves you should a rad 
yourself of a perfect cure by «ring 
burn's Heart and Nerve Pills.

Mrs. Archie Goodine, Tilley, N.B„ 
waiting for writes:—When I was troubled with mt 

heart, two years ago, I was very bed. 
My nerves were so unstrumg, sometimes 
1 would almost be out of my mind. I 
doctored myself with everything I 
could get, until at last I got four boxes 
of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and 
they have cured me. I cannot speak 
too highly of this wonderful remedy, 
and will recommend it to all sufferers."

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pilla are 
}0c. per box, or 3 boxes for $1.25, at all 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt at 
price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

CLe For the Thermometer.
" Toat new m*id ie a genius,” 

eaid tbeyoaog housekeeper, “She 
has e?«n found a use for the cooking 
thermome Njbody ever used it 
td^oodk wit'i After I finished ^>my 
r<ftr*c in the school of domestic 
sciences I bought a splendid ther
mometer because tbe teachers said I 
ought to. I paid $5 for it It had 
a^eolid iron bulb and was warrant to 
stand any amount of wear and tear. 
In spite of my determination to cook 
by rule that thermometer wse a 
white elephant in the kitchen anti 
ihe new maid came. She used it to 
crack nuts with I”—New York 
Time*.

African
Lady

Corsets

Pietnial
Rem
Menu

Minard’s 
Neuralgia.

Liniment curse

11 Praise undeserved ie eetire in 
disguise. ”

Perhaps the reason a mother ex
pect* ber sou lo become a great man 
is because his father isn’t.

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

Many a man’s enthusiasm is mere 
ly gush.

Judge—"Deseribe what passed be
tween you iu the quarrel with your 
wife,"

Minabd’s Linuibnt Co. Limited.
GENTLEMEN-List Winter I 

received great benefit Iron the use 
of MINARD’S LINIMFNT in a 
severe attack of Laggrippe and 1 
have frequently proved it lo be very 
uffoolive in oases of Inflammation, 

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

We are just in receipt of 7 cases “New Good»” from 
the CMd Country, consisting of Navy and Black Dress and 
Coating Serges, Tweeds, Blankets, Hoisery, etc.

Fall and Winter Coats
These Garments are greatly admired and quite a num

ber have already been sold. The prices are within the reach 
of everyone, ranging from 6 to 25 dollars.

FURS
“Don’t forget”!—We offer some rare bargains in Fur 

Coats, Sample Neck Furs, Muf(* etc.

Shawls & Carriage Rugs
A new lot of large Woolen Shawls are here. The real 

old Scotch kind imported from ^Glasgow. ’Also some nice 
Carriage Wraps.

Childrens’ Coatings
We have a few pieces of Blanket Cloths, good quality 

in Navy, White, Cardinal, Black. Don’t you need a warm 
Coat for the little one.

Childrens5 Coats
<

Exceptional Values in Childrens’ Coats and Dresses. 
This is your opportunity, as these Ssmple Coats are offer, 

ing at 26 p’ c. discount

Millinery
Our success in this Department, Season after Season 

has made it unnecessary |to go into detail. This year our 
output in Hats, trimmed and untrimmed has beenjwonderful. 

Try us for your Fall Hat this year.

L,. J. REDD1N
“The Store That Saves You Money’'
October 8th, 1918.

TRY OUR
IV, -■ 7;.. . , \

Home-Made Preserves !

i 1914 f

Being the friend of]» good fellow 
i* ao exponsive j >b.

Minard’s 
dandruff.

Liniment cures

A man must use his bead if he 
would get there with both feet.

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, On t 
tys: —" It affords me much pleasar e 
o say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburo’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

Ever notice bow little attention is 
paid to people who talk too much?

A man’s conceit looks suspiciously 
like wisdom—from hia point of view

A COLD
Developed Into

BRONCHITIS.
However slight a cold you have, you 

should never neglect it. In all pos
sibility, if you do not treat it in time it 
will develop into bronchitis, pneumonia, 
or some other serious throat or lung 
trouble.

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is 
particularly adapted for all colds, coughs, 
bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, whoop- 
ng cough and all troubles of the throat 
and lungs. Three points in favour of 
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup are: 
1. Its action is prompt. 2. It invigorates 
is well as heals, and soothes the throat 
and lungs. 3. It is pleasant, harmless 
and agreeable in taste.

Mrs. Albert Vait, Brockville, Ont., 
writes:—"Just a line to let you know 
about Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. 
Our oldest little girl is now six years old. 
When she was four months old she got 
a cold which developed into Bronchitis, 
and we tried everything we could think 
of and had two doctors attending her, 
but it was no good. One day I read 
in your almanac about Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, so I tried it, and 
before she had finished one bottle of it, 
the dry hacking cough had nearly all 
gone. There is nothing equal to it, 
and we are never without it in the house."

See that you get "Dr. Wood’s" when 
you ask for it, as there are numerous 
imitations on the market. The genuine 
is manufactured by The T. Milburn 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Price, 25c. ; family size, 60c.

-:o:-

We have an immense supply of

Ledgers, Cask (Books, (Day (Books, 

(Bill (Books, Letter (Books, Jour
nals and (Bank (Books

of every description

Letter Presses
The latest and best in Files Binding Cases,^Letter

Cases, Price Books, Pocket and Office

Diaries, Fountain Pena, Inks, etc.

One million envelopes (all sizes), lowest prices, 
Foolscap, Account Paper, Amount Pads.

Sixty dozen of our celebrated “ Success”

Binding Cases
Which we offer in dozen lots at the lowest price 

of $2.40 per doz, complete. Large purchases for 

cash enable us to sell at FACTORY PRICES. 

Our motto for 1914 will be “The best goods at

the lowest prices.’’

Wholesale and Retail.

CARTER and CO.,
LIMITED.

4 )M

*

$

W.J. P.MILUN, S D
PHYSICIAN 4 SURGEON,

------------------- 1
omci AND rksidincx,

148 PRINCE STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

Solicitera tor Boÿàl|l«a* si Can

Fraser & MeQuaid,
Banisters Ô* Atiorntys-at-

Law, Solicitors, Notariés 

Public, etc.,

Souris, P, E Island.

MANUFACTURED BY

R. r. MABDtOAN A CO.
cBieieiTSTew*, r. *. l

IX ti

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.

-xx-

House Cleaning Supplies!
Wa Have a Full Lina in 8iaok

$9* Give us a call. 4M

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

l> do so, It is-blended especially for our trade, and out 

«les of it show a continued increase. . Price 25 cents 

per lb.

R. F. Maddigan & Co

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

1 IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT 4
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

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

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

E W. TA YLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.


