
m
THE CHARLOTTETOWN HËRÀLb — — — — — — WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 8, 1016.

Tfte Sufficient Day
/pfcHbur Wallace Peace in 

Ave Maria.”
“The

All Stuffed Up

So soon the dawn runs into night, 
So swift go hours between,

A day seems little in our eyes,
Its promise small, fulfilment 

mean.
We dream of dim eternity

That lies beyond our keenest 
sight;

Webackward look to ancient dusk, 
And in the future see the night.

A day seems but a dancing gleam 
That flickers bright, and then

is gone;
We turn from toil at hush of night, 

We turn to toil at call of dawn.
We plan the effort of the years, 

But ever leave some work un
done;

We start our towered hall of dreams 
Weleaveourbuildingjust begun.

Such are the darker thoughts that 
come

To him who broods above his 
task;

Who bends with joy above his 
toil

No longer time of Qod would 
ask.

One day’s glad work can link the 
years

In strength of bright, enduring 
chain ;

One hour’s glad service make a 
life's

Old grief and bitter failure vain.
One moment that saw Love stoop 

down
To lift up one in misery,

May, living in God’s ageless 
thought,

Outlast time and eternity.

Dick’s Diamonds

Thai’s «he condition of 
from catarrh, especially bl tbe Boning. 
Great difficulty I» Ufatallt 1* 
rag the head and threat.

No wonder catarrh eat 
impairs the taste, emefl 
pollute! the breath, deranges the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

To core catarrh, treatment and he 
institutional—alterative Sad toe to.
“I wee U1 tor tear mouths with eetarrk 

in the heed end threat Had a bad couch 
,nd raised blood. I had become die 
non raced when my has band bought • bottle 
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and persuaded ms 
to try It I advise ell to take It It has 
au red and built me up." Has. Hoaa Be 
DOLFH, West Lteeoœh, N. 6.
Hood's Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—It soothes and strength
en» the mucous membrane and builds
up the whole system.

more than once interrupted a tete- 
a-tete between Mrs. Wharton and 
Mr. Pen ton, and, as the latter be
lieved, of set purpose.

“I should have told him I wasn’t 
in any way a rival,” mused Dick, 
as he proceeded along the boule
vard of Lord Street. “It’s true I 
need a wife, but not a fashionable 
dame; rather a sweet, gentle girl 
who’d help me to-help lees lucky 
ones, and care for me if ! hadn’t 
a cent.”

By devious ways he had arriv
ed at a quiet street of red brick 
houses, all with bow windows and 
a square of grass in front divided 
by a path, some distinguished from 
their neighbors by the device 
‘"Apartments.” One of them 
boasted an attempt at gardening 
in shape of a gay border of pan
sies, from which 'an errand boy 
was adorning his cap and coat 
when Dick arrived. He had 
pounced on the urchin, and was 
about to administer chastisement 
when there was an interruption. 
“Oh, please don’t hurt him ! I am 
sure he's sorry. Do let him go! ’ 

A girl had come out of the 
house, and when Dick looked at 
her, he forgot everything else, 
until the color rising in her cheek 
warned him that he was staring 
her out of countenance, whilst the 
boy careered into space with his 
trophies. ,

“I am afraid you won’t keep

For holidays one could not de 
sire a more charming combination 
than sunshine and Southport, 
thought a berry brown man, as many 0f your pansies,” said Dick,
with eyes of condensed laughter 
he contemplated the wide expanse 
of shore dotted with picnic parties, 
the lake a quiver of white sails, 
the sea flashing into union with 
the remote horizon, the tine sweep 
of the Promenade, along the line 
of tall, white, ti»6-embowered 
dwellings that sotthded thé ebatac 
teristic note of ease and prosperity 
and over all a sky as blue as the 
eyes of the Lancashire witches.

There revived within him plea
sant memories of boyhood, of 
donkey races on those sands, with 
interludes of potted shrimps and 
gingerbeer, of pilgrimages to the 
strawberry gardens—pleasant, yet 
emphasizing his solitary condition. 
All were gone, the old, familiar 
faces; he returned a stranger to 
strangers after years of roughing 
it in South Africa where he had 
achieved fortune under circum
stances sufficiently remarkable to 
attract public attention to himself 
and to secure paragraphs in the 
press relative to the diamonds 
which represented the major por
tion of his wealth. A wide gap 
lay between “now” and the days 
when his greatest earthly delight 
had been a trip to Southport, but 
though he had attained riches and 
thirty years, he was in heart a 
boy still.

Bousing himself from reverie, 
he left the pier and began to study 
neighboring hotels and boarding
houses from the outside only; 
they all bore the guinea-stamp of 
style, and he shook his head 
slowly.

“Not there, not there, my 
child.” he murmured ; “you don’t 
want to mingle with the 'gay and 
giddy; but to draw your breath 
in peace and quiet for a bit, Be
sides—er-h’m—if she comes to 
Southport, and I’ve a present
ment that she will, it’s at that 
sort of place she will stay.”

He took his hat off, and put it 
on again slowly and carefully.

“It fits,” he murmured, “yet it 
should be a few sizes too- small 
when its owner’s head can hold 
the idea—Richard Pentou you 
must be turning into a conceited

He fell to fingering his mustash 
with the shy embarrassment he 
had experienced during the home
ward voyage when Mrs. Wharton, 
the lady in question, a dashing 
widow of apparently unlimited 
means, had bestowed on him the 
charms of her society to an extent 
that had ^interested and amused 
the other passengers, and 
them to predict only a brief cam 
peign before Penton surrendered. 
He had parted from her at South
ampton with the conviction that 
he would meet her again, unless, 
indeed, Gibson being another pas
senger from Cape Town who had

coming to his senses.
“And I am afraid that I must 

plead guilty to a fellow-feeling 
with the criminal.” confessed she; 
“buried nearly all the year round 
under the bricks and morter of a 
city I can scarcely pass a garden 
without a desire to help myself. 
All the same I thank you for try
ing to protect ours.”

“I am looking for rooms.” said 
he discerning the necessity of an 
excuse for lingering, and he glanc
ed tentatively at the window be
hind.

“My aunt, Mrs. Kendrick, will 
be glad to see you,” said the girl 
with an eagerness that revealed 
much, and he went indoors to in
terview a thin, faded lady, who, 
like the furniture, had seen better 
days. In a few minutes he had 
engaged apartments, which were 
so simple that Mrs. Kendrick 
jumped to the conclusion that he 
had much pinching and saving to 
enable himself a holiday at all, a 
condition of affairs with which she 
was most familiar.

“Are there any other boarders” 
he asked.

“Not yet. My niece Alice is 
spending her holidays with me. 
but we are very quiet."

Dick said that that was what 
he wanted and when alone with a 
turn around the room in rapture 
at the thought of being under the 
same roof as the bine-eyed Alice. 
He was soon at home in the un
pretentious establishment, and 
full fathom five” in love. He 

ascertained that Alice was one of 
what is expressively called “a 
large, small family,” that her 
father was a poor clerk, apd that 
her share of the burden of sup
port had pressed somewhat 
heavily on her slight shoulders so 
that the change to Southport had 
been a sheer necessity.

Thanks to Mr. Penton’s devices, 
her holidays were worthy of the 
name, and she allowed herself to 
dream sweet dreams inspired by 
his honest, manly face, his clear 
and kindly eyes, though she knew 
well that the awakening would 
come when she must leave the 
dewy fields of fond illusion for 
the rocky path of duty.

But happy went the days until 
one sunny noontide Dick was 
sitting on the grass beside the

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

-tberotiy .emulsion fai 
IWed. TbereasopapUm-r 
ire the best Insist upon 
having Scott’»—ft's the 
world’s standard flash and

pansies to which he owed his in
troduction to Alice, the chair 
which had been carried oat for 
hfm being occupied by the family 
cat, when there came a surge of 
silk, a rattle of chains and brace
lets, and a delighted cry.

“Why, Mr. Penton, how per
fectly lovely ! You mentioned yon 
were going to Southport, and I’ve 
been wondering if I should meet 
you, ever since my doctor ordered 
me here. Where can I find *a 
quiet place to stay? I’m so sick 
of hotels and hydros, bridge and 
tennis and frivolities don’t you 
know! Are you boarding here? 
What a charming, peaceful place!
Is that your landlady on the 
porch? I must ask her if she will 
accommodate me. So tired hunt
ing for suitable rooms.”

Dick’s first wild impulse to fly 
the spot was crushed by thought 
of Alice, but bis lips took a dismal 
curve when the staccato of Mrs. 
Wharton’s voice reached him above 
the subdued murmurs of Mrs. 
Kendrick. “Then that ie all nice
ly settled. So charming that 
my former fellow-traveller, Mr. 
Penton, should be here too!”

"She has come to stay,” mutter
ed Dick dolefully, and the sub 
sequent arrival of vast trunk? 
and hatboxes confirmed his fears 

Hers was an all-pervading per 
sonality and the quiet of the 
house was at an end. Toward 
Dick she assumed an air . of pro 
prietbrship that he found infinitely 
disconcerting, yet was unable to 
combat. And the more she filled 
the foreground the farther Alice 
retreated into the background.

He knew that she misunder
stood the position, yet how on 
earth could he explain? What 
was there to explain, except that 
Mrs. Wharton was always want
ing to consult him about some 
thing, and that he did not want 
to be consulted?

This morning she swept into 
his presence with a question as to 
stock and shares, and a disserta 
tion on the difficulty of finding 
an investment that was both safe 
and profitable.

“Money is a terrible responst 
bility,” was her sighing conclu 
sion.

“It can always be got rid of, 
encouraged Dick.

“What I mean is that when 
one is well-oft, one can seldom be 
sure of disinterested affection, one 
is the object of all sorts of designs 
and snares. In conection with 
which I must ask you something 
Do you remember Mr. Gibson 
who came home on the same ship 
with us. Have you ever seen him 
since?"

“Not I! Why do you ask?” 
“Because he took a strange, not 

to say suspicious interest in you 
and your movements.”

“My fatal beauty! But I really 
thought you were the attraction,1 
declared Dick, in round-eyed 
wonder, and Mrs. Wharton laugh 
ed heartily.

“Oh, dear, no! How could I be? 
He is a married man. He was 
watching you, I had almost said 
dogging you. Have you any idea 
why?”

“Not the slightest,” said Dick 
emphatically.

“Not through the fact that you 
own some almost priceless dia
monds is public property?”

“I take your meaning, but some
how I think yon are wrong.”

“A woman’s instincts seldom 
are, Mr. Penton. They constrain 
me to warn you against that per 
son.”

Her interest was flattering, no 
doubt, but he was ungrateful 
enough to find it rather tiresome.

A day or two after that con
versation he returned in the quiet 
of eventide from a lengthy ramble 
through Birkdale, feeling a trifle 
fagged, and as he closed the gar 
den gate a lean figure on the op 
posite pavement caught his eye 
recognizing it, bis pulse momen 
tarily leaped. The coincidence 
was remarkable, to say the least.

“Come ye in peace, or come ye 
in war? Things are getting ex 
citing," he told himself, and he 
seized first the opportunity 
sharing the sensation with Mrs. 
Wharton; she was going to a con 
cert and conveyed a radiant im 
pression of glossy hair and spark, 
ling eyes and pearly teeth and 
glittering sequins.

“It is queer,” said Dick, “but 
have just seen the man we were 
speaking about the other day 
Gibson, I mean."

Mrs. Wharton started. SI 
looked alarmed.

"Oh, Mr. Penton, what can it 
mean? Why is the man following 
you?

“Next tiiue I see him I’ll in-

A COLD
tattled Oi 1er tien

Causing Greet Fain.

THE CURE WAS

DR. WOOD’S 
Norway Pbie Syrup.

Miss D. M. Picketing, St. Catherines, 
Ont., writes: “Haring derived great 
benefit from Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup, I thought I would write and tell 
you of my experience. When I first came 
out from England I contracted a severe 
cold, owing to the change of climate. 
It settled on my lungs, and caused roe a 
great deal of pans. I tried every remedy 
I could think of, but got no relief. My 
father, who bad heard a great deal about 
the good qualities of Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, advised me to try H. I did 
so, and I am pleased to say. found im
mediate relief. I only took one bottle 
.■ri it cured me completely. My mother 
had a severe cold also, and Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup cured her, so we 
never fail to keep a bottle of it in the 
house.”

See that none of those totalled "pine 
syrups” are handed out to you when you 
gp to your druggist or dealer and ask for 

Sr. Weed1»." It Is put up t* a yellow 
wrapper; three pine trees the trade mark ; 
price, 26c and 60c.

Manufactured only by The T._Mil- 
bern Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

safety by avoiding him,” she ur
ged-

“Too much of Mother Eve in 
me for that. But I am sorry I 
told you if it worries you,” said 
Dick, in no wise worried or dis
turbed, himself.

The matter affected him so 
slightly that he sat reading in his 
sitting-room long after the others 
had retired, until the warmth and 
hush of the night combined with 
natural fatigue to lull him into a 
deep and dreamless slumber.

(To be continued.)

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

Gabe—He says he is a descen
dant of a great family.

Steve—Yes, and he is still de
scending.

I was cured of painful Goitre 
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

BAYARD McMULIN. 
Chatham. Ont.
I was cured of Inflammation 

by MINARD’S LINIMENT. 
MRS. W. A.'JOHNSON. 

Walsh, Ont.
I was cured of Facial Neuralgia 

by MINARD’S LINIMENT.
J. H. BAILEY. 

Parkdale, Ont.

She—Suffered? I thought I 
never should live to tell the tale.

He—For a woman, that must 
have been suffering, indeed.—Bos
ton Transcript.

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat 
ford says:—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Prie 
50c a box.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

Jinks—What sort of a chap is 
Johnson?

Blink—Well, if ever you see 
two men together and one looks 
bored to death, the other is John
son.—Answers.

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 daya Price 
25 cents.”’

Mary—Mrs. Delaney says her 
little girl has learned to plaj the 
piano in no time.

Alice—Yes, I heard her playing 
just that way the other day.— 
Life.

quire.
“You might best consult your TorootaT&nt

Heart Was $e Weak CeiW let 
fie Op Stair* Without Help.
When the heart becomes weak and 

does not do its work properly the 
become unstrung and the whole system 
seems to go "all to pieces.”

When this happens you need a tonic 
to build up both the heart and nerves, 
and Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pilb 
will accomplish this for you, providing 
you to not tot your case run too long 
and allow it to become chronic.

Mrs. Bvapgiliste Lo verdure. Fort 
Coulonge, QUe , writes: "Last summer 
my henrt and nerves were so bad I could 
not sleep at night, and my heart was so 
weak I could not go up stairs without 
help. My doctor said he could do no 
more for me as my heart was completely 
done. A cousin of mine cams in one 
end told me that Milbum’s Heart 

t Pills cured her complete" 
ri lately gave her 60 cents to 

» box, and since that day there is a 
always on my sideboard. I am now

well, and my bsartand nerves are stronger 
than when I was a little school girl. I 
advise anyone with heart trouble to try 
them. No doctor can beat them.”

Milbum’s Heart add Nerve Pills are 
60c per box, 3 boxer for $1.28; for sale 
at all dealers; mailed direct On receipt 
of price by The T. hÛbtira Ç®, United,

LET US

When it comes to the question ot baying 

clothes, there tre several things to be eon 

sidered.

You want good material, y>u want perfect" 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual
“ i . > i*

i” of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in tiimirings of every kind 

showed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good d ressers, j

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a trial. We will please 

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

155 Queen. Street.

FOOT WEAR 
FOR WHITER I

Our Stock of Winter foot Wear 
is complete. We hare everything 

you require to keep\yo i dry and 
comfortable.

AGERiW Fffli 
Amherst Shoes 
Inviolus Shoes 
Qttsen Quality Shoes

ALLEY & CO.
The Family Shoe Store.

Experiences of Mr. and Mrs.

BUY ANY KIND!
-:o:~

Missed our train ;
Had to stay over night ; 
Watch was tlow.

AT-

L. J. Reddin’s
mmmmmmmmmmms

Ladies’ Cloth Coats
About 40 in all to be cleared at I 
25 to 33 1-3 per cent, discount.

Furs
A lot of sample Neck-Furs, 

half price. 1 only Rat Coat, $55 
for $44. Fur Sets in Fox, Wolf, 
Sable, Coon, Persian Lamb, Op- 
posum, etc.

Also
Separate Muffs in above Furs. 
Men's Coon Coats, $60 for $50,

“ “ “ $86 “ $70.

Overalls.
A special line of Overalls at 

90c. ana $1.00.

Dress Goods.
All lines of Drêss Goods sell 

ing at cut rates.

Lu J. REDDIN
117 Queen Street.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

Get a Regina Watch
You can depend on it for timekeeping.

Out late last night ;
Overslept this morning ;
Didn’t hear the alarm.

Get one of oiir Alarm 
Clocks

They are reliable.

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any g<x>d ;
Scratched arjd did not feed.

Get an Imperial Self
filling Pen.

Ashamed of our table tools
When particular company comes i,

Get Our Standard makes 
of Silverware.

Could not read the news last night,
These cheap glasses hurt my eyes.

Get your eyes tested by ns
And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch nearly always
Slow, fast or stopping,

Get it Repaired and timed
E; by us. '

Wish I’d known it waygoing to be wet,
Might have saved, i soaking; atujjjso the 1 ; i.

|Get one of oar Reliable 
Kf Barometers.

E. W. TAYLOR
Watchmaker * * Optician „

The Old Stand, 148 Richmond St 
Charlottetown.

Barristers aid â Mersey»

Brown's Block, Charlottetown 
P. E. Island.

MONEY TO LOAN.

I- A- IcLeai, L C- aVtV BsaaJd lelitM

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers, Attortuys-at-Law 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Til Bin in Fin, life aai Actiftii Inm
xs SOfcp BT

Gk J". MG003Rp&tA-C f
REVERE HOTEL BLOCK, CHARLOTTETOWN

He represents the world’s largest, oldest, and 
best Companies— Strong to pay and fair to settle. 

Agents wanted—writ» for particulars.

new series

Sneprn of CaiafliaiNi 
West Laid Regulation

key person'who to the sol# be 
Ixmlly, or any a.to ever 18 ye 
mey homestead a quarter ■» 
available Dominion toad in Man» 
Saskatchewan; ot Alberta. Tbe 
cant moat appear In pereoo at tb 
minion Lande Atenry or Snb-a 
for tbe district Entry by proxy | 
be made at any agency, on 
conditions by father, mother, 
danehler, brother or eieter of inb 
homesteader.

Dittos—*x months’ residence 
end enUivatloe of the tend tn i
tbieeyonre. A hauesataedta jaagl 
•tilde eta* alien of hie hot-eeti 
a (Arm of et least 80 ear*, eetety i
and occupied by him or by hie 
mother, eon, daughter, brother 
ter.

In terrain district* a homes teed 
feed standing may pre-empt e qa 
eaetloe alongside hi# homestead. 
$3.00 per acre 

Duties—Moat résida upon the 1 
stead or pse-empfloo six moot 
each of tin years from date of 
•lead entry (including the lime I 
a homestead patent) and cultivate! 
acres extra.

A homesteader who has oxke^ 
hie homestead right and cannot 
a pre-emption may enter for a pnrtj 
ed homestead in certain district!. 
83.00 per acre. Duties—Unit 
six months In each of three yd 
cultivât# fifty aerve and vrect a 
worth 8300 00.

W W. CORY, 
Deputy Minister of the Inti

Get your Printing d< 
it the Herald Ofi

$

i
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At lie Fi

Mickey’s |
CHE 

T<
BECAUSE

Mickey

ADVERT

The Live 
AS!

Of Prince

FOR SALE —

5 Shorthorn Bulls 
7 Ayrshire Bulls ar 
4 Holstein Bulls 
Yorkshire, Berks!

Boars and Soi 
Shropshire, Southd 

Cotawold Rat 
For names and address

job wo:
Executed with Nsalne 

Despatch at the Hi 
Office

Charletielewn P. K.1

Tickets 
Dodgers

I I: i ftH>


