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“The Suffisient Day

“(Awhur Wallace Peace in “The
A Ave Maria.”

’

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;
Westart ourtowered hallof dreams
Weleaveourbuildingjust begun.

Such are the darker thoughts that
come _ e
To him who broods above his
task;
Who bends with joy above his
toil
No longer time of God would
ask.

One day’s glad work can link the
years
In strength of bright, enduring
chain;
One hour’s glad service make a
llft 8
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.
Biek’s Biamends

For holidays one could not de-
sire a more charming combination
than sunshine and Southport,
thought a berrybrown. -man, . as
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 fine sweep
of the Promenade, along the line
of tall, white, tree-embowered
dwellings that sowhilled the hiatac-
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 ruces 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 wasin heart a
boy still.

Rousing 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.

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

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 dashingl

widow of apparently unlimited
means, had bestowed on him the
charms of her society to an extent
that had intercsted and unnaed

the other passengers, and caused,
thewm to predict only a brief cam- g

All Stuffed Up

That's the condition of many sufferers
from catarrh, egpecially in the morning.
Great dificulty is experienced in slear
g the head and throas.

No wonder catarth esnses beadache,
impairs the m-‘ﬂm
pollutes the breath, Qeranges the stom-
ach and affects the uppetite.

To cure csw must be
sonstitutional—! snd tomie.

“] was Il for four months with catarrh
in the head and Lbroat. Had s bad cough
and raised blood, I had become dis
couraged vl;n -ymmm n:‘olll:

Hood’ rsapsriila and persuad
g try It: I advise all to taks it. It has

sured and bullt me up." Mas. Hvex Rv
poLrw, West Liscomb, N. 8.

Hood’s J'arsaparilla

Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength-
ens the mucous membrane and builds

ap the whele system.

more than once interrupted a tete-
a-tete between Mrs. Wharton and
Mr. Penton, 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 1ae to help less Jucky
ones, and care for me if 4 ha&dn’t
a cent.” 4

By devious ways he had arriv-
ed at & 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 meighbors 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
many of your pansies,” said Dick,
coming to his senses.

“And I am afraid that I must
plead guilty to a fellow-feeling
with the eriminal.” 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 inuch 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 blue-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, and 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

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 untll
one sunny noontide Dick was
sitting on the grass beside the
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SCOTT'S
EMULSION

paign before Penton surrendered: Al ee

He had parted from her at South-
ampton with the convietion that
he would meet her lfilf, unless,
indeed, Gibson béing another pas-
senger from Cape Town who had
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his honest, manly face, his clear

pansies to which he owed his in-]
|troduction to Aliee, the chair

which had been carried out for

him 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 you
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 ja
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 om the
porch? I must ask her if she wil!

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 lfis lips took a dismal
curve when the staccato of Mrs.
Wharton'svoice reached him above
the subdued murmurs of Mrs.
4 Kendrick. “Then that ig all nigo-
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 trunks
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-
prietorship 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
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 ean 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 attraetion,”
declared Dick, in round-eyed
wonder, and Mrs. Wharton laugh-
ed heartily.

“Oh, dear, no! How could I be?
He¢ is & 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 you 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 inthe 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, his pulse momen-
tarily leaped. The coincidence
was remarkable, to say the least.

earth could he explain?

“Come ye in peace, or come ye
in war? Things are getting ex-
citing,” he told himself, and he
seized first the opportunity of
sharing the sensation with Mrs.
Wharton; she was going toa 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 I
have just seen the man we were
speaking about the other day—
Gibson, I mean.”

~Mrs. Wharton started. S
il poked alarmed.

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

“Next time I gee him I'll in-
quire.” ' ©

A COLD
Seitled Oa Her Lungs
Causing Gnlt Pain.

THE CURE WAS
DR. WOOD’'S
Norway Pine Syrup.

Miss D. M. Pickering, St. Catharines,
Ont., writes: ‘‘Having derived great
benefit from Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Symp,lwlwouldwnumdtdl
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 lungs, and caused me a
great deal of . I tried every remedy
I could think of, but got no relief. My
father, who had heard a great deal about
the good qualities of Dr. Wood's Norway
Pine Syrup, advised me to try it. I did
so, and I am pleased to say, found im-
mediate relief. I only took one bottle
and it cured me completely. My mother
had a severe cold also, and Dr. Wood's
Norway Pime Syrup cured her, so we
neverfmltokeepabotueolnmtha
house.”

See that none of those so-called ““pine
syrups’’ are handed out to you when you
go to your druggist or dealer and ask for

price, 25¢ and 50c.

Manufactured only by The T. Mil
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

safety by avoiding him,” she ur-

oo 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
datural 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 Mc¢MULIN.
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? T thought I
never should live te 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
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Prie
50¢ 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 dnys Pme
25 cents.”

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

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

Heart Was So Weak Could Net
q:h:p Stairs Without Help.

“You might best consult yoqr.d

“Dr. Wood's.” It is put up in a yellow
wrapper; three pine trees the trad¢ mark;,
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LET U:S" -M"AKE
Your New Suit

—{)——

sidered.

good dressers.|

If you have had

you,

to suit you, give us a trial.

When it comes to the question of buying

clothes, there are several things to be con

You want goed material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to
be made fashionable and stylish, an1 then you
want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual-

’

i; of the goi)és carried in.stock, aud nothing
but the very best in trimmwings of every kind
sllowed 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

trouble getting clothes

We will please

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

158 Queen Street.

half price.

posum, etc.

Separate Muffs

6¢ (¥ o

90c¢. ang 21.00.
Dress

Barristers and Attorneys

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

MONEY TO LOAN.,

MUST-SELL- SALR!

R, A'l‘—~—

L. J. Reddin’s

SRR RN NNG
Ladies’ Cloth Coats

About 40 inall to be cleared at
25 to 33 1-3 per cent. discount.

Furs

A lot of sample Neck-Furs,

1 only Rat Coat, 865
for 8§44. Fur Sets in Fox, Wolf,
Sable, Coon, Persian Lamb, Op-

Also

in above Furs,

Men's Coon Coats, $60 for $50.

$86 “ $70.

Overalls.

ecial line of Overalls at

Goods.

All lines of Dréss Goods sell
ing at cut rates.

B

L.J. REDDIN
117 Queen Street.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

Morson & Duffy

A L. Melean, K. - yv¢ Denald Nelimno

McLean & McKinncn

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law

Charlottetown, P; E. Island

rm WEAR
FOR WINTER!

Our Siock of Winier Fooi Wear
ts compleie. We kave everyilLing
Yyou require lo keepl ot dry and
comforiablte.

AGENTS FOR'
Amherst Shoss
Inviotus Shoss
Qusen Qualily Shoes

ALLEY & CO.

The Family Shoe Store.
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Experiences of Mr. and Mrs.

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

Get a Regina Watch

You can depend on it for timekeeping,

Out late lust night ;
Overslept this morning ;
Didn’t hearithe alafm.”

Get one of our Alﬁrm
Clocks

They are reliable.

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any good ;
Scratched and did not feed.

Gel an Imperial Self=
filling Pen.

Ashamed of our table tools
When particular company com2s {

|Get Our Standard makes

of Silverware.

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

Get your eyes tested by us

And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch néarly always
Slow, fast or stopping,

Getit Repaired and timed
by us.

Wish 1'd known it wag to bo wet,
nght have uvedi thc ALY

Get one of Qlll' Reliable
Barometers.

E.W. TAYLOR

Watchmakes . . Opiicien .

The Old Sta.nd 148 Richmond St
Cha.rlottetown.

om

m Basi in Firo, Life and Anelmt Insmm

IS S0LD BY
& T MCOOBM.A.C ¥

REVEIE mEl‘ BLOLK CIHBIDTTBTOWN
He represents the world‘s largesl, oldnst, and

best Compameo—- Strong to pay and fan‘ to settle.
Agenu wuteck—thc for particulard." -

ll;‘wi

db3n0003~
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NEW SERIES

Smm uf CalamanN
West Land Regulations

Ary persoa’who is the scle be
tamily, or any male over 18 y
may homestead a quarter sect
available Dominion land in Man
Seskatchewan’ or Alberta.
cant most appear in person at th
minion Lands Apeocy or Bub-
for the distriet.

\

The &8

Entry by proxy §

be made at any agency, on oeff

gonditisns by father,
danghter, brother or sister of in
bomaesteader.

Duaties—8ix months’ residence

and euitivatiofi “of the lend in eal

thregyoars. A p N
within sine miles of his botmsstad
8 farm of at least 80 acres seinly
and occupied by him or by bis
mother, son, daughter, brother ¢
tor.

In cortain districts a homestead
g90d standing may pre-empt s qu
section aloogside his homestead.
$3.00 per acre

Duties— Must reside upon the b
stead or pre-emption six moanth

each of oix years from date of b
stead entry (including the time

s homestead patent) and cultivate
Bcres exirs.

A homesteader who has oxhal
his bomestead right and cannot ol
& prs-emption may enter for & pure
od bomestead in certain districts.

$3.00' per secre. Dutiss.—Must
8ix monthe in each of tbree y
cultivate ﬂfly scres and erect &

worth $300.00.
W. W. CORY,
Depaty Mipister of the Int

Get your Printing de
at the Herald Offie

ADVER
The Live

Ass

Qf Prince-

FOR SALE —

5 Shorthorn Bulls
7 Ayrshire Bulls an
4 Holstein Bulls an
Yorkshire, Berkshi
Boars and Sow
Shropshire, Southd
Cotswold Ram

For names and addressq
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JOB WOQE

Exe:u_tpd with N :atne

Despatch at the Hp
Office

Charieltetown P E.

Tickets
Dodgers

mother,




