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The Incoming Tide.

Tht Conspiracy of Time and Tide and the 
Joy of their Little lesienger.

It was late in the afternoon of a 
anltry August day that Mr. James 
Maynçll walked down to the long 
etretob of white sands that lay be, 
tween Lime Tree Villa and the little 
watering place of Cliffsea. The day 
previous the wealthy manufacturer 
had not the least idea there was ouch 
a place in Bogland, and had been 
mnob surprised when a wire from a 
certain Nurse Jenkins summoned 
him to the death-bed of bis old friend, 
Hugh Kenyon. The summons had 
been promptly obeyed, and Mr. May 
nell had learned bow the dying man 
had come to the south coast a few 
weeks before, hoping to regain 
health and strength. A sudden 
chill had developed into pneumonia, 
and the doctors had decided that 
their patient should at once ettile 
any worldly affairs, so James May- 
nell bad been summoned and bad 
that morning received bis friend's 
instructions.

‘ Poor old Hugh !’ Mr. Maynell 
said as he turned in the direction of 
Cliffsea, 'the end can’t be far off. 
The nurse said he was unconscious, 
so I’ll temain until tomorrow. Hie 
is a lonely enough bedside, yet—’ 
Mr. Maynell frowned.

He was a stou ly built man ol 
over sixty years of age, and his over
hanging eyebrows, square jaws and 
• bin gave him an appearance that 
was in keeping with the qualities of 
grim determination and obstinacy 
with which friends and foee alike 
endowed him. As he moved along 
the stretch of deserted sands bis 
thoughts were not pleasant ones. 
His eyebrows met and his footsteps 
grew unoonsoiouely quicker. Shd. 
denly he became.aware that he was 
tired and hot. Close at band a com
fortable seat was formed by a jutting 
ont piece of rock. Hesea’ed him
self and mopped his face with a large 
red handkerchief.

1 How hot it is !’ he said. Cliffsea 
lay some distance away, and from 
the sands beyond the town there 
came the sound of music and of hu 
man voices rising in applause. Mr. 
Ma>nell remembered that a troop of 
minstrels gave half-hour concerts on 
the farther sands.

‘ That accounts for the pleasant 
quiet here,’ he said, and he leaned 
his head against a hollow in the face 
of the high cliffs that rose behind 
him. He bad not slept much the 
preceding night. His walk had 
tired him, and, after a few spasmodic 
weakenings, he slept soundly. He 
was roused by a small hand shaking 
him vigorously.

’Wake up I wake up 1’ a shrill, 
childish voice said. ‘Wake up, or 
you’ll get drowned.’

* Eti ?’ Mr, Maynell said sleepily . 
‘Ob, wake up!’ the shrill voice

insisted. What made you go to 
eleep here ? Every • one knows 
how quickly the tide comes id.’

Mr. Maynell stood up, thoroughly 
awake, and looked round him in be-r 
wildarment. The snn had set across 
the sea that still glittered and shone 
with its reflection ; and between him 
and Cliffsea on one hand and Lime 
Tree Villa on the other the waves 
were rolling so heavily. 1 Dear 
me !’ he ejaculated, 1 I must wade, 1 
suppose!’ He turned to the small 
lad who had roused him. The little 
eunbrowned face wrinkled in a 
smile.

‘You couldn’t,’ the boy said. 
•There are sudden hollows and the 
waters ate deep. You would get 
lost.*

* Then,’ Mr. Maynell looked to
ward the cliffs that rose sheer and 
straight, ‘can we climb Î’

Tee small face twitched.
‘I might — but you ooolin’t. 

S and back,’ the bay said as the 
waters rolled to their feet. ‘Ob, 
why did you go to sleep ? Now 
there’s no way out of this—exo pi,' 
be added, ‘ you are missed, and that 
some one knows you are at the 
White Cliffs.

Mr. Maynell’s face had grown
paler.

‘ No one knows.’he replied . ‘And
you—bow did you come here?’

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important i. 
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 get around, 
i took medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. "Alter 
the first bottle I leU so much better that l 
continued Its use, and sir bottles made me 
a new woman, wash my llttle glrl was i 
baby, abe could not keep anything on her 
stomach, and we gave her Hood's Sarsapa
rilla which cured her." Mas. Thomas la
ms, Wallaoeburg. Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and builds op the 
whole system.

‘ I saw you from the rooka above. 
Toere'e a sort of track and I slid 
down. There waa no time to go 
back to the town.’

• Oh I’ Mr. Maynell looked more 
closely at the lit'le figure by hie aide.

eaw that the cave was of large ex
tent and thet the ground eloped 
ateeply upwards. The boy gave a 
little cry.

’See, there are boxes at the end,
We can ait on them.’

By the flickering match light the 
two made their way to where a 
couple of stout boxes, that had once 
no doubt held the viande of some 
picnicking party were, and seated 
themeelvee. The boy gulped, and 
the last glimmer of a match showed 
a couple of big tears rolling down 
hia wan ohseka.

‘ Are you frightened, 1 illie man ?’
Mr. Maynell asked. He had noticed 
the dryness of the higher end of the 
oave and had no misgiving» now 
regarding their fate.V

1 Mother will be,’ the boy replied 
elowly.

1 Whai’a your n une ?’
‘Jim.’
• Ab, I’m James, too. We’re 

namesake’s.’ Mr. Maynell resolved 
that Jim’s mother should be well re
compensed lor her night’s anxiety.

Jim broke the silence.
* She will remember about my 

scapular and my medal though,’ be 
was evidently comforting himself, 
’and about Our Lady, too. You 
know the story f’

The boy had drawn close to hia 
companion. Mr. Maynell pot oat 
a band and drew him closer still.

1 What story ?'
Then Jim, in simple words, told 

of Mary’s searoh for her lost Son.
‘ I expect she will think of that 

he concluded confidently.’
1 But what about your father ?'
1 Daddy’s away, far, far away. 

You see we are poor, and daddy 
couldn't find work, He wasn’t 
brought up to work, mother says, 
and so he emigrated,' Jim stumbled 
at the word. ‘ But he has got work 
now in—in the place where the war 
was, you know.’

‘ South Africa,’ Mr. Maynell said- 
1 Thai’s it. We are going there 

next week. We have lived here 
through the winter, because of the 
oheapness, mother said.’

' I see,’ Mr. Maynell observed; 
and there waa again a period of sil
ence, broken only by the tush of the 
incoming waves on the strand. The 
gleam of light (rom the narow o en- 
lug grow grayer and grayer; the 
boy leaned more heavily against the 
man. All at once he sat bolt up- 
righl.

‘ My prayers !' he exclaimed ; 11
forgot to say them. We’ll say our 
prayers now. It must be past bed
time, I'm so sleepy, Will you be
gin, Mri James ?’

‘Ob, oh I’ Mr, Maynell paused. 
H - nightly orisons were short and 
hurriedly said, if said at all, and 
though he went to church each Sur. 
day his recollection of the clergy
man's prayers and exhortations were 
usually vague.

‘ You had better say the prayers, 
Jim,' he answered, 1 and I'll follow.’

‘ All right,’ the lad agreed, ard 
slipped to bis knees. Mr. Maynell 
did likewise.

Jim made the Sign of the Cross 
and began the ‘Lord’s Prayer.’ This 
the man followed easily ; be hesi
tated when Jim came to the 1 Hail 
Mary.’

1 Don’t you know it?’ Jim paused 
to ask. ‘ I’ll say it slowly,'and, for 
the first time in his life, Mr. May
nell repeated the Angel’s Salutation, 
and followed his small instructor 
through the Ore id and a few indul- 
genced prayers. Jim ended w th a 
hr ef appeal on behalf of his parents 
and grandfather.

‘ You have a grandfather, then?* 
Mr. Maynell asked when they had 
regained their seals,

* Yes, but ho isn’t a very—kind 
person,’ Jim answered, and hastily 
put an enquiry regarding Mr. May-

bad ?’ The query was pat in a 
lowered, sympathetic tone. ‘I ex
pect be must.'

' Bad !' Mr. Maynell paused.
‘ Bad I Well, no, bad exactly. You 
wouldn’t understand. ' The speaker 
sighed. ‘ Don’t you think you could 
sleep ?’

Jim nestled closer. He was just 
dropping into slumber when he 
raised his head.

1 Mother wouldo't send me away, 
no matter what I did,' he announced.

‘ Your poor little boy I’
Mr Maynell thought much daring 

that abort summer night of hie son, 
R'gér, whom be bad sent away be
cause he bad become a Catholic and 
married a Oatbolic wife.

‘ No,’ he muttered onoe, in answer 
to the question Jim had put; ‘no, 
it wasn’t a crime, thank God !’ And 
then hr, too, fell into an uneasy sleep 
that lasted till dawn.

Mr Maynell roused his little norm 
panion. * ’Tie morning, Jim,’ he 
said. ‘ We will getaway. Firstot 
all I’ll see you home.’ Bat as the 
two hastened toward Cliffsea they 
were met by a white-faced woman. 
Jim raced to meet her, and was 
gathered into her outetretohed arme ; 
and Mr Maynell loitered till the first 
tearful treneport of joy waa over,

I congratulate you, madam, on 
being Jim’s mother,’ Mr Maynell 
•aid, raising his bat, • Your boy, 1 
have no doubt, saved my life.’

‘ Saved your life 1’ the woman 
said. And Mr Maynell proceeded 
to explain

1 I should doubtless have tried to 
make my way back to L’me Tree 
Villa,' he oonuluded, 1 onoe I woke.

The woman shuddered, and Jim 
interposed.

‘ We were quite safe, mother, and 
it was not so" dark in the cave. It 
was Ned, the fisherman, who first 
showed me the oave.’

‘ We—I and the neighbors—have 
been out all night,' Jim’s molbe 
turned to Mr Maynell. Her eyei 
widened after a long, earnest, etartl 
ed look, and she mored as if abon 
to turn away.

‘ May I ask your name, madam 
Mr Maynell said.

My name is Maynell,’ the worn 
replied quietly.

' Maynell 1’
‘ Yes, I am Roger Maynell’s wife.’
’ My son’s wife I’
1 Yes, I thought your face was 

familiar ; I saw your pho'Ograph,’
Mr Maynell held out his hanl.
‘ My dear," he said, ‘ I made a 

great mistake. Jim’s mother must 
be a good woman. Will you forgive 
me and ask Roger to oome home ?'

Mrs Maynell gave a dry sob as she 
put her hand in that of her father- 
in law .

‘ I mustn't ory,' she said ; ‘O',

Constipation
Is The Cause of More Sick
ness Than Anything Else.

If You Wish To Be Well You 
Must Keep The Bowels Open.

If You Don’t, Constipation 
Is Sure To Follow.

milbUrn’s
LAXA-LIVER PILLS

act on the bowels and promote their free 
and regular action, thus curing Constipa
tion and all diseases arising from it.

Mr. Harry Revoy, Shanick, Ont., 
writes:—“Having been troubled for 
years with constipation and trying many 
remedies without success, I finally 
purchased Milburn’e Laxa-Liver Pills 
and found them most beneficial; they 
are indeed splendid pills and I can 
heartily recommend them.”

Price 25c. per vial or 5 vials for SI .00, 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt 
of price by The T. Milbum Co., Limitai, 
Toronto, Ont.

Fine old inn, sir,’ commented the 
holt. ‘ Everything in this house has 
its story.’

‘ I don’t doubt it,’ remarked the 
grouchy tourist. ’And is there any 
legend connected with the old piece 
ol cheese ?’

.
Minard’s Linimint 0o„ Limited 

Dear Sirs,—I bad a Bleeding Tu 
mor on my face for a long time and 
tried a number of remedies without 
any good results. I was advised to 
try MINARD’S LINIMENT, and 
after using several bottles it made a 
complete cure, and it healed all up 
and disappeared altogether.

DAVID HENDERSON. 
Belleisle Station, King's Co., N. B., 

Sept. 17, 1904,

‘ The cod is sociable in character 
and feeds on worms, crabs, and other 
fishea,’ says a naturalist. ’ Save us 
from our friends, might be the motto 
of the other fishes.’ It reminds us of 
that advertisement, ‘ Bulldog for sale, 
will eat anything—very fond of chil
dren.

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

I mustn’t cry, and there ie nothing to 
forgive. And yea, of oourse, Roger 
will oome home if you wish it.’

* I do wish it. I couldn’t manage 
to do without a sight of my grand, 
son now and then. And you named 
him Jim ?’

1 Roger wished it.’
‘ My grandson Jim I’ Mr May. 

nell lingered over the worda, 
1 Toank God I was caught by the 
incoming tide |’ — Magadalen Rock 
in Berziger’s Magazine.

Our store has gained a re
putation for reliable Grocer
ies. Our trade during 1910 
has been very satisfactory. 
We shall put forth every ef
fort during the present year 
to give our customers the best 
possible service. —R. F. Mad- 
digan.

The Sunday school lesson had been 
bout Elijah’s ascent in a cloud, and 

the children could not remember the 
ame of the prophet.

1 Who was it went up in the sky in 
cloud ?’ asked little Robert,
Father, who had been paying little 

ttention to the conversation, vouch- 
afed the information :

I think the man wai Wilbur 
Wright."

Mary Uvington, Jasper, Ont., 
writes :—“My mother had a badly 
ptaioed arm. Nothing we used did 

her any good. Then father got Hag 
yard's Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days, Price 25c.

Citimao—You ought to koow some 
hing about flora and that sort of thing. 

Tell me, what is a forgetmenot ?'
Subbubs—Why, it’s a piece of 

itring that your wife ties around your 
finger when you go to town on an 
errand.

Beware Ol Worms.

Tbe boy was perhaps six or seven 6 family, Tnat gentleman gave 
years of age, A pair of intensely j a mirthless iangh. 
blue eyes lit up tbe small, rounded 
face, and though bis clothing was of 
cheap material and well worn he 
epoke correctly and plainly.

‘You came down to wake m 
Mr. Maynell said in astonishment

he b 
1 The- emade impatient answer, 

was no one aboh1.'
‘ What shall we do ?’ Mr. Maynell 

cried. ‘ We must drown
Toe boy smiled.
* O’, no. There are oaves behind 

where we most stay; but’ — tbe 
speaker shuddered—* they are dark.’

The boy led the tran toward a 
narrow opening that was tbe en
trance to what was a large oave, and 
Mr. Maynell followed his guide with 
• strange sense of confidence One- 
inside tbe boy asked :

1 Have yon any matches?’
Mr, Maynell searched his pocke's 

end procured tbrre or four matches. 
Ore was ,track, and Mr, Maynell

• I live alone. Sometimes my 
nephew stays with me for a few 
days.’

1 Oh I Had you never any little 
.. boys like me ?’

1 Yes, onoe My little boy grew 
to be a man, and—well, he did some- 

I thing displeasing to me and so I sent 
im away.’

‘ S ot him away 1’ Jim echoed. 
Did bo do something very, very

Grand Trunk
Railway System
Round Trip Homeseekers

EXCURSION TICKETS
To Western Canada via 
Grand Trunk Double Track 
Route to Chicago, etc, on 
sale every second Tuesday 
until September 19th, at very 
low fares. The finest farm 
ing country in the world is 
to be found along the line of 
the Grand Trunk Pacific in 
the Provinces of Manitoba 
Alberta and Saskatchewan 
Descriptive literature with 
beautifully engraved maps 
and giving full information 
about the Free Homesteads 
aud how to obtain them free 
can be had at .any G. T. R 
Ticket Office.

Vj ü

1 AaS-WL scZ-JkSl

is the only emulsion 
tated. The reason is plain— 
it’s the best. Insist upon 
having Scoff’s—it’s the 
world’s stands rd flash and 
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

JAMES H. REDDIN
Barrister, etc.,

Has Removed his Office from 
tbe City Hotel ;Buil i 
Great George Street, to r j'QB 

over Grant’s Implemen 
Warehouse, Corner of Queen 
and Sydney Streets.

Collections attended to 
! Money to loan.
Ch’town, Feb. 22, 1911—6m

Don’t let wormi gmw at the vitals 
of your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
Pleasant Worm Syrup and they’ll soon 
be rid of these parasites. Price 50c.

Some one of the same name as 
Charles James Fox having been 
hanged at Tyburn, Fox asked Selwyn 
if he had been there. ‘ No,’ replied 
Selwyn: ‘I never go to.rehearsal

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Diphtheria

Gray horses are the longest lived 
dreams are usually delicate and are 
seriously affected by very warm 
weather.

A Sensible Merchant
Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pcw- 

ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave no bad 
after effetes whatever. Be sure you 
gel Milburn’s. Price 25 and 50 els.

There is nothing harsh about Laxa 
Liver Pills. They cute Constipation, 
Dispepsia, Sick Headache, and 
Bilious Spells without griping, purging 
or sickness Price agets.

A Justice of the Peace 
Guarantees this Owe by 

the Use ef
Doan1» Kidney Pills

Mr. B. J. Thomas, Fisher River, Man., 
writes:—“I beg to acknowledge a receipt 
of thanks for the great benefit derived 
from the use of Doan's Kidney Pills. 
For some years I suffered from severe 
pains in my back and could hardly work 
at all, and when I stooped down to pick 
up anything I felt as if my back would 
break. I was advised to try Doan's 
Kidney Pills, and after taxing two 
boxes I was completely cured and feel 
that 1 cannot speak too highly in their 

ears thisfavor. It will two vears

You can save 
money as well 
as add to your 
character and 
appearance by 
wearing made- 
to-order clothes. 1

You Cannot Buy

Made-to-Orâer

CLOTHES
Cheaper then

WE SELL THEM.

SB. MAN-We Can Save You Money on Your
CLOTHES.

Some men think that when they spend their money for a 
Beady-made suit, that they are buying their clothes at the 
smallest "possible cost. They think only of the first cost. 
They do not consider that if they would spend a few dollars 
extra and have a suit made for them by a good tailor, that it 
would wear afc least double as long, and from this standpoint 
alone, they would be saving. And then again, in a tailor made 
suit along with getting at least double the wear, you get style 
and good looks that stay, you get comfort and satisfaction 
that can only be had in a made-to-order suit. Are not these 
features worth from three to five dollars extra ?

Buy Your flext Suit Here.
When you want your Spring Suit come here, look over 

the hundreds of different cloths we have, pick one that 
pleases you and let us build you a suit, We will put the 
finest of work on it, and use the very best of everything in 
it’s make-up ; we will make it to fit you perfectly, and in the 
newest style, and when finished you will be so pleased with 
it that you will never wear a ready-made again.

153 IMar»! ol Ian Rnnc lMofCoOn Street III du Lui ian Dros.,j mm
Merchant Tailors.

For New 
Buildings

We carry the finest line of

Hardware
to be found in any store.

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find our line 

of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and im

proved, and of the highest standard of merit in quality and 

urability.

Also a full line of pumps and piping.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.
June 12, 1907.

Fall and Winter Weather
-:o;-

A BIC TEN DAYS’

SHOE SALE!
-:o:-

April
and am Mill cured and expect to stay 
cured."

TO WHOM IT MAY CQHCKRH 
I, the undersigned, JJP. of Fisher 

River, do hereby take oath and swear, 
knowing the above statement to he 
true as testified. Knowing all by 
this right. *

Signed, L. G. Roger», JJ»
Fisher River, Man. 

Doan’e Kidney Pills are 50c. per box, 
or 3 boxes for $1.25, at ail dealers or 
mailed direct on receipt of price by The 
F. Milburn Co , Limited, Toronto. OBt, 

When ordering direct specify 'Doanh.',

Fall and Winter weather calls for prompt attention
to the

impairing, Gleaning agd [Ming ot Closing,
We are still at the old stand,

FFUITOB STREET, CHARLOTTETOWN

Giving all orders strict attention.

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

H. McMILLAN

Here is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of Men’s

American Lace Boots
Goodyear Welted, Velvour Calf, made on two different 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “a beauty’’ comfort. 
Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
We have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same 
price. All new stock.

They’ve got the lead, they’ve got the’style,
They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Hockey Boots ! Hockey Boots!
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy’s 
Hockey Boot at $1.65. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 
$1.75, $1.85 and $2.25 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
TJEHE] RTTOTTiW A ~KT

82 Queen Street, - - Charlottetown, :P. E. I.


