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Is the baby roo thin?
Joes he increase too slowe
ly in weight?

Are you in constant fear
he will be 1ll?

Then give him more flesh.
Give him more
resist disease,

power to
He certainly
needs a fat-forming food.

Scott’s Emulsion is just
i il . 3
that food. It will make the
s laer nlismmane ~ . -
baby plump; increase the

weight; bring color to the
cheeks, and prosperity to the
whole body.

Thin children
ake to it as naturally as they
do to their miils.

soc. and $x.00, 2’ druggists,
S$COTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronta

FVENIAG GLASSES

For Ycu Will be opened on
the 16th inst.

’

attbe Charlotietown B
Writing Academy, whe
[\e nr{ yen o “H k Kr(p
co, U '.'H}lvh\fk! ce,
¢bip, Practical Aritl
and Typewriting.
Classes ojen from 7
Five cessions per we

sin-s- College and |
e Inetruculons will |
ng, Business Pract |
Jusiness Penman- |
metic, Shorthand

30 to 930 p. m.

¢k.- Eater a: any

time but NOW js the lest.
Students may study any branches de«

pired. Individual inst
the following teachers
iams (Penmanship); W
Teacber of Phonograp

(Licersed).

‘uctions given by
—J Harry Will
n Moran, Licensed
y; A C McMillan,

.« B. MILLER,
Principal
Apply at College for partizulars.

PLANT LINE.

EXCURSIONS
CHARLOTYTETOWN TO BOSTON
AND RETURN FOR

$11.00

Good for 30 Days.

Commencing Qct 314, the well known
§.8S. Halifax leaves Charlottetown every
Tuesday nt nocn for Boston, via Hawkes-
bury and Halifax.

From Halifax—Everv Wednesdsy at 11
pm. Passengers tickeled via Pictou on
Wednesdays.

From Boston every Saturday st voon
Tickets for eale at Sistions on P
Railway. For tickete, rates on freight an |
all information apply

H L CHIPMAN,
Supt, Halifax,

B L

a9 UNYNre OO N

SUAP
MAKERS

- ““-A S S S S T S

-—A ROYAL TRIO -
Sunlight and Lifebuoy

—SOAPS

wnd  twilet soaps

W W CLARKE,
Agent

-——

The best laundry

made in the world, guaranteed to be

absolutely pure.

“MONKEY ERAND"

which cannot be equalled as a scour—
ng aud polishing soap.
TRY SOME

K7 All are bc large twin bar

r—— —

In re Estate ot Reubin Tuplin,

of Kensington, deceased

All perecus having any demand upon
the ectate of the abcve vamed deceased,
are hereby required 10 exhibit the seme
duly attested, as by l.w required, at the
office of Charles R Smallwood, Solicitor,
Charlottetown, withio one year from the
date of this advertiement,
; Dated this 2nd day of September, A. D,

899,

JAMES TUT'UIN,
R R FITZGExALD,

Executors,

|

CHARLUTTETOWN, OCTOBRR 24 18 v

A '
Lt SALY  LAAMINER,
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WHEN THE WILD GOOSE CRIES. it.” I appishls .
“Don’t be di reeab)
The north wind bends the rushes till they kiss oyt " ’ »
{ the whit I 1.'.' : ; - ‘I i 10 not. 1 wa ratner. You s
[ 1ML ca el ARG, Teod » AN'LS
And through the brown tipped cattails, making | Teddie is very us it ! me «
i execute « mi
w, weird musie, sighs; e 1] :
The hunting badger steals along the shore where | fell properly in love, he would be no u
't nll
wavelets break, | ot all
And ng black shadows swift are crecpir “T don't he \ 4
| ¢ you.
when the wild goose cries. | “Honor brie I |
] s )
3 e . . ‘e } | and sat bolt ieht. 1
The air {s filled with snowy flakes that f e ) L
1} o when he was n kL '
1¢ breeze, g S8 I E ( L
And low hung clouds are scurrying across the always trust him when he made t if
o my s firmation.
The lazv mallard to some marsh’s sheltering ’ “*Who is she?”
rushes flees, |  “I'll tell you presently.”
And early rn’s chill air is stinging when W s i, S @ o
the wild goose cries. ’ W h.'l.t 18 she like? Deautiful, o1
€ 1ld goos | course!?
4 : . g 1 Wl ! ‘T call her awfulle nratse
The swift winged canvasback and redhead speed | I' her awfully prett;
oy ol wind | “No doubt. Dark or fair?”
The silent s ming muskrat to his reed home | “Dark—as you.”
Ss | “Tail or short?”
e hunter crouches low within his grass | “ g
The anx v Rl g his grass Oh—about medium.”

{ it probably won't hurt you.

Nor moves nor speaks—scarce breathing—wher
the wild g cries.

Far out across the distant hills the noble quarry
wings,
their carefui flight is marked by anxious

straining eyes;
Hotly ¢ blecod a tremor to the

brings;

irsing hunter

Steady now! There's need of coolness, when
e wild goose cries.
—Colorado Springs Gazette.
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Six Months Was Set For His

. s X

Trial, but This Was Short- "

ened a Little. -+

8
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Teddie had sighed six times in five min-
utes, so I had to ask him what was the
matter.

“The fact
“I'lu in l\v\t'."
“Again?”
“The other times I wasn’t—not really.” |
“Teddy Boyd,” I said severely, “1 have

often told you that you are a silly boy!”

He is my cousin and not two years old-
er than I am, so I can speak plainly to |
him.

“You're always down on a fellow.’

“If I'm ‘down’ on you, why do you al- |
ways come to me with your ridiculous |
love affairs?”

“I suppose I can smoke a cigarette?”
he asked. !
*I suppose you can. If it is a mild one, |

|
|
]
‘

ii, ‘\I:lj.\i\',” h(‘ t'4'i[lf\‘SSL‘d,

’

How many
does this make in the last six months?"*

“Cigarettes ?”’

“Objects of adoration.”

“The others weren't.
er’—

“Indeed you have a short memory. Do l
you remember what you told me about
Katty Norrington? She was the first
great passion, I believe ?”

“Oh, well"'—

“Her hair was like sunset, wasn’t it?
I call it red. Her eyes”—

“I'm going!” he announced savagely.

“Very well.” I composed myself on the
sofa. “Goodby!” He went out, slam-
ming the door.
“Teddie!” T called.
ing rather sulky.
“Would yon mind giving me the book
off the piano before you go?” He brought
it ungraciously.

“There's a good boy.” He made for
the door again. “And—Teddie!”
“Well?” he growled.

“Kindly close the door gently.
are such things as nerves.”

“I'd like to—shake you!” he said sav-
agely.

*“You daren’t.”” He did—not very hard.
“You horrid, spiteful boy!” I cried in-
dignantly.

“You aggravate a fellow so,”’ he ex-

plained. 1 turned my face away and
pretended to be angry.
“Please go,” 1 said loftily. He didn’t.
“The truth is,”” he avowed, “it is very
serious this time.” He sat down aga)n.
He did look more solemn than usual,

I only fancied— ’

He returned, look-

There !

»

- ~

Some people in the world persist in
clinging to old methods. There are men
who still use a forked stick in place of a
modern plow. There are also men, who,
when they are troubled with a disordered
stomach or liver, resort to the old-fashioned
violent remedies that rack and rend the
whol: body, and while they give temporary
relief In the long run do the entire system
a great amount of harm.

Modern science has discovered remedies
infinitely superior to these old-fashioned
drugs, that do their work by promoting the
patural processes of excretion and secre-
tion and gently correcting all circulatory
disturbs.nces. When a man feels generally
out of sorts, when he loses sleep at night,
when he gets un headachey and with a bad
taste in his mouth in the morning, when he,

{ able.

feels dull and lethargic all day, when his®
appetite is poor and his food distresses |
him, when work comes hard and recreation
is an impossibility, that man, though he
mav not believe it, is a pretty sick man.
He is on the road to consumption, nervous
prostration, malaria, or some serious blood
disease. In cases of this description a man
should resort at once to Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery. Itisthe best medicine
for a weak stomach, impaired digestion
and disordered liver. It is the great blood-
maker and purifier, flesh-builder and nerve
tonic. It cures g8 per cent. of all cases of
consumption, bronchitis, lingering coughs
and kindred ailments. Thousands have
testified to its marvelous merits. It is
a modern, scientific medicine that aids
without goading nature, and that has stood
the test for thirty years. Medicine dealers
sell it. i
Dr. Pierce's Pellets curc constipation.

§ W BODD,

“Moderation is excellent in all thines,”
[ agreed. T am *“medium” myself. *\WVhat
color are her eyes?”

“Well—er—I don’t know what color
you'd call them—hazel or brown or—what
color do you call yours?”

*“I eall them brown. You told me they
were ‘nondescript’ a few
but”—

“I didn’t mean it,”” he hastened to dis-
claim. “They are very charming eyes
reaily, hers—and yours.”

“T am delighted to meet with your ap-
proval. I hope she has also a pretty
mouth like mine.”

“If you refer to what I said last Christ-
mas ?”’

“When you were old enough to know
better,” I remarked severely. It was in
cennection with the mistletoe. He in-
sinuated that my mouth was large. 1 did
not agree with him.

“l was only joking, of course,” he ex-
plained. *“I don’t like a woman’s mouth
to be too small.”

“She has not a rosebud mouth, then ?”

“Oh—er—medium, you know. 1 don’t
dissect her. Taking her altogether, she's
the prettiest girl T've ever seen.”

“So,” 1 =aid, “were the others.”

“The others,” he vowed, “were not
worth mentioning in comparisen with
her. This time I'm in earnest, Maisie—~
dreadfully in earnest.”

“]—I'm rather sorry, Teddie,” 1 con-
fessed somewhat woefully. “It’s very
selfish of me, but you've made yoursel*
so useful lately”—

“Have I really? I'm awfully glad. 1
was afraid perhaps I'd been rather a nui-
sance, coming here so much.”

“Of course you have!”

“Then how—I don’t see”— he began.

“You are a silly boy!” I said. He is.

We were silent for a few minutes,
Then I thought I'd been rather disagree-
So, I smiled pleasantly.

“You are a good boy all the same,” 1
said. *“Now tell me her name.”

He caught hold of my wrists so sud-

weeks ago,

denly that I jumped. “Do you mean to
say that you don't know?” he blurtea
out. “Don’'t I come to see you two or
three times a day? Dom't I do every-
thing you tell me to? Don't I"—

“Oh, Teddie,” 1 cried, “How can you
pe so foolish! I've a great mind to be
very angry.”

“Angry, Maisie!”

“What business have you to speak te
me like this when you don’t know your
own mind for five minutes? The other
girls”—

“They
Maisie.”

“You thought so then.”

“No, { didn’t. Why, I often told you
that I should never get a sweetheart htlf
so nice as wy ‘little sister.” Now didn’t
1?7’ I nodded slowly. “Only it never oc-
cyrred to me that I was in love with
yhu.”

“It doesn’t occur to me that I am in
fove with you.”

“Oh, Maisie, try!”

“You are too changeable.
afraid.”

“1'1
month.”

“A year?’ He looked very miserable.

“If you won’t let me off with less. You
won't flirt with other fellows, will you,
Maisie ?”-

“I never flirt,” I stated, with surprise.

“Oh, look here’—

“Well, nothing to speak of,” I said has-
tily. “And if I choose, why shouldn’t 1?”

“Becanse—you know!” He looked at
me as if he was really in earnest. I think
1 rather hoped that he was upon the
whole. “Won’t you promise?”’ he plead-
ed. “Don’t you like me a little bit?”

“1 like you a great deal, Teddie. No,
no! You mustn’t—I won’t have it, Teddie
—1 mean it!” 1 pushed him away and
stood up.

“But if you like me”’—

“As a big brother”’—

“Nothing more?’ He put his great
hand on my shoulder and locked downp
at me. He is rather good looking.

“I'm afraid, Teddie,” 1 said, “we’ve
been brother and sister so long. Besides,
you'd get tired of me in a fortnight.”

“You are not the sort of girl to let a
fellow get tired of you.”

“Possibly,” 1 said, *'1 might prefer not
to have to keep a lover by my own exer-
tions.” He was silent for a long time.
He looked so miserable that I was quite
sorry for him.

“Don’t you think it possible for a fel-
low to have been in love with a girl
svhom he met constantly without know-
ing it?” he' asked. g

“Ye-es,” 1 admitted. *“I suppose it is.
But—Teddie!” 1 laid my hand on his
Qrm.’

*Yes, Maisie?”

“It is also possible for him to fancy
that he is in love with her when he

weren’'t half as nice as you,

I shook my head.
I should be
laughed—*‘2

wait a week”—I

{ isp’t:"”

“I'm as sure as’’'—

“You were about the other girls!” He
hung his head. “Dear old boy, you've
been the best of fellows to me always;
but don’t you think you ought to go away
for a time and see if you do not change
yvour mind, before you speak to me like
this? Wouldn't it be fairer to me?”

“I'l go to Uncle Jack’s tonight,” he
gaid, impulsively. “He’s been expecting
me for a long time. And I'll stay as long
as you like.” I smiled a little.

“Six months?’ He pulled his mus-
tache.

“It's an age, but”— He waited for me

to ofter a reauction, but 1 did not. *T711
go.”

“Thank you, Teddie.” I gave him my
hand to shake, and he kissed it—the silly
fellow,

“I shar't come back till the six months
are up,” he vowed, *unless you send for
me.”

“I am not likely to do that,” I said

“You'll let me write to you?”’

“l can’t prevent you.”

“Do you want to?"’ 1 I:Illgh(‘d.

“No.” He laughed too.

“You'll write back?”

“Well—once a week.”

“And won't flirt with any one?”

“I shan’t promise any such thing,” I
caid determinedly. I didn’t then, but in
the evening before he went he seemed
so anxious that 1 had to promise some-
thing of the sort. Also he persuaded me
to kiss him just once—it was as a cousin,
[ impressed upon him.

Next day he wrote to me.
very nice letter and a very long one. I
shouldn’t have thought he could write
like it. He inclosed some verses. 1
should believe that he was in earnest
when he broke out in poetry, he said.
This was the *“poetry:”

IN LOVE.
Since Maisie kissed me all the earth
Has secemed a-flood with laughter;
The sun and moon run mad with mirthe
The stars go twinkling after.

The wee birds’ eyes are opened wide,
Because they saw her do it;

The flowers smile a sly aside,
“In love, of course; we knew it!"

The merry wind comes whispering,
The humming bees all yellow,

And song birds sing and church bells ring.
““‘Oh, lucky, lucky fellow!”

Dear Maisie smiles and blushes, though
She said 'twas as a cousin;

{f cousins kiss their cousins so,
Next time I'll take a dozen.

%
4

No words to say have I today, K
I'm thinking, thinking, thinking;

Love’s rosy wine last night was mine,
And mem’ry still is drinking.

5

The moon, the earth, the stars and sum
Are full of life and laughter;
They know, when love’s first kiss is wony
A thousand follow after.
his is what I wrote back:
My Dear Teddie:

You are wrong in saying that you cannot write
a nice letter.

You are wrong in supposing that your verses
are ‘“‘poetry.””

You are wrong about the sun, and the moon,
and the rest of the things.

You are wrong in supposing that it was a»
anything but a cousin.

You are wrong in thinking that I blush.

You are dreadfully wrong about the thousand

You are probably wrong about being in earnest.

You are wrong in supposing that 1 shall let
you come back before the time.

You are wrong in saying that you don’t believe
that |1 care for you a bit. At the bottom of
your conceited mind you believe that 1 adore
you.

You are wrong in that.

Take care of your old self and be a good boy.
Your affectionate cousin, Masine,

P. S.—~You wrong in saying that no one
misses you. I'm sure auntie does. You ought
to come home every weck to see your mother. Of
course you must not come near me.

are

The ridiculous fellow returned the next
day and came straight to me.—Madam.

Causie of Stage Fright,

An expert has written to explain that
stage fright really comes from a disor-
dered stomach. He argues frop this
fact that persons meditating public ap-
pearance should be caveful of their diet
nod adhere te regular habits.

ey

The Danger of

PILES

Too frequently overlooked,
Dr. Chase’s Ointment a
Prompt and Positive Cure.

The suffering caused by the intense itching
and burning sensations of piles is only one of
the horrors of this disease, for there is always
great danger of piles developing into fistula,
one of the most disgusting diseases imaginable.

Even the great danger and expense of an
operation are preferable to running the risk of
contracting this most loathsome of diseases.

But there is no necessity for a surgical opera-
tion for piles. Dr. Chase’s Ointinent is
guaranteed to cure any case of piles, no matter
of how long standing, or how aggravated the
case may be, so long as piles have not become
fistula,

It is only by rare chance that internal treat-
meat will cure piles. But it matters not from
what cause they arise, Dr. Chase's Ointment
will at once stop the itching and burning, and
soun effect a perfect cure.

You can use Dr. Chase's Ointment with
fullest assurance that what has cured scotes of
thousands of cases of piles will cure you, For
sale by all dealers, or Fdmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toroata.

THE QUESTION IS OFTEN ASKED,
HOW IS THE ASCENDEKCY OF

ROYAL
OAK

SOAP

accounted for? The answer
is simple enough, viz:— Be-
cause there is none equal to it
tor intringic morits, firn ness,
purity, combined with great
lasting and cleansing pro-
perties
Send for premium list.

J. D. LAPTHORN & (0.,

Charlottetown Soap Works
ey - -
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Because
liey’re Better,

vad

more beautiful
and more economical

That's why cur

[etailic Ceilings and Walls

ere being used by pro{ asive
jcople all over the country
You can chcose from :| uWgns
ing, with Borders, mouldin i} etc.
to match—they are easily upplied
—easily cleaned—and strictly fire
proof and sanitary, giving per-
manent beauty, points no other
style of finish can cffer.
Prices are moderate—if you'd like an estim.
ate mail us an outline thowing the shape and
and measurements of your walls and ceilings.

METALLIC ROOFING CO. Limited
ManuracTurers, TORONTO.

!

CARD.
W. F. H. CAKVELL, B. A.

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
CHARLOTTETOWN.
Telephone No 170
Money to Loan,

e ————— T

Mrs, Housewife

Used to Wort

Because the grocary mon
ey did no* go far}enough
¢n Saiurday night
NOW SHE
DOES NOT WORRY _

Because she gets =0 much
for the sawelmeney| and
such good groceries at

MEET Fo e N b 1

-

QUEEN STREET

Lire You

—TROUBLED WITH BAD—

- FTLES

IF S0 CALL AT —=a-

D. A-BRUCE'S

And you #ill be cured,

Victoria Row, Opposite Post Office

Cousultation free.

P———— ——— —

FOUR . . ..
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IRTERESTING
e oo THINGS

The "EFransvaal War

'The Big Bazaar
The Yacht Race

The Highland Range

Wejcan tell you all abcut the last,

' FENNELL a»» CHANDLER

Great rush at P MON
AGHAN'S, Queen St. He
is selling crockery, g!ass-
ware and groceries
reduced prices.

a2t

Wswv

No MoreWar

Swords will be beaten into plovgh shares later on; bui (L
armers do not need 1o wait till the “ Peace! Counference™ ie
over, before buying their plough :hares, as they can do so at
orce, by calhng at tre Masonic Temple Store, where the
share, or other p'ough extras can be bad for Jess money and
setter than any imported. Prove this at once, by trying

ARG RGP
T. A. BIACLEAN

MANOFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF DAIRY & PARM MACHINERY,

Esdale Foundry and mechinery Depot.
ffice Masonic Temple, Charlottetown, P, E .

them.
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