F™ THE LATEST NEWS

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUA

RDIAN

FIRST OF ALL

NOVEMBER 19,1909

——

Mesns The Certainty
of Satisfaction

“Seal Brand” is more
than a name.
It is both & Trademark
il & guarantee.
3t is the trademark of the
bargest distributors of high-
grade coffees in the world
-who guarantee the quality
of every pound of coffee
they sell.
Make sure that your coffee will
be rich and delicious and
appetizing, by always buyimg
guaranteed coffee —like “Seal
Brand.” 5
lu ) and 2 pound sealed tins -
never in bulk. At all grocers.
CRASE & SANBORN
MONTREAL. 1.0 2

Pork-
- Eggs-
Butter-

AJEany toofler, cee ns before

selling.

R. E. MUTCH & L0

Crrafton St.

Ohiarlottetown,

wilaiXsed

S. § City of Ghent
' 1909

- Will il from Halifax every
Tuesday morning at 7 A, M,
*Culling at Sheet Harbour, Isaac’s
Harbour, Canso, Arichat, Wes!
Arnichat. Port Hawksbury, Summer-
side, altecnate trips Port Hood and
Cape George, arriving at Charlotte-
town Wednesday evening,

Por further information —

« Apply to

"Carvell Bros

COMMONWEALTH HOTEL

Upposite State House Boston, Mas

Mfare room: swith bot aud ol water fo
WM per day and up, which inciudes free ne
ot publie -hiower buthk  Nothing Lo equal thi
i New Fngland,  Room=: wich private baths
for 81,3 perday and up; ~uices of Lwo room
snd bith for $1.00 per day and up, Dining roon
Ml e flrstclass  Kuropean plan,

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF

Stane floors, nothing woord bt the doors,
Equipped with its own Sanitary

Vacuum Cleaning Plant.
loug Distance Telephone in  Every Roon

Strictly A Temperance Hotel

* Bend for Booklel.

STORER F. CRAFTS.
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THE LIGHT
OF THE LILES

Artist Who Turned Gardener.

|
i
|

By BELLE MANIATES,

| [Copyright, "1%9, by Associated Literary
Press.}

jl He was an artist, ordatned by his
| Maker and indorsed by the Royal acad-

‘| emy, but because one to whom he had

| made a plea had broken faith he had
drawn a brush of fresh paint sacross
his last picture and locked the studio
{ door.

Then he had gone down to a ljttle
place in the valley. Here he planted
ields of lilies, toiling from morning

| wist until the lowing cattle at twilight.
| ‘'ben be went into the ‘tiny, tumble-
| down cottage and sought his sea of
| dreams. He wotked steadlly in bis
Mlower fields, watching and waiting for
| tue fulfillment.
|  One morning he looked out upon a
| sea of llies, white, purple and pink
! tinted. . ‘“I'he only true picture I ever
. made,” he thought.
| Many persous rode down the little
i.crossroads to see the wondrous field,
! and many a car honked brazenly at his
| door that imperious, dust coated wom-
en might demand a purchase of lilies.
“1 love flowers too well to sell them,’”
he always replied to such as these, but
to the humble wayfarer, to the wistful
eyed children, he was a generous giver.

roadway, and the occupant, a slender
[ 'girl, came down the path, She did

not ask the stercotyped question.

“You have so many lilies,” she said,

half timidly. ‘“Will you spare me a
few 7

He @idn't answer for a moment. He
was comparing the faint tints underw
neath her exquisite pallor with the
shades of his lilies.

‘“Are they for some one who is 117"
he asked gently.

“For one who "has been 1iII,"
made answer.

He understood.
white ones?”’

*‘No; the pink, please, if 1 may.”

He cut ruthlessly of his fairest lilies.

“I wish I could do more than thank
you,” she said as they came back

she

‘“Do you want the

“‘HAV? 20T, 700, LOST SOME ONE™

to the doorway.
I can do for you inside,” glancing
within,

“l keep It clean,” he answered,
amused., .

“Yes, but a man can't ‘tidy,’ you
Lknow,"”

“And how do you know,” he asked,
“that I haven't a woman about to
‘tidy’ for me?”

“You arhi your lily fields are far-
famed. I live ten miles from here, but
I have heard of you as living here
alone and that you refuse llies to peo-
ple who ask for them.” y

“And yet you ventured?”

“l bad driven past and seen them.
I knew that one who worked among
such beautiful flowers must love them
and one who loved them would not re-
fuse me if he knew”—

“I would not have refused if you
had asked me to give them to you for
yourself,” he replied quickly.

“lI must go,” she said presently,

“Is it far to—to the place where you
are taking the lilies 7"

“Five miles from here—halfway to
my home.”

“Any time that you come,” he said
earnestly, “I shall cut the lilies for
you.” .
At twilight he walked to the ceme-
tery and searched jealously for a
grave decked with his lilies. His
lieart gave a bound when he found
that it was a tiny mound. On the
second day he picked lavishly of his
lilies and walked again to the ceme-

An Unexpected Harvest For the

“If there 18 anything"

[ "I have the lilies,” he reminded her,

“and-memories.” s

“Have you, too,” she asked softly,
“lost some one "

“Yes, but not @@ ™e best way—not
by death. 1t ¥3@ comfort, surely, to
wmourn for ¢@P who is dead—only
dead.”

He looked .o her startled eyes and
folt a sudfiy shock of knowledge. }
Had he reahy felt the loss of the one
he mourned or only the loss of some-
thing she had tuken from him? He
wils conscious of a sense of relief ax
if something had been lifted from him.

“1 am' going to parade my culinary
skill and offer you some light refresh-
ment, May I, Miss"—

“My name,” she said, smiling and
adapting herself to his change of mood,
“is Cldre Wynthrop.”

She looked at himn expectantly.

“My name,” he said slowly, “is Sher-
man.”

“Will you come to my home some
day, Mr. Sherman?’ she asked naively
after their luncheon of brown bread,
cream and fruit, ~

“] will come tomorrow,” he replied.

The following day he drove to her
home, his cart filled with lilies. She
lived in a rambling brown bouse, with
an oak park in front and an old fash-
foned garden at the back. Her moth-
er was an invalid.

The following days were passed In
pilgrimages to the little grave, in visits
t{o her home and drives in her phae-
ton. One day he read of a new- kind
of lily, and bhe went to ihe nearest city
to buy the bulbs and learn how to nur-
ture them. 'Che florist was away. The
artist waited a week for him,. When
he returmed to his little cottige he
found a note under the door signed
“Clare.” The doctor had ordered an
ocean voyage for her mother. and they
had gone abroad for six months,

He found no light in his lilies now.
The next week some workmen came
and put skylights in the roof of hix
tiny dwelliug. The passershy cou-
cluded he was making a greenhouse.
When the work was completed ' he
Srought his studio appointments and
Degan to work as unceasingly within
as he bad without. When his picture
was finished he took it to the city.
Art critics stood silent before it. 1t
was his masterpiece. ; -

On the day after her return he asked
Clare to go wirth him to an art gallery.

“Did my letter of the 2d reach you?’
he asked. 7

“Yes; just as we were ahout to sail.”

“And did you know what it was I
suid you had restored to me?*

“1 think—so,” rhe said.

He led her straight to a picture, She
was strangely silent as she gazed upon
the picture of a slender girl with trust-
ful eyes. Her arms were Tull of llies.

Finally she turned to her catalogue.
‘“T'he l.ight of the Lilies—Sherman
Waldemar.”

“Oh!” she gasped.
Wialdemar, the artist?"”

“1 am, though 1 was much happier |,
as Sherman, the gardener. But-do you
like “the picture? Do yox mind my |

“Are you Mr.

e —————— e
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'Why Stanfields Use Nova Seofia Wool

Stanticlds gcf the pick of the Nova Scotia wool.

HE

chicf reason is because the Stanfields

ave never found any other wool that

makes  Underwear so pcculidr]y suitéd to
Canadians,

JI'he salty, ocean breezes and healthful
climate, coupled with the rich grazing, gi\j'c'
Nova Scotia’ wool a quality whi
found anywhere clse. i ;

?
ch is not

Nova Scotia wool is pcrlb('l]y blended.

It is soft and smooth, yet staunch and

Srl‘()l\g.
almost like steel.

It can be spun like silk and wears
Garments, knitted of this

fine wool, give the desired warmuh and are
not heavy or bulky,

It 1s no cxuggcrutiun to sav that the

I'he founder of

these mills did much to dcvclop the shccp-rnising industry f_lll'«)llglIOUt

the Maritime Provinces.

The farmers saved their best wool for him,

and continue to send their high grade wool to the Stanfield mills.
Then, too, this wool reaches the mills in the best possible

condition.

There are no long railroad hauls—no ]engthy journeys

in' the holds of tramp steamers.  ‘T'he wool is shippcd direct to I'ruro

as soon as sheared.

Lixperts sort, clean and make it ready at once

for its trip of transformation into Stanfield’s Unshrinkable Underwear.
Stanfield’s Underwear is made by the only process which takes the shrink out of

the wool before the garments are knitted.

/

‘T'he value of this discovery--made by ‘the tounder of the Stanfield Mills—is
shown by the growth of this business, which is now capitalized at $750,00e.00 and

employs over 300 operatives.

Stanfield’s Unshrinkable Underwear is made in 3

tht (Rnl Fabel), Medinm (Blue falel) and IHeavy

standard weights, p
(Black Label)

and in 17 other weights and qualities to suit the requirements of

every man and woman.

The best dealers everywhere handle Stapfield’s Underwear,
Catalogue showing styles, and sumples of fibric, sent free for

your address.

i Prestdent

. Stanfield’s Limifed.
‘ TRURO, N.S,

having painted you? It is for myself
| rmy own. It is the harvest of my
lilies,”
1 "I know now,” she said in a‘law, sad
i fone; “what it was you meant 1 had
restored to you. It was the desire to
paint.” ;
“No,” he protesied; “not that. You
restored my--faith, No, Clare, I love
| ¥ou, and you only.”

Had Heart
T rouble.

Nerves Were All Unstrung.

Wherever there is any weakness of the
Lieart or nerves, Hagging energy or phy-
vicwd breakdown, the use of Milbum’s
Heart und Nerve Pills will soon produce
4 healthy, stropg «ystem,
444+ 44 4 Mrs, M. McGann,
+ - <4 Debec Junciion, N.B.,
4 Can Do Her 4

1.

writes:—‘1 wi to

Telephone Call No. 201

JOB
PRINTING

W

The best grade of work is put
into cvery job at this office:

If you have been dissatisfied
with the appearance of your
printed work;

If the price has been as much
as good work costs—then bring
your next order to

Arch’d Irw'in

13 Richmond Street
Charlottetown.
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T+ Own <4 tell you what Mil-
<+ Work 4 burn’s Heart and
<+ Now. 4 Nerve Pills have done
<+ 4 for me. Three years
444+ 4+4+4+4+4 ugolwassorundown

could not do my
own work, I went to a doctor, and he |

told me 1 had heart trouble and that my |
nerves were all’ unstrung. 1 took his

medicine, us he ordered me to do, but it '
did mie no good. | then started to take |
Milburn's Heurt-and Nerve Pills, and had
only taken one box before I started to
feel better, so 1 continued their use until |
had taken several boxes, and 1 am now
strong aird well, and able to do my own
work.  ‘Wher I commenced taking your
pills 1 weighmd 125 pounds, and now weigh
185and have given birth toa lovely young
danghter, which was a happy thing'in the
family. When | eommenced taking Mil-
hurn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, I could not
go upstairs without. resting before 1 got
to the top. 1 can now go wp without
any trouble.”

Price, 50 cents per hox or 3 for $1.25,
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt
of price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont,

tery, covering the little grave with the |
pink-white lilies, T'wo days later he |

| saw her phaeton stopping before the |

hotise,

CANADIAN PACIFIC
ATLA"NTIC STEAMSHIPS

TOTT o '§§

ST. JOHN TO LIVFRPOOL

Second Cabin,
Empressess ..

PORBeB; ... uiiivei.

boats, ..., ...,

lessly.
be glad to take them again.”

simply. i

“Oh, it was you!” she cried breath-
“You took fresh lilies.”
“Yes, it was 1,” he replied. “I ghall

“My little sister was hlind,” she said

Fri Nov 26..,.. Allan Line Steamer “Light brings no happiness.” “nd
Fri Dec 8.... ..Empress of Britain ]| after a moment he asked, “Will you
K" "B .First Cabin not come in and see my little house 7’
Empresses, fee e #8250 up She gave a little cry of pleasure ag
Lake Manitoba...,... .... 4o so.up the simplicity ands the fewx,skilitul
" One Class Cabin touches of his artist - “
Lake Erie “You must be
Lake Champlaini oo $45.00. up wmd, ¢ s A

Girls.

wear

Fall Boots
Winter Boots
Good Bools

For Men, Women, Boys and

Soecial Values in fall foot-

AL

l,ow Prices.
dttsrmwf
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J.H. BELL'S|

The store for good Goods and

r_——_

EDDY’S
“Silent” Matches

Are

Noiseless - Odorless - Harmless - Heads won't fly-
No waiting for sulphur to burn off—may be used

the moment they are lighted and may be lighted on

any surface
The Coutet size for Smokers
‘The Pony size for Pocket use
The 201 size for Household use
The 5e0 sizg for,General use

Schofield Paper Co Lid

Selling Agents
5t. John, N. B.

SImitated but never Equalled'

OUR TOBACCO

Leads all others
ITave you tried {t yet?
Hickey & Nicholson Tobacco Co., Ltd.

Manufacturers Phone 345 Charlottetown

dmwirwit
. ]

UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT

176 Kert Street, Charlotictown, P.E. .

Manufacturer of and Dealerin
HIGH—-CLASS

* Monumental Work
_Marblc. Granite and Freestont

Send us a card with your name sn_d addre
and we will send you'designs and prices
All our work guarantecd first class; prices low
workmanship considered, A share of you pat
onage solicited
5'17dtuirw

Staufield’s Underwear
for Men and

Watson’s Underwear
~ for Women

Are among our Specialties.

In the tweed line we keep
OXFORD TWEEDS, MONCTON TWEEDS,
m ported worsted and serge suitings and pantings,
BLANKETINGS in white and grey.

W. C. TURNER @ (0

The Low Price Store, Sunnyside, Ch'town.

ditsrmwftf,

‘-'L-__._:g:r___,_,_;- ) Sh— M

“Nappy Thought” Ingures Good Cooking
BUCK’S napry THOUGHT RANGE

Insures Good Cookimg, Good Cooking Insures
HAPPINESS IN THE HOME
The William Buck Sfove Co. Ltd. Bratford Onl.

$SOLD BY

HEWSON TWEEDS

also

‘

= W. Crabbée

mwfrwitf, Hardware, Paints, and Oils.




