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 Cupid

By KEITH GORDON

Copirr{ght, 1804, by Mary McKéon
'.. .vl .!l‘ﬁ_ ¥
! ‘!Give me a sensible girl,” said Billy
as'He unconsciously began to respond
to Mrs, Jack’s artful promptings. of
the last half hour, which had, however,
been so deftly administered that: he
did not so much as suspect that he
was: belig:pumped dry, on' the 'subject
of his-ideal woman. “Give me a f;lrl
-with no.nonsense about her.”

; He paused impressively, and stared
dreanifiy’ into' the haze' of-blue smoke
that surrounded them as if striving.to
call his ideal clearly up before his
mind's eyef, .. - ;

! “Venus de Milo waist and common
sense;/shoes?!: suggested: Mrs. Jack,
who for reasons of her own wished to
get the outer! semblance. of Billy's
ideal woman clearly impressed upon
her memory. :

Billy's glare’ withdrew: itself from
the shadowy haze and rested upon his
friend's wife. For a brief moment his
taste wavered, deflected by the be-
witching thinness of her daintily shod
foot;" which had' an - apologetic air’ of
being more ornamental than useful.
Then he reverted sternly to his ideal
once more, ‘

“BEr—yes,” he began—“that is, if
it is necessary,” he added weakly, find-
ing his companion’s appearance. fatally
antagonistic to his theories.

As she had explained to her husband
while dressing for dinner that even-
Ing, she felt responsible for Billy, and,
though the former had assured her that
Billy was a “husky brute” and. could
take care of himself, she had not been
convinced,

“I took you away from, him,” she
had argued with soft persistence, “and
of course he must be awfully lonely
up there in the old rooms. s It isn't
as if he had you,” she had ended, with
an ‘inflection’ that had caused her hus-
band, who was at the moment deftly
manipulating' his hairbrushes, to flash
a half humorous, glance at his image
‘In the mirror and then cross the room
to her Bide.

With an orange wood stick in one
hand and the finger tips of the other
rosy with pomade, she had reached up
and recklessly pulled his head down
beside her own. Temporarily the lone-
ly Billy had been forgotten. Then the
very excess of their happiness had
made her heart smite her.

“It must be awfully lonely for him,”
she had resumed:\as if their conversa-
tion had received no interruption, “and
since it’s all my fault I feel as if I
ought to find; him a wife.”

. Now, encouraged' by Mrs. Jack’s
sympathetic, questioning eyes, Billy
rambled on, explaining that, though he
was: not- & marrying man, there were
moments when he hoped that some
time he might have a hearth of his
own, ete. Though apparently listen-
iing with sweet interest, hig hostess
was in redlity -reviewing the list of
“her. friends in' search of the possible
‘girl. One by one they seemed to pass
before her, a smiling, teasing proces-
sion of blonds and brunettes. But none
of them, she realized with some dis-
appointment, coulll exactly be deserib-
ed 'as a “girl with no nonsense about

r,” and!from. the fervor of Billy's
.convictions ' it was apparent that no
‘other need. apply.

Then, just as two.worried lines of
thought began to appear on her smooth
. forehead and as Billy was winding up
with, “You gee how it is, Mrs. Jack—
the girls of today are too brilliant and
'worldly for a humdrum fellow like
ime?" ‘the 'face of Virginia Blair arose

'before her, and the lines disappeared

fn’ the; radiance of a bright, assured
‘smile.

/1 “She certainly is good looking in a

'dreadfully noble manner,” the young
'matchmaker thought to herself as she
revolved schemes for bringing the two
‘togethet, “but I suppose Billy admires
'that type. And she doesn’t pinch her

feet or- her waist, Obviously she was

made for Billy.”
| At the dinner party which®she gave
‘soon after for that particular though
unexpressed purpose of bringing them
together Billy took Miss Blair out. She
was a tall, handsome girl, with dark,

I

‘ serlous eyes and smooth, heavy hair.
Before the first course had disappeared,
Billy had discovered that she and lifé

, took each other seriously, and he had

an uncomfortable feeling when her

serious gaze fell upon him that he
was a trivial soft of fellow after all

When she nsked for his views upon

muni¢ipal: reform, he was sure of it

He was as confused and nonplused as

it a capary bird had suddenly begun

to bark,

For years he remembered that din-
ner with a sort of horror. He and
Miss Blair, it seemed to him afterward,
had worked like galley slaves, discuss:
ing all the knotty problems of the day.
Around them were lightness, gayety
and laughter, especially on the other
side of the table, where Tessie Loring,
who was the very embodiment of fem-
inine frivolity, bubbled and. dimpled
and cast langunishing glances about her.
- Mrs. Jack had often wondered wheth-
er there would be anything left of
Tessie should the dainty gown, hats,
shoes and vells be swept away, for she
seemed nothing more than a spirit
born of a collection of filmy garments.

“Swish of silk, flutter of lace, odor
of violets, flash of eyes and teeth and
eternal chatter!” Mrs. Jack summed ur
ungraciously as she " keenly note’
Billy’s wandering glances. *“What pos
sessed me to include her in n party fo
the benefit of a man who likes sor
¢ible girls! I can see that he's growing
30 disgusted that he wants to escape
the entire sex.” And with a shade of
suppressed annoyance she rose, formu-
lating an ‘intention to keep Tessie as
far as possible from Mr. Staunton for
the rest of the evening,

It seemed, therefore, almost too un
fortunate that the two should happen
to meet aguin at her house late one
afternoon of the following week, hav-
ing been moved to make their bread
and butter call at the same hour of the
same day. @ O

Tessie was at her best—or worst—
and rattled away in the patois of so-
ciety in a manner that would have
been appalling had it been*less pie-
turesque. Billy’s face was a study, but
whatever his thoughts were his atten-
tion was unmistakable. Not one of
Tessie’'s glances—sometimes merry,
sometimes coquettish and sometimes
brimming with a babyish .sweetness
intended to make him feel how big
and strong and different he was—failed
of its mark.
much, but that what she knew she
knew remarkably well was slowly
borne in upon Mps. Jack during that
half hour.

When the distant thud of the front
door at last proclaimed her departure
from the premises Billy, who had out-
stayed her, burst into.an encontrollable
guffaw, in which his hostess joined
him somewhat ruefully. But the out-
burst was not followed by any of- the
caustic remarks that might have been
expected from a bachelor of his views
and standing, On the contrary, a gen-
ial, amused gleam lingered in his eyes,
the -amusement of a grownup with a
dainty, foolish, attractive child.

“Tessie is such a silly little thing,”
observed Mrs. Jack apologetically,
“you mustn’t mind her.”

“Mind her!” ejaculated her visitox
warmly. “I should say not! She's
great!” And he chuckled reminiscent:
ly.
yBut: on the subject of Miss Blair
Mrs. Jack found him unresponsive.

“Do you suppose he's interested and
doesn’t want to show it?”’ she demand-
ed of Jack, that fountain of wisdom,
at the dinner table. “Because Virgin-
ia’s precisely the sort of girl he pre-
tends to admire. Now that I've found
his ideal for him he doesn’t seem to
appreciate her.”

Her husband laughed at the chagrin
in her voice;/ :

“If he doesn't fall in love with the
lady we've provided'’—

“According to his plans and specifi-
cations,” giggled his wife.

“According to his own plans and
specifications—why, I'll . punch his
héad.”

But in spite of his opportunities Billy
remained cold to the charms of the
sensible Miss Blair. In time Mrs. Jack
noticed that it became increasingly dit:
ficult to throw them together, Billy
simply would not be thrown,

“Provide a man with what he pre-
tends to like and he immediately finds
out that he doesn’'t want it,” she re-
flected, with justifiable cynicism. ‘“He
says he likes sensible girls,-but: he
won’t look at Virginia, though he will
hover about that little idiot, Tessie
Loring, like a moth about a flame.”

And indeed there was plenty of foun-

B T The et

m .u /

a0
/k \JA\M ’

A =

meofdne

Scale Williams Piano

_is a revelation to the keenest critic. The harmony is perfect.
The, treble, midcic and bass ring true and clear when

sounded . separately, and blend perfectly.
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lagt the fatal

dation for her statement. ¥ar from
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causing Billy to take to the, wag
Mrs. Jack had feared she mi th'l‘eh:-
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fluence over him. The two were for-
ever meeting, both at Mrs. Jack's and
‘elsewhere, by the merest chance, of
course. And it was noticeable as time
went on that, though they arrived sep-
.arately, they invariably left together.
" A month later he came to tell her
of their engagement. ;

“A good many persons misjndge Tes-
sie,” he began, as if he felt that she
might be one of the number, “but in

ty she is one of the most sensible
little girls in the world.” ' ' -

‘He said much more, and Mrs. Jack,
swallowing hard, accepted it all, agree-
ing with hinf at every point. But when
she was alone again she laughed until
the tears streamed down her, cheeks,
and thus her husband found her.

“What under the heavens?’ he in-
quired, but he got no further.

“Billy’s going to marry Tessie Lop
ing!” she announced breathlessly. - “He
says she is 80 sensible!”

"~ Jack gave a low, incredulous whis-
tle.

“pallc -about -love: being: blind!’ he
blurted out at last, “Why, love has
an X ray' eyel' Nothing short of an
X ray could see anything sensible in
Pessie.”

And he thrust his hands in his pock-
ets and roared with her.

' Saved His Dignity. N

One of:the chief men'in the early his-
tory of Weston, Mass,, was  Francis
Fullam, commonly known as Squire
Fullam. He was justice of the peace
and one of the pillars of the church
&nd on Sundays always. sat with his
eyes fixed upon -the: minister as if con-
sclous of being a worthy example to
the rest of the congregation. One Sab-
bath morning during Parson Wood-
ward’s sermon an old: colored woman
in the gallery fell agleep and tumbled
off the bench to the floor, making a
loud noise. Squire Fullam, who was
rather deaf, knew that somethlx\g un-
usual had occurred, and, feeling the
‘dignity of his position as justice of the
peace, he rose to his feet and called
out:

‘“Stop, reverend sir!” !

Mr. Woodward ceased gpeaking, and:
the old squire said in stentorian tones:

“If any. one has dischdrged a gun in
this meeting house, let him be brought
before me tomorrow morning at 9
o'clock,”

Some one explained to him the cause
of the disturbance, and he added;

“If- what I. thought had happened,
what I said was. right. Proceed, rever-
end sir.”

Thereupon Mr. Woodward resumed
his discourse, and the service proceed:
ed as usnal.

THE FIRST TRAFALGAR DAY.

The Calm Displayed by the Hero and the
Vigtim.

"Few days in British naval history
are more easily remembered than
‘Prafalgar Day. The fascination of
the story preserves it from death.
No modern- naval episode can ever
hope. to dethrone the place now oc-
cupied by the story of. Nelson's great
victory; for the simple reason we

have no such modern example of
naval genius and pluck. Nelson
stands alone in his order, and thig

being so, Trafalgar Day enjoys such
wonderful distinction. Its celebra-
tion varies, but never fades. What a
wonderful day the first Trafalgar.
Day was! Sece him moving about at
an early hour, on board the Victory,
self-possessed, and exhibiting quite a
new set of characteristics to those
displayed at Copenhagen. He ap-
peared to be looking for two things,
and sure of finding both—victory and
death.

For ‘hours he had made mental
notes of Villencuve’s clevernéss. Hg
admitted the ability of his concepy
tion of defence, as well as the origir
nality of his attack. It was a skily
ful daring seaman Nelson had;
to attack, yet never for a moment
did he doubt the ultimate result.
His conception of victory was larget
than Captain Blackwood's, for he
would have been content with captur-
ing fourteen of the enemy’s ships,
Nelson, however, replied: “‘I shall
not; be satisfied, with less than twen-
ty.”” Then followed Blackwood’s
suggestion of a signal for the whole
fleet, and the mystic words were con:
veyed by Popham’s telegraphic code
of signals, thus:

England expects that every
268 269 863 261
man will do his
471 958 220 374

D U T Y
4 21 19 24

Having thus despatched the spirit
of conquest, Nelson gave orders for
fighting. He was careless as to him-
self, and refused to abandon |his
distinctive garb, and his breast of
decorations, saying: ‘“In honor I
gained them, and in honor I will die
with them.”” And he did. It must
have been a wonderful spectacle,
when the whole fleet with 'majestical-
ly crowded sails bore down upon the
Frenchmen, s

Shot 'after shot cleared the decks,
scattering death: everywhere.. Poor
Scott, Nelson’s secretary, was con-
versing with Hardy, and was onhe of
the first to fall, Then a double-head-
ed; shot. struck a group of marines,
who were drawn up on the poop, and
killed eight of them, Then Hardy
was hit with a splinter. Nelson and
Hardy looked at each othey for a

- moment, each expgcting to, find the

other badly wounded. 'Nelson then
smiled and said; ‘‘This is, too warm
work, Hardy, to last long.”’

Still  the fighting continued. At
shot came from the
enemy's mizzen-top, and the great
admiral fell: shot through the back-
bone, to expire after threc hours and
a quarter of excruciating pain, pain
that was triumphantly endured: by
reason of the joy of victory that
dawned ‘cre he departed. It was a
terriblé battle, resulting in the loss
of 1,687 valuable British lives alone.
The people of England were so torn
with grief at the 1dss of one so great
and noble that the joy and value of
victory was forgotten, '

‘Courage is a Matter

m women and all
‘who work indoors, v
who do not set enough outdoor. air, and
. m in their lungs. There are too
) Wi t:blofal corpuscllgs in s\uahicuu,
id there is often a peculiar sound,in t
h called’'a murmln):, in cases 'o?‘m)em;:
This. heart murmur is caused: by. thinness
of the blood ing through the heart,
The murmur of aneniia disappears when
the blood regains its natural consistency,
and richness. It is not heart disease.
Sometimés peogle suffer intense paih over
the heart, which is not heart' disease, but
caused by the stomach. Itis the occasiom
of much anxiety, alarm and suffering, for
which its victim is ‘dependent upon reflex
dinurbglces from the stomach caused b;
hm. on, In the same way .many: ba
coughs are dependent upon these reflex
disturbances of what is called the pnéuino-
flphjp. nerve. To enrich the blood and
ncrease the red blood corpuscles’thereb
eeding the nerves on rich red blood an
oing away with nervous irritability, take
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical - Discovery,
which promotes digestion and assimilation
of food so that the blood gets its proper
supply of nourishment from the stomach.
Get as near to natuse’s way as you can. A
medicine made entirely of botanical ex-
tracts and which does not contain alcohol is
the ‘safest. Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
contains no alcohol or narcotics.
erce’s Pleasant Pellets are the
best liver pills.

GILLETTS

PURE POWDERED

LYE

Ready for Use in Any Quantity.

.Por making SOAP, softening water, removs

paint, disinfecting sinks, closcts
and drains and for mlng.i)ther purposes.
A can equals 20 pounds S.

SOLD EVERYWHERE,

E.W.GILLETT SoNravs
TORONTO,ONT.

[ Milled tn

Beaver Flour never fails—never

disappoints. It makes the white,
light, delicious. bread and pastry
that model Canadian housewives
delight to serve. <

Beaver Flour

is a blend of mohﬁ?:nso hamd
It contains all the nutriment of
one, and the delicate flavor of the
other. Unequalled for all kinds of
family baking.

At your Grocer's,

TANTON'S

EXTERNAL Remedy
Relle! and Care of
‘Rheumatism,

Cramps, Colics, Sore
Throat, Diarthma, Faceache,
:Toothache, Sprains, Bruises, Neural~
gia, Lumbago, ete., ete.

‘This {s an Internal and éxternal Fa
:‘d{aw‘hﬂymhmh l?d

An INTERNAL and
for the immediate

For sale averywhors, Pries, 25 ots por bottla,
MeGALE'S Butternut piLLs
el Liver, S1ck Honduate,

Y or

Rosky. Point Ferry,
Until further noptice the Steamer
‘Kifin” will sail as follows:

Leave Ch'Town. Leave Rocky Poin

7.30 a.m, 8.00 & m,”
830 & m, 9 & m
9,80 a, m, 10 & m,
A m, 12 noon
2 p.m, 230 'p. m,
3 P, 330 p. m.
4 P m. 430 p. m.
b F 5,80 pe iy
SUNDAYS
T oam,’ 1C A m,
12.45 pi m 2 p. m,
3 pom i p. mi

‘

at tl.e Union Commergial College?

Now is the Time to Secure a Businsss

~ Education

/ “No Wwaste time.-=no unnecessary delays:

Do not ¢‘put it off.” While you can enter the Urion Commercial College at any time, if you enter

now you will be able to comp'ete your course this term,

We have uo literary societies, debating clubs, etc, etc., in connection with our College.
beli€ve students come here to work and we place nothing in the road of their advancement.

~We
It is our

aim to get our students through the coursss in the shortest possible time consistent with gcod work and

hy doing 50 considerable money is saved to the student,
gress.

from the British Eduacators Association of Canada.
unnecessary to say anything---onr work speaks for iteelf. We ask
the work we do and compare it with 1hat done in other colleges.
Enter now, Send for prospectus ard terms.

Such cocieties and clubs hinder rapid pro-

'At the head of our Commercial Depditment we have a practical man, ore who tolds a certificate’
As regards our Shorthaud department we think it

all who are interested to examine
Do not wait for a better time

WM. MORAN, Principal.
E. S. EATON, B. A, Vice=Principal.
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A Shirt
For Nothing
Think of It !

Until the 1oth day of Dec., every tenth buyer/ of
I
Blue

a shirt at our store can have one for nothing.
may te a Negligee, Regatta, Wht",
Flannel, Grey Flangel, Mixed Colors, or any
other you choose.

We have a very large stock of Shirts and we

offer this inducement to reduce it.

During rthe past two weeks many customers had

a shirt for nothing.
You may have the next.

D. A. BRUCE,

Men’s Fumisher,‘ Morris Block.

The Ladizy’ aid Society
of Zion Church wilt Hold a
Tea and Fancy Sale in the
New Market Hall Thursd-y
December 8th.

Tables will be in charge of the follow=
ing ladies.

Caudy Table—Miss Susie Nash, Miss
Lulu Robertson, Miss Ella Sutherland.

Ice Cream Table—Mrs. S. Albert Me-
Donald, Mrs. S. A. McDonald.

Handkerchief Table—Miss
Poole, Miss Rosy Clark.

*‘Ladies Home Journal'' booth—Miss
Annie Fraser, Miss Farquharson. - -y

Fancy Table—Mrs. D, A. Bruce, Mrs,
Brydges, Mrs. S.C. Moore, Mrs. J. N,
Robertson. |

Tea Table No 1—MrsFred Nash,Mzis,
McLeod, Mrs. A. Miller.

Tea Table No 2—DMrs.
Moore. Mrs. Wilson

Tea Table No 3—Mrs. John T. Mec-
Kenzie, Mrs. S, C. Nash, Mrs, L.Miller,
Mrs Rogers. /

Jessie

Gillis, Mrs.

Tea Table No 4—Mrs. Pickard, Mis,
MclInnis, Mrs. Strickland.
Tea Table No 5—DMrs. Allen, Mrs.

Henry Coffin, Mrs. John McLaren.
Tea Table No 6—Mrs. McIntyre, Mrs,
Huggan, Mrs. Sntherland.
Doors open at 3p. m. Tea will be
served from 6 o'clock until 8 p. m.
Admission during afternoon 1oc. Child.
ren half pricc. Tea 25¢
0 358 Mo Wed th 4i.

Notice to Shippers

BLACK DIAMOND LINE
The S. S. 'Coban” will Ioad produce and general argo about
Tuesday the 6th December for St. John’s, Newfoundlaud direct, pro
viding a sufficient quantity of cargo offers and weather con
favorable. ‘She can carry cattle, sheep and dead meats on deck.
Intending shippers would requiie to book at once.
patticulats apply to

Peake Bros & Co.,

AGENTS.
Charlottetown, 29 d 7i

ditions

For further

Cryew Foundry

FOOT OF QUEEN STREET

“For Repairs of all Kinds.

Chenges in Heating etc:
Founders, Machinists and Boilermakers.

Manufe.cturers of

ENGINES, BOILERS, TANKS, EIC.

i

Sales exceed that of any
other in the Lower Pro-
vinces.

Choicest growth of India
and Ceylon.

$.$. ity of @hent

Will sail from Halifax for
here, .

Tuesday, oth December,

Last trip of the season.

'CARVELL BROS.

AGENTS.
1d si

Change of Time Ta"v 1&

PO~

The Charlottetown Foun-
- dry and Machine Co.

PHONE 73. P. 0. BOX

327 dwtf

411

I‘Pictoq_,__N e

I Commencing Monday, the
14th inst, the 8. S. Privcess
will leave the Company’s
Whatf at 8 oclock a. m.

| By order
( F. W. HALES,
‘ Secretary.
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