2

T

e o
- 5
it

ER all, is there amy- .
¥ i«n%‘ we all like better -
than a slice of good bread

- and butter—The kina of
| bread. that’s made. from =
, “Royal Househoid” Flour ? 8
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Aléc Briice' turned around’ slowly on

Do"'irou want to know how to fcarry the most in-
 surance for the protection of your family at the

lowest possible cost consistent with safety ?
'The - Investment Annuity Policy issued by the
Noz:i1 % m eriean Life has been designed for this
"Rates lower than straight life. :
", Cash optionsin 10 150r yea} periods.
Let us explain it to YOU,
PHONE 18; a,

’

Ross & Matthews.

~MADE IN
' ST D with The :
UNIVERSAL BREAD MAKER &nd- RAISER
Y " tridncahbe made py hand in 80 Minutes, m‘
. ia 5 e Ly --“ : i h;: DO“ 4 .r Wi
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# & i Emsyto/plgan. | A child can work it.
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& CHANDLER.

Cry Pew Foundry

FOOT OF QUEEN STREET

' For Repairs of all Kinds.

Founders, Machinists and Botlermakers.
Manufacturers of

ENGINES, BOILERS, m\‘ks, ETC.
- | The Charlottctown Foun-
¢ dry and Machine Co.

© PHONE 73. ‘P. 0. BOX 4IL
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You Will |
‘ou Will
i A‘ d % |4 A
. 'Buy ne
| Other: | s
8. Lo N anything about’ “ARTIC BRAND” BUFFALO
" ROBES, PEEB{QE LAMB ch!_s'.« .%ND BUEZALO Ué'rxné.
They are 22‘1‘5' IND AND RAIN PROOF, These goods are sold

under a guarantee. Yon will make a mistake if yml buy a robe or

coat that does not bear our trade mark.
bl ~THE-

| slow moving and a particularly slow

.| happy in her work, and his position

| “When Jack wert to the ‘immigration

.| the record of the death of a John Ha-

lady.”

| ism, Miss Stuart?”

going to tell now.” ¢

the pidno stool and faced the five girls,
“Probably you girls are not aware
.of it, but our friend Jack has ‘been
adopted”—

' Jack Hawarden’s honest face cloud-

“Don’t, Alec!” he protested.

“Jack,” said Alec solemnly, “we are
bidden not to-hide’ our light under a
bushel. You're trying to hide yours
in g pill box, and I shall tell the girls
the whole story.”

“I came to see Mrs, Gray,” sald Jack,
‘rising, “I will find her upstairs, I
think,” '

As he passed Bruce he whispered
flercely, “For heaven’s sake, Alec, keep
.that thing to yourself!”

Alec smiled and nodded, but as soon
as Jack had disappeared he continued
seriously. .“It's a thing you ought to

shall. Jack {8 too modest—an unusual
trait in an Englishman,” he added
thoughtfully. .

“Forget that you're Scotch and let's
have the story!” cried the girl who
wrote stories. i

“Sure. I'll begin right in the middle
80 as to reach the denouement sooner.
Our Jack is in love"— !

Laughing exclamations of increduli-
ty from the listening girls. ;

“Hé is--honest, ‘His soul is tuned
to' sweet ‘accord with peerless strains
of

“Never imind his soul,” interrupted
Kathleen aigain. “Tell us the story.”

“This ismt a. wild Irish story, Miss.
Clyde,” he' returned, with an air of
impatience.. “This is the story of a

speaking Englishman. He hasn’t told
'his: love, because the young lady is
edrning a’ fine salary and is seemingly

was: far from satisfactory. But the
first of the year he was promoted,
with a generous’ increase. He was
screwing up his courage” (here Alec
paused and made a strenuous imita-
tion of a person using a screwdriver)
“when he recelved a message from
the immigration authoritlies that
changed all his plans.”
" The wily' story teller stopped as if
the narration were complete,

“Do go omn!” cried some one impa-
tiently. “That surely isn’t the end,?”’

“What could the immigration au-
thoritles wanit of Mr. Hawarden?” ex-
claimed another.

After much urging Alec continued:

office he found' a clean, decent looking
old Englishwoinan, who ¥ell upon his
neck and calleld him her dedi nephew
and announced' to the officers that he
was the living 1mage of her dear dead
brother, Jock, Now, Jack hasn’t a liv-
ing relative amd never had an aunt,
and he tried to explain this to the old
lady and to the officers. But she would
have.none of it, and the officers told
him very gruffly: that if he didn’t in-
tend to support his aunt to say so at
once, for in that case the woman would
have to be deported. She broke down
at this and cried' in the most pitiful
way, gnd—well, it ended in Jack’s tak-
ing her away with him. He has a
room for her in the house where he’s
boarding and is daing his best to make
her comfortable. | He spends most of
his evenings with her, and- the old
creature is as happy as can be,”
“Jack's a brick!” exclaimed Kath-
leen excitedly.

“It {8 certainly very noble of him,”
said the editor warmly. .

“Can’t he find the real nephew ¥ ask-
ed the artist. :

*“No. He has vigited every Hawarden
in the city, and none has any knowl-
cdge of the old lady. He has found

warden who came from Emngland twen-
ty years ago and who died shortly after
his arrival.”

“That was undoubtedly the real
nephew,” said the girl with the violin.
“‘An-old - person doés not realize the
change, there would be in a young
man.. She would expect her nephew
to look as he did.when he left Eng-
land, and almo#t any Dbig blond
young Englishman would correspond
to the picture she has carried in her
memory all these years,”

“What does Jack intend to do?%’ ask-
ed Miss Fairlie. .

“Take care of her as long as she
dives, It can’t be so very long, poor
soul; and she hasn’t a cent. Jack says
Providence has seént him an aunt and
he shall do his duty by her. She ad-
mitted a day or two ago that perhaps
she might not be his real aunt, but she
was his_‘negotiable h’aunt.’ Of course
the poor old . lady hgsn’t the slightest
iden of the meaning of ‘negotiable,” but
under the circumstances—the way she
has transferred herself to Jack—you'll
admit it's funny. He's upstairs now
asking Mrs. Gray to'go to see the old

He turned abruptly fo the music
teacher, who had remained silent.
“What do you think of Jack’s quixot-

“I~I think Mr. Hawarden is doing
right,” ' she said . softly, - “only he
ought”-~  She stopped, with flushed
cheek and shining eyes, for Jack Ha-
warden stood in the doorway.

“Alec,”” he cried reproachfully, turn-
ing to his friend, “you've told!”
“Jack,” returned Bruce, spreading
out his hands tragically, “I have—all
except about the pill box—and that Ym

“Alec,” protested: Jack - desperataly,

know, girls, and I'm determlned,m“
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differ from mine,” said Alec ( ‘oolly. , “I
bave my {instructions from the ‘ne-
carry them out. You pgée,?’ he con-
group, “I've cilled frequenitly on the
d lady, and she has takenm a great
to me as the friend of' her dear
. -Last. night she gave me' this
litfle box and asked me to give | it to;the
ung. lady of Jack's chojce, with' the
request. that.she make use' 'of' it in
furnishing a home.” !

He'took from his vest pockt a tiny
flat box of tin, hardly more 'than an
inch square, and held it ouil on the
palm of his hand. It was skaled by

over the joi
| cover,: - f

“I suppose it never occurned to the
old lady that a great, big, hulking
leather head,” lingering lov‘l{ngly over
the words, “like Jack had 110t dared
to tell the young lady"—

No one spoke. Hawarden 8 1t in hor-
rified sflence. Finally Kathld en Clyde
broke- out earnestly, “It's a| will, of
course, leaving Mr. Hawarddn a fine
estate in England, and”— |

Hawarden pulled himself | together
and came to Bruce's side, firying te
smile, 0

“There’s no one to leave mLe an es-
tate, Miss Clyde. I really hhiven't a
relative in the world, and my parents
were poor people, I think jthe old
lady is not in her right mind. |I fancy
that what Alec calls a box is really a
sort of tin locket and probably con-
tains a porirait of her lost nephe'w.”

He paused as if to gather courage
to go on, and his face paled.

“I'm sorry, you know,” he said’' slow-
ly, “that Alec has told the story, but
there is only one truthful way for me
to finish it.”

He took the box from Bruce'rs hand
and passed it to Miss Stuart, saying
only, “Will you open the box?”

Her beautiful eyes filled with tears,
and, with trembling hands, she tried
to break the seal. Peace Gray handed
her a palette knife, and as the cover
flew off they all crowded around.

“It’s nothing but a postage stamp!®
cried Kathleen indignantly. “The hor-
rid old woman! I'd like to throw it
into the fire!” .

Miss Stiart dropped the box ‘and
ran from the room, and if any one no
ticed that Hawarden followed her n¢
one was silly enough to speak of it.

“Give me that stamp, Kathleen,
quick!” commanded Miss Fairlie. ‘“The
old lady’s mind is all right,” she add-
ed after a careful examination, “and
80 is her gift. This 18 a four cent blue
Mauritius of the fssue of 1847 and Is
worth at least $7,000. The ‘negotiable
aunt’ has made Jack an easily negoth
ated gfft.”

Hawarden heard the joyous excla-
mations that followed Miss Fairlie's
announcement and came in, holding
Miss Stuart, blushing and embarrass-
ed, by the hand. 255

‘“Are you sure, Miss Fairlie?” he

asked anxiously.
" “Perfectly sure,” she answered, with
the confidence born of knowledge.
“One was sold a. few weeks ago in
London for $7,250.”

“Hr—I thought”— he stammered. “It
is only right that our friends here
should be the first to know that Edith
and I are engaged.”

“Two ~souls with but a 'single
stamp,” quoth Alec, with mock solem-
nity, but the unfeeling remark was
lost in a shower of good wishes and
congratulations.

ning of the box and its
iour \ T

Wilkie’s Starting Point.
A story which shows the great effect )
which an apparently trifling thing will
sometimes have upon a person’s after
life is told in connection with Wilkie,
the painter.
One day, when 8ir John Sinclair was
dining in company with Mr. Wilkie,
the artist was asked if any particular
circumstances had led him to adopt
his profession. '
“Had your father, mother or any of
your relations a turn for painting 7"
inquired Sir John. “What led you to
follow that art?”
“The truth is, 8ir John,” replied Mr,
Wilkie, “you made me a painter.”
“I!” exclaimed the baronet. “Why, 1
never had the pleasure of meeting you
before.”
“No,” responded the painter, with a
smile, “but when you were drawing up
the statistical account of Scotland my
father, who was a clergyman in Fife,
had a good: deal of correspondence
with you concerning his parish, and in
the course of it you sent him a colored
drawing of a soldier in the uniform of
your Highland Fencible regiment.
“I was so delighted with this picture
that I was constantly drawing and
trying to color copies of it, and it was
in this way, to the best of my belief,
thdat my transformation into a painter
was gradually effeeted.”

|

No Sale Recorded. |

The sad faced young man knocked
timidly at the door of the suburban

gotiable h'aunt’, herself, and 1 intend to
tinued, turning to the inter: sted little

having.a thin strip of papeyr pasted_
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If You Would Be Wel
-You Must Keep Your
Kidneys Well.

waste and impurities.

Doan’s Kidney Pills
g Are for this purpose only.

Have you suspected

frequent or suppressed urine,

before the eyes, great thirst, brick-dus
deposit in

kidneys are affected.
trial, They are the most effective medi

troubles,

bed without helg.
liniments of all kinds, but to no effect
Doain’s Kidney Pills.

and as well as ever.”’

direct by mail on receipt of price.

THE DoAN KInNEY PrLy Co.,
ToroNTO. ONT.

Help them to work freely. Help
them to flush off all the body’s

{our kidneys as
the cause of your troubie? If you have
backache, swelling of the feet and unkl:si
aififul
sensation when urinating, specks floating

e urine, or anything wrong |
with the urinary orgams, then your

It is really not difficult to cure kidney
trouble in its first stages. All you have
to do is to give Doan’s Kidney Pills a

cine to be had for all kidney and urinary

Mrs. Mary Galley, Auburn, N.S., was
cured by their use, She says:—‘‘For
over four months I was troubled with a
lame back, and was unable to turn in

I tried plasters and

At last I was induced by a friend to try
After I had used
two-thirds of a box my back was as strong

Doan’s Kidney Pills are 50 cents. per
box; or 8 for $1.25. All dealers, or sent
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| There Can b butOne “Largest and Bést'

[The Mutual Life Insuranc
Company- of New Yor

Men of character and ability should become identified with it. :
There is always an opportunity for good men to make money a1 d
reputation in its service,

L% 3

| 3
$401,000,000
$630,000,000

Assets. over' . - - &
Paid Policyholders, over .

Apply to ;
A. N. FRASER, Provincial Manager, Charlottetown, P. E. I,
Nov 24 d tf \ §
t | - - —— e ——— . e——
QR ety o iegrosmnpues o

FOR SALE!

1 Cottrell Drum Cylinder,
good condition.)

Reasons for Sale.—Our
rate that we have found
Press.

The above can be seen
ticulars write

U)Q Guardian, Charlottetown, P. E. I,

7v1ad wtf
§

6 Col. Quarto, Newspaper Press (in

_circulation is increasing at such a rapid
it necessary to instal a Web Perfecting

at any time. For prices and all par-

PARK’S
- PERFECT
EMULSION

DESTROYS
COLDS.
11

The best, safest and most pleasant
Anaesthetic Known to the
dental profession today, is

VITALIZED
| AlR. |

E. Island using this ansesthetic. It
uses ‘no sickness and is pleasant to take,

| We are the only firm in P.
| has no effect on the heart, cai
| Canbe given to young or old
Extracting free when platesare ordered,

BERLIN DENTAL PARLORS

| Over Prowse Bros.
| 2tu sn & w

b
Phone 213.

R

The Good Cook’s Pride.

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 "”‘o‘:{’.‘ﬂ’om ‘Wheat, >

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,

RoyaL

Tt

MOST PERFECT MADE.
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NOW IS THE TIME TO BUY -

Axes, Lanterns, l
Hirse Shocs, Horse Rugs,
Horse Rasps.

[a fact we can supply you with anything in hardware.

S. W. CRABBE,

The Leader in Hardware

REHHSE REXEREY BERS
Kensington Sash and Docr Factary.

Planing Mills, Lumber Yard |

Ifyou contemplate building or repairing, give us a call

If you want an estimate on any kind of a building. give us a call.
If you want hard or soft coal, give us a call,

Better give us a call anyway. We kegp in stock everything in the shape

Jomler cither touy h o nsnufactured ot prices thet Cofy cemypetita
M ~ %
F. Schurman & Co
° . L-‘.' d b9 s .

SOD A0 USEp
EVERYWHERE.

house, and presently it was op 1 by

aiwoman with a stony eye.
“I—I beg your pardon,” said the sad '
faced young man in confusion, “I see ’
I have made a slight mistake. As a !
matter of fact, I have here a most re- |
markable work on ‘How to Become
Béautiful and Remain So’ Its price is
50 cents, and—but I can see, madam,
that such a work would e useless to
you; you have the secret already, Per-
Liaps, however, there may be another
of ;your sex in this house to whom the
priceless book would_be of value?’
“Yesa,” said she of the stony eye,
“there is.” And she disappeared. In a
few moments she returned, and ‘with
her_came a fifty pound bulldog.

he sad eyed young man slid down
those steps life a thunderbolt in striet
training, and as be flew he heard the
voice of the stony faced woman: “This
is the only one in this house your

 Berlin Robe

o7 ,:vb-xdy.‘l’lﬂ &w 3m : it

& C1othing Co.,

“BERLIN, ONT, -

o,

"yon':-p_ really going too far—you've ng

e

WSTBALS where gour (deas of sight

hook’s any good to. Next time you
¢othe talk to her, and don’t try any of
your flattery on me,” . 5wl

{

1904, Steamers
‘‘St, Croix"” leayve St. John at 8 a.m.,
(Atlantic
Thursdays for Lubec, Kastport, Port-
land and Boston.

steamers of this Company is insured
agminst fire and marine rigk,
WILLIAM G. LEE,

g
A. H, HANSCOM, G. P &
CALVIN AUSTIN,*V.P. & Gen’l Mgr,

Eeastern Steamship Co.,

INTERNATIONAL DIVISION.
WINTER REDUCED RATES,
Effective to May 1st, 1905.
St. John, to Portland, $3.00.
St. John, to Boston, $3.50.
Commencing Monday, November 14,
“Calvin  Austin” and

Standard) Mondays and

RETURNING
From Boston at 9 a. m., via Portland,

Eastport and Lubee, Mondays, and
Thursdays.

Passengers arriving at St. John én

evening previous to sailings can go direct
to steamer and 'take cabin berth or
stateroom for the trip,

All cargo, except live stock, via the

Agent, St.%ofm, N. B.
s Ave

Boston, Mags,

"BANNIGER"

[Fronounced like vinegar],

EDDY'S IMPERVIOUS
SHEATHING.

3 ft. 6 ft. Rolls,

bont 75 square yards in 3 ft rolls.

L 13,; . “ p:

’ in 6 ft rolls.
Ask your hardware dealcr for it,
¥

SCHOFIELD BROS.

Sel_llnu Agents, St. John, N. B.




