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ty wendeneeADVENTOUTTAUTENCERTO sure and excitement, with ite tou ‘a ot
= = komme life, that leave their lasting im

+: RISE AN] FALL = press upor esta «deseart, although Tom, | «
: = with man-like blindness, never sees one
2 =: of them. Over. with ma, with the thou-

2 i THE MUSTACHE = sand amd one anxieties attendant on the

: > grand event in her daughter's life, hid
¢ tek = den away under her Cear old smiling

= ~ face. down, away down, under the te

: ny NORERT J. BURDETTE. = glistening eyes, deep in the loving h-ari
= x wna. hurrving here and fluttering there,
% ppn ene neny Sa NRADR NAD RSNRR AEA RAARAAATRAARAREALYY tom the int nse excitement of somethin

1s teey Sit Gna stamd there, looking at sfrangely made up of happiness and

h other, the dings old counting-room’ grief, of apprehension and_hope; ma,
heavy shadows lurking in with her sudden disappearances and

‘ re corner, with @ts time-worn, heavy flushed reappearances, indiciating stru ¢g-

furnishings. with the scanty dash giles and triamphs in the turbulent world

inlicht breaking in through the downstairs: ma, with the new-fangled

ndow, leoks like an old Rubers belt, with the dinner-plate buckles, fast-
rt: the bewinning and the finish- ened on wrong side foremost, and the

fa race; the old man, nearly ready flowers dangling down the wrong sideof

lay s armor off, glad to be near- her head, te Sophie's intense horror and
vy and wfely through with the race pantomimic telegraphr; ma, flying here

i the fieht that Tom, in all his imex- and there, seeing that every thing is go-

ind with all the rash enthusi-
neeic of a young man, is just

to run and fight, or fight

m and

vetting ready

and run, you never can tell which until

he {s through with it. And the old man,
looking at Tom, and through him, and

vast him, feels his oid heart throb al

most as quickly as does that of the
young man before him. For looking
down a lorg vista of happy, eventful
ears, bordered with roseate hopes and

right dreams and anticinations, he sees

radiant with smiles and

blushes; he feels a soft

own with its timid
under

a tender face

kindled sith

hand drop into his
pressure; he sees the vision open,
the glittering summer stars, ‘down mossy

hillsides. where the restless breezes, sigh-
ing through the rustling leaves, whisper-
ed their tender secrets to the noisy

Katydids; strolling along ‘the winding
paths, deep in the bending wild grass,

down fe the star-lit aisles of the dim old
woods; loitering where the meadow

vrook sparkles over the white pebbles or
murmers around the great flat stepping-
stones; lingering on the rustic fout-
bridge, while he gazes into eyes eloquent
and tender in their silent loye-light; up
throngh the long pathway of years,
flecked and checkered with sunshine and
cloud. with storm and calm, throuth
yearemf struggle, trial, sorrow, disap- |

pointment, out at last into the granl,
glorious, crowning beauty and benisva
of bard-won and well-deserved succe:s,
until he sees now thie second Laura,
re-imaging her mother as she was in the

dear old days. And mhrouses from his
dream with a start, and he tells Tom
he’. ‘‘Talk it over with Mrs. Tret. and
see him again in the nrerning.’’

fe they are duly and formallyver-
gaged; and the very first thing they do,
they make the very sensible, though very
uncemmon, resolution to so
theemselves that no ome will ever suspect
it. And they succeed admirably. No cne
ever does suspect it. They come :into
church in time to hear ithe benediction--
every time they come together. They
shun ali other peeple.when church is dis-
missed, and are seem to go home the
longest way. At picnies they are misced
not more than fifty :times a day, .and
are discovered sitting wnder a tree, hold-
ing each other’s hands, gazing into each
otber’s eyes and saying—nothing. When
he throws her shawl over her shoulders,
he.mever looks at what he is doing, ‘het
looks straight into her starry -#pes,
threws the shaw! right over her natural
curis, and drags them out by the hair

pins. If, at sociable or festival, they are
left alone in a dressimgs rooma secend
anda half, Laura emerges with her
rafGe standing around hike arailroad
accident; and Tom has«enough comph ¥
ion on his shoulder to go around a yeurg
ladies’ seminary. When they drive our
they 4it in a buggy with a seat eightees
inches wide, and there ix two feet of un-
occupied room at either.end of it. Long
years afterwards, when they drive, a
streetecar isn't too wide for them; and

when they walk, you ould drive four
loads. ef hay between them.
And yet, as carefoily as they guard

their precious little secret. and as cau-

tious and circumspect as they are iz
their walk and behavior, it gets talked
around that they are engaged. People are
80 prying and suspicions.

And so the months .af
ment ran on; never befere, or since,
time flies so swiftly. Unless, it may be,
some time when Tom has an acceptance
in bank.to meet in twodays, that he
can’t lift one end of—and the wedding

their envage-

day dawng, fates, and the wedding is
over. Over. with its little circle of de-
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SICK AEADAGHE
Positively enred by these

Little Pills.

They tivo relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indizestion and Too Wrarty Ezting. <A per-
fect remeuy for Dizziness, Nausea, Dr wsi-

ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels, Punely Vegetable
Small Pill, Small Doce.

Small Price.
Substitution

the fraudof the day.

See you gct Carter's,

sk for Cartex’s,

Insist and demand

conduct |

rhe DAILY EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN , JANUARY11, 1898

~

 

ing rigut, from kitchen to dressing-rooms;
looking after everything amd ‘everybody,
with her hands and heart jest as full as
they will hold, and more woices calling

‘‘ma’’ ifrom every room in the house,

that rou would think one hundred mas
could.answer. But she answers them

all, and she sees after everything, and

just in the nick of time prevents Mr.
Tret from going downstairs and attend-
ing ‘the ceremony in a Joud-figured dress-
ing-gown and ere an slippers; ma, who,

with quivering Ap and glistening eyes,

hes to be cheerful, amid-lively, and smil-
imz; because if, as she thinks of the
dearest and best of ler flock going away
from her fold, to give her life and her
happiness into another's keepirg, she
zives away for one moment, a dozenre-
mproachful voices cry ‘out, ‘‘Oh-h, ma!’
‘Howit all comes back to Laura, like the
tender shadows of a dream, long years
after the dear, dear face, furrowed with
marks of patient suffering and loving
care, rests under the snow and the
daisies; when the mother Jove that glis-

tened in the tender eyes has closed in
darkness on the dear old home;

nerveless hands, «crossed in dreamless
sleep upon the pulseless breast, can never
again touch the children’s heads with
caressing gestures; how the sweet vision
comes to Laura as it shone on her wed-

| ding morn, rising in tenderer beauty
through the blinding tears her own ex-
cess of happiness‘valls up, as the rain-
bow spans the cloud only through the
migling of the galden sunshine and the
falling rain.
And pa, dear did shabbby pa, whose

clothes will not fit him as they fit other
men; who always dresses just a year and
a half behind the style; pa, wandering
up and down through the house, as
though he were lost in his own home,

| pacing through the hall like a sentinel,
' blundering aimieesly and listlessly
rooms where he has no business, and
being repelled therefrom by a choras of
piercing shrieks and hysterical giggling;
pa, getting off his well worn jokes with
an assumption of merriment that seems
positively real; ma, who creeps away by
himself once im «a while and leans his
face against the ~window, and sighs, in
direct violation of all strict household
regulations, right against the glass, as
he thinks of the little girl going awar
to-day from the home whose love and
tenderness and patience she knows so
well. Only yesterday, it seems to him,
the little baby girl, bringing the first
music of baby prattle into his home, then
a little girl in short dresses, with school.
girl troubles and school-girl pleasures;
then an older girl, out of schoo] and inte

society, but a little girl to pa still. And
then—-. But somehow,this isas faras pa
can get, for he sees, in the flight of this,
the first, the following flight of the other
fledglings; and he thinks howsilent and
desolate the old mest will be when they
have all mated and flown away. He
thinks, when their flight shall have
made other homes bright and cheery and
sparkling, with music and prattle and
laughter, how it will leave the old home
hushed and quiet and still. How in the
long, lonesome afternoons, mother will
sit by the empty cradle that rocked them
all, murmuring the sweet old cradle
songs that brooded over all their sieep,

until the rising tears check the swaying
cradle and choke the song—and back
over river and mountain and prairie that
roll and stretch and rise between the old
home and the new wnes, comes back the
prattle of her little ones, the rippling
music of their laughter, the tender ca-
dences of their songe until the hushed
ald home is haunted.by memories of its
ehildren—gray and .old they may be,
with other children clustering about
their knees, but to dhe dear old home
they are ‘‘the children’’ still. And dream-
ing thus, when pa fer a momentfinds
his little girl alone—h’s little girl who

ie going away out of .the home whose
lave she knows,in‘tc a heme whose tender-

ness and patience are all untried—he

holés her in his arins amd whispers the

most fervent blessing that ever throbbed

from a father’s heart; agd Laura's wed-
ding day would be incomplete and un-
feelir.a without her tears. So is the pat-
tern of our life made up.of smiles and
tears, shadows and sunshine. ‘om sees
none ef the background pictmres of the
wedding day. He sees mume.of its real,
heartfelt earnestness. He saes only the
bright, sunny tints amd happyfigures
that the tearful, shaded hackground
throws owt in golden relief; laut never
stops to think that, without fhe sha-
dows, the elouds, andthe somber tints

of the background the picture would be
flat, pale azel lusterless.
And then the presents. The a«sort-

ment of braekets, serviceable, ornamental
and—cheap. The French clock, that

never went, that does not go, that never

will go. The nine potato mashers. The
eight mustard ¢«poons. The three cigar
stands. Eleven match safes; assorted

patterns. A dozen tidies, charity fair

style, bine deg on a yellow background,

barking ata green boy climbing a red

fence after seal brown apples. The two

churns, old pattern, straight handle and
dashex, and they have as much thought

of keeping .# cow as they have of keeping

a section of artillery. Five things they

didn’t know the names of, and never

could find amy body who could tell what

they were for. A  nickle-plated cork-

screw, that Tom, in 4 fine burst of in-

cignation

\

throws out of the window, Carter's Little Liver Pills. which Laiga-says is iust Mike ber own

andthe ,
. bringing things up to it, helps him out
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a of cold

and ruins the Knees of his bi t trousers

grass hunt-

Which is
pulsive Tom,

co to work and

Llisppusdire avUu a

impulsive Tom catches his d

rawling around
en for that same
also just like her own im
Lhen the young peopl

In tne Vv

corkscrew.

buy e-y-e-r-y thing they need, the day

they go to housekeeping. Everything.
Just as well, Tom says, to get every

it delivered right

as to spend five ix or

thing at once and have

up to the house or s

ten or twenty years in stocking up
house ; his father did. Laura thinks so

too, and she wonders that ‘Tom should

know so much more than his father.

This worries ‘tom himself, when he
and he never rightly under-

unvil he is forty-five or
thinks of it,

stands howit is,

fifty vears old and has a Tom of his own
to direct and advise him. ‘So they make
out a Jist, and revise it, and rewrite it,

until they have everything down, com-
plete, and it isn’t until supper is ready
the first day that they discover there

isn'ta knife, a ferk, or a plate ora
spoon in the new house. ‘The first day
the washerwoman comes, and the water

are all ready, it
isn’t a washtub

is hot, and the clothes
is discovered that there
nearer than the grocery. Further along
in the day the discovery is madethat
while Tom has bought a clothes i that
wiil reach to the north
and then has to be coiled
two in the back yard there
clothes pin in the settlement. In the
course of a week or two ‘Tomslowly
awakens to the realization of the fact
that he has only begun to get. If he
should live two thousand years, which
he rarely does, and possibly may not, he
would think, just before he died of
something they wanted the worst way
for five canturies, and had either been
too poor fo get, or Tom had always for-
gotten to bring up. So long as he lives,
Tom goes on bringing home things that
they need-—~—absolute, simple necessities,
that were never so much as hinted at in
that exhaustive list. And old Time
comes along, and knowing that the man
in the new house will never get through

up aaii or

and cemes around and brings things too.
Bring # gray hair now and then, to
stick im Tom’s mustache, which has
grown ‘too big to be ornamental, and too
wayward and unmanageable to be com-
fortable. He brings litule cares and little
troubles and little trials and little butcher
bills, amd little grocer’s bills, andlittle
tailor bills, and nice large millinery
bills, that pluck at Tom’s mustache

and ‘stroke it the wrong way and make
it leok more and more as pa’s did the
first time Tomsaw it. He brings, by and
by, tke prints of baby fingers and pats
them.around on the dainty wall paper.
Briagss sometimes a voiceless messenger
that Jays its icy finger on the babylips,
andihushes their dainty prattie, and ix
the baptismof its first sorrow, the dark-
ened home has its tenderest tie to the
upper fold. Brings by and by the tracks
of a:boy’s muddy boots, and. scatters
them all up and down the clean porch.
brimgs a messenger one day, to take the
younger Tom away to college. And Ghe
quiet the boy leaves behind him is so
much harder to endure than his ractet,
that old Tomis tempted to keep a brass
band.in the house until the boy comes

hack. But old Timebrings him homeat
last, and it does make life seem terrible
real.and earnest to Tom, and hewthe
eldJiaugh rings ort and ripples all over
L.wara’s face, when they see old Tam’s
first.mustache budding and straggling
intovife on young Tom’s face.

Still old Time comes round, brieging
each.year whiter frosts to scatter on the
whitening :nustache,and brighter gleams
ef silver to glint the brown of Lavra's

huir. Bringing the blessing of peaceful old
age .and a lovelocked home to erown
the noble. earnest. real human lives,
bristling with human fauits, marred
with human mistakes, searred and
seamed and rifted with human troutiles,

and crowned with the compassion. that
only perfection can ggnd upon imperfec-
tion. Comes, with happr memories of

the past, and quiet confidemee for the
future. Comes, with the changing sesnes
ef dxy and night; with winter’s sterm

 

 

A womar

1¢ aith.

mot be too careful of her
Hee oaippiness as maid, wife and

mother is Gependent upon it. Every wo-
man should realize that her general health
jepends upon‘her health in a womanly way.
When a woman complains of being slug-
gish, ‘rvous and despondent the

attributes these symptoms
to heart trouble, or disorders of theliver.
Ile is not right eice in ten times.
When a woman feels this way she is usu-

ally suffering from weakness or disease of
the organsdistinetly feminine. Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Preserigtion is the best of all
lnown remedies fr suffering women. It
acts directly on the delicate and important
organs that bear the burdens of maternity.
it makes them strong, healthy and vigor-
ous. Thousands of wemen who were weak,
nervous, fretful ard unhappy wives are to-
day happy, healthy, helpful and robust as
the result of the use of this marvelous rem-
edy. Itis the discovery of aneminent and
skillful physician, Dr. R. V. Pierce, for
thirty years chief consulting physician to
the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute,
Buffalo, N. Y. During those years, with
the assistance of a staff of able physicians,
he has prescribed for many thousands of
ailing women. He will gladly, without
charge, answer letters from suffering wo-
men. The ‘‘ Favorite Prescription ’’ "5 for
sale by all good medicine dealers and noth-
ing else is ‘just as good.”’

Sister Eliza L. de Falcon, of Corpus Christi,
Nueces Co., Tex.. writes: ‘ This is to tell you
that 1 have beeniil for twenty-one vears and was
acured by your medicines, ‘Golden Med-
ical Discovery’ and ‘ Favorite Prescription.’ I

di ZZzY, &

average doctor «

 wascomplete y cured after taking this medicine.

| ‘Lime passes on,

calm; comes, with the
the backward dreams

until one day, the eye of
old reaper rests upon ol

Tom, standing right in the swarth amid
the golden corn. The sweep of the noise-

less scythe that never turns its edze,
old Tomsteps out of

s way and the cycle of a life

and summer's

sunny peace and
of age;

the relentless

comes,

young Tom’s

is complete.

Afghan Stamps,

One of the torments af the postage
stampcollectors is the ameer of Afghan
istan. Old issues of Afghan stamps are
rare and costly, and newissues are con-
tinually being made. In vainthephilat-
elists try to put a stop to it, and even
the last international postal congress in
Washington dealt with it. The ameer’s

newideas in postage stampsareput for-

wardsolely with a view to filling his
purse by selling them to collectors. His
latest order is that each province and
each principal city in his dominionshall
havedifferent stamps, in different co:-
ors, and, furthermore, that every post-

master shall peel the stampsfromall
the letters that come tohis office and ind ’pole a back,

isn’t a|

|

{

send themto the postal headquarters at
Kabul, Thence they are sold in India
and find their way into the hands of
collectors.—New York Trib:ine.
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DOES IT PAY TO TIPPLE,

Yon know itdon’t. Then why do you
do it? I know why. It requires too much
self-deaialtoqnit. The Dixon Cure, which
is taken privately, is purely vegetable, is
pleasant to the taste, and will care you of
«|| desire for injuor in two or three days, eo
that you ‘would pay five cents for a barre]
of beer or whiskey. You caneat heartily
aud sleep soundly fram the start, and be
better in every way, in both health aod
pocket, and without interfering with bus-
iness duties. Writein confidence for par
ticulars. Mr. A. Hutton Dixon, No. 40
Park Avenue, Montreal. 3
    

Catarrh
Hay}Fever Permanent]

por inhalatkon—A mi -yered
10aeTrialPree send Bbc. for express on outfit

Dr. Ray’s Successful Remedy Co., 24 Mansing|Avente
Dr.Ray’s Anti-Constipation PWis always cure. NTO

Landon. Eng. Melbourne, Avs. aea

 

  

  

           

 

 

Coughs and colds need not

be endured; they can be

cured, and that quickly.

Many mixtures are tem-

porary in effect, but Scott’s
Emulsion ef Cod-liver Oil

with Hypephosphites is a
permanent remedy.

The oi feeds the blood

and warms the body; the

hypophosphites tone up the

nerves; the glycerine soothes

the inflamedthroat and lungs.

The combination cures.

This may prevent serious

lung troubles.
soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

 

   

 

PROMPTLY SECURED:
| GET RiCiH QUICKLY. Write to-dayfora
| free copy of our big Book on Patents. We have
extensive experience in the intricate patent
=sof 50 foreign conntries, Send sketch. model

hoto for free advice. MARION & MA-
E ON, Experts, Temnle Building, Montreal.

WORPGAGH SALE,
To Xe sold by Public Auction, atthe Court

H- use,in sum merside.on Saturday, the 2204
dayof January,A 1),:s598, at the bour of tweive
o’eicek, noon, uoder a power ofsale contsin-

edina merges datedthe twenty-first dav
of -eptermbe:, A. 2. Issé,and made between
cyrus Wequeantt acd veter Meqneault and
Charlotte Meqneault, wife of ssia Peter Me-

 

 

i @f J. Edward

qnesult. of ine one part, and J. Edward
W yalt, of the otberpart,
Allandsingular that tract of land situate

on Lot 4, Prince Coanty, prenee Edward Is-
land. bounded as follow-:—Commeneing on
the shore of Bede que Buy,in the seuth-est
angle of land of i: haddey Arvenauit; thence
alovg the same northeasterty seventy-two
chatinsand fifty links, or to the southern
boundary of land formeriv owned by Janiel
Arsenault. «nd land owned by Paul Perr ;
thence easte’ iy along the same seven chains
and one link, to iana of Louis Perry; thence
southwest riy alorg the same sev+.ty two
ehains andtifty lingsto the shere, thence
following the same w2sterly to the place: f
commencement, containing fifty acres of
land, more url¢ss
for further particulars aprly at the office

WwWvatt, Summerside,
lated this 8 aday of December, A D,_ 1897,

J.EDWARD WYATT,
Mertgagee

dec6—cd4i—1

 

LEGAL CARD.
 

‘Mathieson & Bentley 
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e

Barristers, Solicitors, Etc
OFFICES—

Cameron Block, Charlottetown
Main Street, Georgetown.

MONEY TO LOAN

J. A. Maruieson,

 

W. E. Bextter,
Geo'town. Ch’iown.

Jan3—law&wEx&Pat3moe; wJo.& Watch-
man 3mos, b
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MeHAVE YOU TRIEDeco,

A WEE DRAPPIE 0

PATTISON’S SCOTCH WHISKY

The bert andsafest stimulant for Medicinal and beverage use, Pxtti-

son’s Whisky has established itself in favor with leading Physicians and
Therapeatics in Great Britain and the Colonier, whose testimonialo- bear
Witness to ite action 9s a speedy, safe and gentle stimulant.

2attison’s Whiskyis remarkatly and exceptionally uniform-in
age, quality and flavor, avd 1s free from the injurious defects incidental to
the many inferior brands upon the market. which are largely made up of
newly distilled whiskies and raw grainspirits.

.
E
E
R
E
E
E
S

|
-

vy
sa
yy

e
y

~

<=

For Invalids an adultrated Whisky is Dangerous

iFor sideboard use it is abominable.
Ask your wine merchant for a wee drappie o’ Pattison’s Whisky.
For sale by a!i authorized vendors, and wholesale by

© For Sale By All Licensed Vendors &
cuvnernenenernn

e
r

ohnP
e
r
e

e
e

 

  

  

t Stocktakine Sale.
Before stocktaking we offer the balance of our
stock or men’s ulsters and overcoats, at clearance
prices. Ifyou want one, you will get a snap—
at the pric? you can buy here for now.
A lot of boys and youths U!sters, at about half
price.$5.57 for $2 95, and so on.
BOOTS, BOOTS, this way tor Boots. Ifyou
want your boots at lowest prices, come this way,

J.B. Macdonald&Co -

 

  

repaired, nickeled or enameled,
for spring.

thoroughly renewed, reat»

ENAMELING

We use the highest grade Enamel (black or colors) thew
meney can buy in New York, and dase it on in a manner tha®

as others charge for ordinary paint, See sample at shop.

W P. DOULL, Kent Strep:

200 Bicycles Wanted.

To be stored (free of charge) for the winter, and cleane¥'

the most fastidiovs cannot criticize, and the cort is the same.
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OYCAPS
No 1 Natzral Otter Caps,
No 1 Mink Caps
No 1 Beaver Caps
No 1 Persian Lamb Caps
‘outh Sea Seal Caps
Cloth and Knitted Caps

Persian Lamb Collar. Beaver Collar, Astrakan Colles
Nuiria Col'a

We have also an attractive line of Neckwear
Underwear

Ourall cool $8.00 Frieze Ulster,our own make.18 a bewate-
We don’t se}] the aboue goods for less than they cost ns,

butaoe would be Ssurprized were you to know hownearthrey

and woolam, D. A. BRUCE
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