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Be Tl^oug^tful of JWotl^eF.

If mother would listen to me’ 
dears,

She would freshen that faded 
gown ;

She would sometimes take an 
hours rest,

And sometimes a trip to town.
And it shouldn’t be all the child

ren.
With the patient troop of the 

tired mouth,
And the “Mother has had her 

day.”

True, mother has had her day
deara,

When you were her babies
- three,
And she stepped about the farm 

and the house,
As busy as ever a bee ;

When she rocked you all to sleep, 
deai-s.

And sent you all to school,
And wore herself out, and did 

without,
And lived by the golden rule.

And so your turn has come, dears; 
Her hair is growing white.

And her eyes are gaining the far 
away look

That peers beyond the night.
One of these days in the morning, 

Mother will not be here ;
She will fade away into silence 

The mother so true and dear.
Then what will you do in the 

daylight ?
^And what in the gloaming dirii ?

And father, tired and lonesome 
then,

Pray what will you do for him ?
If you want to keep your mother, 

You must make her rest today,
Must give her a share in the 

frolic,
And draw her into the play.

And if mother would- listen to 
me, dears

She’d buy her a gown of silk,
With buttons of royal velvet,

And ruffles as white as milk :
And she’d let you do the trotting 

While she sat still in her chair.
That mother should have it hard 

all through,
It strikes me isn’t fair.

—MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

— — WEDNESDAY, MARCH S, 1916.

Ttye Way of a Woman,

The way of a woman is God s 
own way

Of making a beautiful thing of 
life ;

Of healing the hurt of the toiling 
day,

Of lifting with love the shadow 
of strife ; ,

Of reaching our sorrow and cark 
and care

With' the inner sweet of her 
perfect soul ;

Of giving us courage to trust and 
to bear,

Of helping us grow to the life 
that's whole, ——

The way of a woman Is God’s 
own creed

Of patience and sweetness 
through all that comes ;

The grief and the sorrow, the 
cross and the .deed,

The trumpet’s oall or the roll of 
drums;

Of making Us better that she is 
near,

Of keeping us better that she 
hath borne

The gift of the aching heart and 
the tear,

The grace of the glory of 
golden morn,

The way of a woman is God's 
own law

That into the lives around her 
feet

Her love shall lift us to holy awe
And make us better, and true, 

and sweet ;
And make ue wiser than merely 

wise,
And make us stronger than 

merely strong,
To struggle and strive for peace 

that lies
In the rest that floats from the 

wings of song,
—The Bentztown Bard.

ROSES.

An Ancient Foe
To health and happiness Is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial 

It causes bunches in the neck, dis
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the muscles, -weak
ens the bones, reduces the power ol 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into con
sumption.

“Two of my children hsd scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper-end kept them 
from going to school for three months 
Ointments and medicines did no good until 
I begin giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla. 
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no signs of scrol
ls la since.” J. W. McGunt, Woodstock. Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid you of it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousands.

By T. W. Hanshew, in Sunday 
Magazine.

(Continued.)

“ It certainly has a very un
pleasant look,11 agreed Miss 
Phoebe, nervously. “ But let us 
do nothing in haste, Amelia. We 
may be misjudging him, dear. 
Suppose we let matters stand for 
another week and then if there is 
uo satisfactory explanation forth-

Is almost the worst thing for 
consumptives. Many of the 
“just-as-good” preparations 
contain As much as 20% of 
alcôhol; Scott’s Emulsion 
not a drop. Insist on having
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coming I quite agree with you 
that it will be better for us to go.”

So the point was decided : Miss 
Amelia agreeing to take no further 
steps in the matter until a week 
had passed, but secretly beginning 
to pack up her little personal 
treasures all the same, for she felt 
that the time of banishment had 
merely been deferred, not envaded 
entirely. And once again the old 
heartache came back and the old 
despair shone in her tired eyes,

Went the days and nights of 
that last week with a fleetness 
all too great for her, even though 
every hour of them was an hour 
of silent pain ; yet before even 
that week had rounded out its 
length strange, wonderful things 
had happened at the priory.

It was on Friday, the third of 
September, that a messenger, 
cycling up to the house just as 
the twilight was beginning to 
close, threw his Highness’ servitors 
into a state of absolute panic by 
handing a cablegram addressed to 
Gifrda Hamadi, and coming the 
ladies of the priory were not 
suffered to know from whom. All 
that they knew of the affair was 
that Ginda Hamadi tore the thing 
open with shaking hands, that he 
read it and cried out, then turned 
and spoke something in Hindus
tani to the others, something that 
set them to weeping and wailing 
and prostrating themselves with 
their foreheads touching the 
ground, and afterwards all four 
rose and ran fleetly up the stairs, 
and for an hour afterwards there 
was weeping and wailing and the 
sound of a dirge being chanted 
behind the closed door of his 
Highness’ room.

And that night a peculiar thing 
happened,

Miss Amelia had tucked little 
Aylitta up for the night and had 
gone to bed, and had fallen asleep 
with her head on her cousin’s 
shoulder when both she and Miss 
Phoebe were startled into sudden 
wakefulness by a peculiar clank
ing, metallic sound, as of chains 
clasped together and sat up, to 
discover that the atmosphere was 
heavy with a sweet, aromatic 
odor, and almost to faint with 
terror when the striking of a 
match revealed faint, twisting 
ribbons of smoke rippling in un
der the bottom of the bolted door.

Their first thought was that the 
house was afire and they were 
upon the point of dressing and 
giving the alarm when their 
fears were set at rest by the 
sound of la Hindu chant and of 
footsteps passing and repassing 
their door, and the rhythmic clank 
of swinging censer chains tinkling 
through the perfumed darkness.

"Oh, my dear come back to 
bed, do !" pleaded Miss Phoebe, as 
Miss Amelia advanced toward the 
door. " They are conducting some 
strange Hindu ceremony and 
burning incense. That accounts 
for the odor and smoke."

“ I suppose it does," said Miss 
Amelia, sniffing at the little clouds 
and spirals of smoke that floated 
toward her. “-What a strange, 
fascinating odor it has ! But 
really, Phoebe I do not like these 
unoanny proceedings—and in the 
middle of the night at that. I am 
90 nervous and upset, I don’t 
believe I shall be able to sleep 
another wink.”

She did, however. As a matter 
of fact, a strange, delicious, dreamy 
sort of drowsiness began to steal 
over her the moment she was 
back in bed again. She drew Miss 
Phoebe to her and laid her own 
withered cheek against her 
cousin’s, and Miss Phoebe put 
her arms about her and held her 
close, just as if they were little 
children again, and together thus 
they took to dreaming foolish

things of silver boats and sunlit 
seas, until all the perfumed dark- 
ness was peopled with fairy follies 
and magic shapes that romped 
and rioted through a wilderness 
of butterflies’ wings and shooting! 
stars and a shower of falling roses. 
And by and by all these faded 
out into a deep purple darkness 
and a strange and wonderful peace; 
but, although neither of those two 
old ladies heard it the clank of 
the censer chains went on for a 
long time after that, and the 
clouds of scented smoke grew 
thicker and thicker in the darken
ed room.

Miss Phoebe sat up and rubbed 
her eyes, saw the sunlight stream
ing through the window, heard 
the clock below stairs strike nine, 
and, shocked by the realization of 
the thing, agitatedly clutched and 
shook Miss Amelia.

“ Amelia, wake up, for good
ness’ sake !” she cried. “ My dear, 
it is nine o’clock in the morning ! 
Do you understand meri”

Miss Amelia did : 'but some
thing followed immediately upon 
the striking clock delivering its 
final stroke that she found less 
easy of comprehension. That 
“ something” was a curious and 
unnatural silence that filled the 
house. Not a sound of any voice 
or of any movement ; although it 
was long past the time for little 
Aylitta to come tapping at the 
door to have her hair brushed and 
the finishing touches put on her 
morning toilet before going down 
to breakfast. Whatever could the 
child have been doing all this 
time ?

Shocked and dismayed the two 
ladies dressed hastily and hurried 
immediately to the child’s room.

It was quite empty, the bed 
carefully remade, the window 
open, and every article of apparel 
gone !

Startled beyond expression, 
they hastened back to the passage 
and rang the bell for summoning 
his Highness’ attendants. No one 
responded to it.

More frightened than ever, 
Miss Amelia overcame all scruples 
and ran upstairs to his Highness’s 
quarters. A moment later Miss 
Phoebe, followed in her wake> 
heard her give a little cry, and 
guessed what had been discover
ed even before she found her 
leaning against the balusters, pale 
with alarm, and shaking like a 
leaf.

The door of his Highness's room 
was standing wide open. On the 
floor lay a great pile of faded 
roses disposed of in the form of a 
cross ; on the mantelpiece stood a 
curiously carved box of sandal
wood. These things, and nothing 
more than these the room contain
ed. Even more mysteriously than 
they had come, his Highness and 
little Aylitta and the four Hindu 
attendants had vanished, and the 
place that had known them once 
know them never again in life.

Shaking with nervousness Miss 
Amelia passed by the dead rose 
cross, and went to the box on the 
mantel-piece, divining from the 
conspicuousneaa of its position 
that it must have been left pur. 
posely and lifting the unlocked 
cover glanced in,

It contained merely a folded 
paper addressed to herself.

She took it out and unfolded it 
with shaking fingers and called 

TMise Phoebe to her,
It was a document written in a 

curious, cramped hand, and at the 
top of the page first there was 
penned the singular statement : 
11 On this day died the Lord of 
the Mountain of the Moon," and 
under it was written thus :

Ginda Hamadi, Servant of the 
Lord of the Mountain of the Moon 
(whence cometh the sapphires of 
Ceylon and the riches of the 
Rosarios) to Miss Amelia Lavender; 
Greeting.

What has been done has been 
done by order of my Lord and 
Master,marriage mate of Ahlemma, 
the daughter of the Urasian, 
Rosario, discoverer of the great 
Hill Sapphices, and upon whom 
peace be. For my Lord would be 
gathered not to his Fathers un
confessed, and with the shadow 
of evil things yet upon him 
Therefore I am to tell all these 
things and to make clear that 
which is dark unto thee ; for the 
child Aylitta is no kin of his 
nor of any of his faithful servitors 
he that hath been known here as 
his Highness being a servant like 
unto all the rest of us, and doing 
as we do the Lord’s will. The 
child is the child of a native 
tribesman, lent for the purpose 
she has filled, and she went in 
fear lest she should be beaten for 
giving any knowledge that should 
betray'.

(Concluded next week.)

DON’T GIVE
CONSUMPTION A CHANCE 

To Get a Foothold oo Your System.

Check the First Sign ef a Cefd 
Bjr Using

DR. WOOD’S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.

A cold, if neglected, will sooner or later 
develop into some sort of lung trouble, 
so we would advise you that on the first 
sign of a cold or cough you get rid of it 
immediately. For this purpose we know 
of nothing better than Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup. This preparation 
has been on the market for the past 
twenty-five years, and those who have 
used it have nothing but words of praise 
for its efficacy.

Mrs. H. N. Gill, Truro, N.S., writes: 
"Last January, 1913, I developed an 
awful cold, and it hung on to me for so 
long I was afraid it would turn into 
consumption. I would go to bed nights, 
and could not get any sleep at all for the 
choking feeling in my throat and lungs, 
and sometimes I would cough till I 
would turn black in the face. A friend 
came to see me, and told me of your 
remedy, Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 
I got a bottle of it, and after I had taken 
it I could see a great change for the better, 
so I got another, and when I$xad taken 
the two bottles my cough was all gone, 
and I have never had an attack of it since, 
and that is now a year ago."

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is put 
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees 
the trade mark; and price, 25p and 50c.

It is manufactured only by The T® 
Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen—My daughter, 13 

yrs, old, was thrown from a sleigh 
and injured her elbow so badly 
it remained stiff and verÿ painful 
for three years. Four bottles of 
MINARD’S LINIMENT com
pletely cured her and she has not 
been troubled for two years. 

Yours truly,
J. B. LIVESQVE,

St. Joseph, P. O., 18th Aug., 1900.

“ I desire to insert this small 
advertisement in your paper to
morrow morning,” she said.

“ This,” said the advertising 
clerk, looking it over, " will go 
among the “ wants.”

*’ Have you no ‘wish’ column V
“ No, mum.”
“ Then, sir,” said the young 

lady, haughtily, “ you need not 
insert it. I simply wish a situation 
as governess, that is all. It is not 
a case of want.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

The Optimist (who had just 
been struck by a passing motor 
car—Glory be 1 If this isn’t a 
piece of luck ! Sure ’tis the doctor 
Himself that’s in it.

Mary Ovlngton, Jasper Ont 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents,"

" The woman demanded that a 
candidate for office must have 
clean hands.”

“Yes,” sighed the mere man, 
" women have been after me about 
that ever since I was two years 
old," -

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Stra- 
ford says;—"It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum'e Rheumatic Pills. Pries 
a box 50c.

A teacher in a certain town had 
a greet deal of trouble to make ft 
boy In her class understand » 
point in his lesson. Finally, how. 
ever, she succeeded, and.idrawing 
a long breath remarked :—’

“ If it wasn’t for me, y du would 
be the greatest donkey in this 
town,"

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
GARGET IN COWS.

NERVES WERE BAD
Heads Would Tremble to Iks Oeafd Nti 

Held Piper to Read.

When the nerves become shaky the 
whole system seems to become unstrung 
and a general feeling of collapse occurs, 
as the heart works in sympathy with the 
nerves.

Mrs. Wm. Weaver, Shallow Lake, Ont., 
writes: "I doctered for a year, for my 
heart and nerves, with three different 
doctors, but they did not seem to know 
what was the matter with me. My 
nerves got so bad at last that I could 
not hold a paper in my hands to read, 
the way they trembled. I gSve up 

• doctoring thinking I could not get better. 
A lady living a few doors from me ad
vised me to try a box of Milburn’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills, so to please her I did, 
and I am thankful to-day for doing so, 
for I am strong, and doing my own work 
without help.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50 cents per box, 3 boxes for $1.25; at 
all druggists or dealers, or mailed direct 
on receipt of price by Th* T. Milbum 
Co , Limited, Toronto, Ont.

117 Queen Street.
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MENDS — Granttewed-m 
Tin - Copper — Brass 

Aluminium Enamefledwaren 
Cost Vi 4 Per Mend

N
PRICE I5c PER • 

PACKAGE

“ VOL-PLEK ’ mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans 
Boilers and all other kitchen utensils, in two minutes, at a 
cost of less than jc. per mend. Mends Graniteware, Iron, 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, e'c.

Easy to use, requires no to Is and mends quickly. 
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a hole in a 
pin, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon 
venience, a little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
often spoil a whole mornings work.

The housewife has, for many years been wanting, 
something with which she could herself, in her own home, 
mend such leaks quickly, easily and permantly, and she has 
never found it,

What has been needed is a mender like “ VOL-PEEK”, 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen
sive.

A package of “ VOL-PEEK” will mend from 30 to 50 
fair sized holes.

“ VOL-PEEK” is in the form of a still puty, simply cu 
off a small pie'e enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
minutes, then the article will be ready for use.

Sent Post Paid to any address on receipt of 15 cents in 
Silver or Stamp®.

R. F. Maddigan k Co.
Charlottetown 

Agents for P. E. Island.

Men’s Suits and 
Overcoats

AT A BARGAIN
-:o:-

A recent purchase of a lot of Men’s Suits and Over
coats as part of a Bankrupt Stock ha» enabled me to put 
these Goods on the market away be'ow regular retail prices

Men’s Suits
Style single breasted Saque—in assorted Twecds- 

Medium Brown — Dark Brown and Grey—sises 34, 36, 38» 
39. 40,4a 44 Scld regularly nt 13 and jfi dollars—our 
price $10 00 and $10 50,

Men’s Overcoats
In Brown and Grey Tweeds—sizes 37, 38, 39, 40. 

Regular 15 and 16 dollars—our price $10.00.

Also
Meu's Blk Beaver Coats with Persian Lamb Collars, 

$15. for $12.—and a lot of toys’ and youths’ overcoats and 
suits at reduced prices.

Men’s Underwear
jo dogen Suite Men’s all wool Underwear double back 

and front and unshrinkable, worth $1.30 per suit. Price
DOW $1.79.

Men’s Waterproof Coats
The gçod kind that will keep you dry in a regular 

downpour—Regular price $9.85 and $10.30, but selling now 
at $7.00 and $7.50,

Men’s Duck Coats
Sheep lined and cloth Kned at special prices.

Men’s Oilskin Coats
Some good ones just received from England—double 

to the waist and buttons reinforced with leather $3.50.

Sweaters
We are well stocked in Men’s and Ladies’ Sweaters 

You will save money by buying from—“ My Store.”

Li. j. itKimix

LET US MAKE

Your New Sui
When it comer to the question ot buying 

clothes, there ?xe several things to he con

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get-theta at treasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qua! 

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

s allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smooths, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.}

If you have had trouble getting clothes j 

to suit y00, give us a trial. will please 

you.

MaoLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

158 Queen Street.

NEW SERIES

Canai

PRINCr,
TIMI

Trains Outward,
P.M.
Mon.

P.M.I
Dlyl

Wed. Ex. I 
Fri. Sun.|
2.45
4.07

- 1111
2.541

iremsurance
Call, Writs or Phone

G. J. MeCORMAC
-A-GKEOSTT FOE

16e Impétl Merwita Corporation of Canada, 
M Tie Mioaal Beiit Lifo aid Properly har- 

ante Co. ol London, England.
Office—Revere Hctel Building,

119 Kent St, Charlottetown,
P, O. Box 74 Phone 351

Dec. 9, 1914—tf,

4.50 3.231 
3.471 
4.101

4251 
5.231 
6.161 
7.35|

4.55 
5.45 

, Mon. I 
Wed. I 
Fri. 
*3.001 
4.551 
5.39| 
6.121 
7.45 
8.55 [ 
4.40 j 
5.521
6.20I
7.051 

I )ly. Exl 
Sat. A- Sun! 

* 3.101 
4.57| 
T.OOl
P.M.I

Every .B) 
MAN will

Now, we I 
full rang<

ADVERTISEMENT OP THE

Live Sleek Breeder’s
ot all kil 
Bookft, Ll 
als, Cas] 
stock

The- fo .owing Stocirere offered- for 8*le r®
1 Clydesdale Stallion,
3 Clydesdale Fillies,
3 Ayrshire Bulls, Aged, Yearling and Calve*
3 Ayrshire», Cow and Heifer.
1 Guernsey Bull.
9 Shorthorn Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calve*
3 Shorthorns, Cow and He! fers.
5 Holstein Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calves.
3 Berkshire Sows,
3 Berkshire Boars.
3 Yorkshire Boars.

WANTED TO PURCHASE.
Chest#, Berkshire and Yorkshire Boars. *
For further information apply to the Department ot 

Agriculture, Charlottetown, P. E.T.
Dec. 27 th, 1914

all sizes 
Cases, 
School 
prices

i V Idea, L C- M t-V Mild leliino

McLean & McKinnoc
Charlottetown, P, E. Island 

Bsrristsrs, A tlorneyn-at- l»w

lorson & My
Barristers & Attorneys 

Brown’s Block, Charlottetowr, P.R.

MONEY TO LOAN.
June IS.


