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A Wish.

’d like to be a boy again; & care-

free prince of joy again,
T'd like to tread:the hills and
dales the way I used to do;
I'd like the tattered shirt again,
the kmckets thick with dirt
again,)
The ugly dusty feet again“that
long ago I knew,

'd 1ik8to play first base again,)
and Silver’s curves to face
again,!

I'd like to climb the way I did,
a friendly apple tree;
For, knowing what I do today,
7 could I but wonder back and
play,
T'd get full measure of the joy
that-boyhood gave to me.
Id like to be a lad again, »
youngster, wild and glad
again,
I'd like to sleep and eat o,gam
the way I used to do;
I'd like to race and run again, and

drain froni life its fdn again

And start another round of joy
the moment one was through.

But care and strife have come t
me, and often days are /glum
to me,

And sleep is not the thing it
was and food is not the same :

And I have s'ghed, and know:
that I must Joumey on agair
to sigh,

And T have stood at envy*
roint and heard the voxce oi
shame,

T've learned that joys are ﬂeetm:
things, that - parting paib
each mecting brings ;

That gain and loss are partners
here, and so are smiles and
tears;

That only boys from day to day
can drain and fill the eup o!

play ;

That age must mourn for wha!

is lost throughout the com:.
ing years,
Bat boys can not appreciate their
priceless joy until too late,
And those who own the charm:
I had will soon be changed ¢
men ; |5
And then, they too will sit, as 1
and backward turn ‘to look
and sigh,
And share my longing, vain, to
be & care-free boy again.
+—EDWARD A. GUEST.

The Bachelor Girl's”
Boy.

(ALICE J. STEVENS, in The
¢
[Tidings.)

The Bachelor Girl lived al
alone in a little green bungalow
almost hidden by rose vines, ou:
on the edge of a big, bustlinj
Western city. Every day she wen!
down into this big, bustling, busy
city, where the soldiery -police:
men stood. on :the street-corner
and directed tbe crowded traffic
so that it was considered comn:
paratively safe for  pedestrians to
cross the streets without hopeless-
ly jeopardizing their lives, for she
- worked in a massive building
near the top floor. where she was
connected with a big publishing
house, and where all day long she
sat \in an office before a desk
strewn with papers and books and
half-tone cuts and various other
paraphernalia connected with the
business, and often, when:the day:
were warm and balmy, and that
dreary feeling pervaded the afmos-
phere, she would look. out over
the roofs of tall- buildings off intc.
the distance where: highmounbim-
lifted their stately: M u!u
proudly gazed o
struggling humanity below, whieh!
like so many ants, wound in and
out through the mdrts of - trade,
~ each intent upon grasping -the

biggest load of ~ worldly’ -goods;
and sometimes it seemed ‘to the
Bachelor Girl as if these eternal
hills of God were to point the
_ way to higher ideals than grovel~
ling humanity could reach unaid-
ed by the grace of God. But when
e eame she would lock the
office door, sfter the advertisiog]
staft ;'dthe ‘business manager,
the stenographer and all the
others had goune, and then
would write the thoughts that
buzzed like bees in her head q‘ll
dsy. She would write until dinner
time, for this Bachelor Girl
most of her dinners down tow
boaulo,,it was inconvenient
cook horl’_cvoning meal at

{that hung,

An Ancient Foe

To health and is Scrofula—
unﬂyummc immemoria!
It causes buncheg in the neck, dis
figures the skin, inflames the muecout
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak
ens the bones, reduces the power of
resistance to disease and the capacit)
lor recovery, snd denlqu into eon-
sumption; * :

"Twammmmm
4h!mhptmﬂnzwmwm
rom going to school for three months
Mintments and. m: no good ulz;:.:
rfl:gr‘u:dﬂlvrt:‘uwm-ommh:)" anc

ie children have shown no signs of scrof
is since.” J. 'W. McGoo, Woodstock, Ont

Tood’s Sarsaparilla

/ll rid you of it, radically and ner
ranently, a8 it has rid thousands.

wise and confusion of the office
dl day. Perhaps that was why
he was a Bachelor Girl, because
:he liked to be alone; and then,
again, perhaps there was another
reason

One 20ld, stormy night she con-
‘luded she would ge’ her dinner
at hone, for a change, so she

bought a nice, juicy steak and

at she called “a few acces-

ies before the fact,” and leav-
ng the office earlier than usual
she dined alone. -She built a fire
n the grate in her small dining-
-oom, and set thé table for one,
inder the electric reading-lamp
green-shaded, just
above - the easy Morris chair in
vhich she loved to lounge in
Iressing gown and slippers of an
.vening. Outside, the rain beat a
attoo on the window pain, to the
wecompaniment of the moaning of
the wind and the ceaseless swists
jig of a rose vine against the
asement. Inside the fire crackled
wd snapped and warmed the
cozy room where the Bachelcr
tirk dined alone.

No long table was set for a
‘amily dinner, with its pleasing
rray of cut glass and dainty
:hina with delicate tracery of blue
and, gold—no flowers wafting
sheir subtile perfume through the
warm'room, only a soft, subdued
light from the green-shaded read-

4:ng-lamp blending with the glow

o’ blazing logs in the open fire-
:}place. No high chairs were drawn
efore the table—no bibs by lov-
ing hands tucked under dimpled
shins, with childish prattle re-

filled the spaces of her dreams,
and she could see and redlize the
atber futility of trying to weave
a home circle without children
wround which to fasten the
threads of the warp and woof of
the pattern !

: “Some day when'I am a little
)etber oft in this warld’s goods
wnd can stay at home and take:
sare of them, when A don’t have
0 work like a slave and unfit my

some children,” mused the Bache-
or Girl.. “I'll take a boy and a
sirl—children, of course, that I
<now all about and .ean be . sure

inherited tendencies to evil or
disease.” =

The Bachelor Girl sat late
before the fire that night, and
. perbaps the dishes were washed
before she went to bed and per-
‘baps they weré not. Anyway, she
didn’t feel mugh like cooking her
o.vn breakfast | next morning, so
she-slipped o t early7and went
down to a littlé restaurant where
they served excellent coffee and
old-fashioned “riz” buckwheat
cakes with maple syrup that was
“good enough for a dog to eat,”
s one of her Bohemian friends
18ed t0 say.’A morning paper lay
s the ta.bﬂ beside her plate and,
while vfﬁﬁug for her order ahe
4, ‘glaneig” eafelessly
through its ‘eoﬁumns of horrors,
antil her eye lit upon.the picture
of ‘& boy, and under the picture
was the query.! “ Who will give
this'boy a homeé ?” Then followed
an account of how this little boy,
only-ten years of age, because he
was homeless® nud friendless, had
been taken - by  the probation -
officer to the Detention Home
where incorrigibles were kept
until the Juvenile Court dlsposed
lof-their cases: Not that he was a
bad boy, but a chain of calamities
hsd left him friendless  and

alié homeless. “A- little’ Mexican’ boy

whose mother had bgen a char,
woman. Not very meomgmg

countel the day’s events—only
the Bachelor Girl sitting there '
aloae and looking across the table |
{at a row of vacant chairs that

wlf for polite society, T'll adopt -

shat I'm not getting anyone with |

'1“ Christ-Child,”

as to ancestry,” thought the Bache-
ior Girl. Then her breakfast was
brought to her and ' she laid aside
the paper. But somehow the boy
wonldn'’t be .. put aside so easily.
He kept knocking at the door of
that vacant home on the Heights
m the edge of the great bustling
ity. “ How foolish,” she said. “]
aveé no one to leave him witl
luring the day, and ’who know:
vhat vicious tendencies he ma:
inherit ' And so she thought she
1ad settled the question satisfac.
orily as she paid the' bill and
vent down to the office. Bu
vhen she unlocked the office doo:
‘he found the Boy was there, too !
fe came between her and th
»ages of her work. At last sh
aid down her pen, and lookin;
off across the tops of the tall
ouildings to where the eternal
ills pointed to bigher ideals, sh¢
said, “ Well it seems to be my call,
ind I think I'd better answer it !
faking up the phone she calle:
she Probation Officer, who was :
viend of hers, and without really
ntending to commit herself, sh
ffered a home, “temporarily a
east,” to the Boy, “ providing, o
sourse, that there was nothin:
sbjectionable about him,” and ali
‘he while she was making excuses
0 herself for not taking h'm, t"e
B0y was ‘ silently denanding
.dmittanee to her heart and home.
Che Probation Officer, beirg a
nan of affairs and family, with a
fatherly heart for all these pro-
séges of the Detention Home, a:
vell as a man of  quick aetion.
28t no time in following this hin
of a home™ for one of his boys.

“You are just the one to tak:
him,” said the officer. Here's you
shance to do something for on
f God’s Hittle one’s, and you can’
vfford to throw away the oppor
Sunity I” was his blunt way of
putting the case squarely before
her.

“I'll talk it over with Fathe
John,” finally stipulated the
Bachelor Girl, “and whatever h
advises I'll do,” she said as sh¢
hung up the 'phone.

Father John was her invariabl.
court of last appeal. He was her
pastor, her spiritual director, t
whom she always turned when the
skiens of 'life were too tangler
for her fingurs to unravel. Callin;

‘4P t e priest over the 'phone, sh

‘briefly stated the case to Lim an
asked his advice,

“Take him by all means,” was
his quick response.

“But, Father, she protested
“ what will I do with him while
F'un at the office ?”

“Send him to the parochial
sthool, and T'll look after him
during the day, and trust in God
to help you out the rest of th
time, for He surely is pointing the
way "

And s0 it was settled that the
Bachelor Girl should take th

Boy, and when she went home :
day or tyo later, she carried i
me hand an extra large bundl
f ‘newly-purchased clothes for :
small boy whom she led with th.
sther hand out to the rose

embowered bunglow. She mad

1p & bed for him in the spar
bedroom and then she heated uj
the witer and gave him a bath
Chose ~friends who had hee:

privileged to occupy this spar
room often said that she neve

let anyone sleep there withou

irst.  “running them through thi
bath:tub,” and the Boy met th
common fate of all her friends.
The little fellow’s hands were sor
with the sores that small boy:
acquire. There were other raw
places: a_bout hls lean, skinny bod)-
that néeded erly attention;
and if there was one thing mor
than another that made the
Bachelor Girl sick at her stomacl
it was handling sores of any kind |
“How'can I clean those hands and
heal them ?” she asked herself, as
a feeling of revulsion came over
her at the sight of them. Lifting
her eyes to the crucifix on the
little altar in her bed-room, she
saw the wouuded hands of her
Saviour, and like a voice from
Him came the words, “As ye
have done it unto the least of
these, My.little ones, ye have done
unto Me.” And the hands of the
Christ-child seemed held out  t
her, & few moments later, when
she:took. them into'hér own and
carefully washed away all the
dirband grime; and then tendegly

'{rubbed into the sore pla.oesqa

hesling ointment; afid all revulsipn
of feeling had left her! From
$ha§ 3vend, he became to her the
and whatever
was done for him was  done i that
spirit of love for Him who said
“Buffer little children @ come
unto Me.” ;
(Concluded next week)

Had Severe

S IIER LUNGS.
RAISED fnuaeu AND BLOOD:

Nevernedectwhntntﬁrstseemmbe
but g slight cold. You think perhaps
you are stromig enough to fight it off, but
colds are nat so easily fought off in this
northern climate, and if they are not
attended to at once will sooner or later
develop into some serious lung trouble
such as bronchitis, pmeumonia, and per-
haps that dreadful disease, consumption.

Miss e McDonald, Sydney Mines,
NS, 'nK:'y “Last winter I contracted
a severe cold, and it settled on my lungs.
I would cough and raise phlegm and
blood. I had the cough for a month,
and had medicine from the doctor, but it

did not seem to do:me any good.
really thought I had consumptxon

My friends advised me" to use Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, which I did,
and it gave me great relief. . I am very
glad I used ‘Dr. Wood's,’ n.nd would

recommend it to every one.”

You can procure Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup from any druggist or dealer,
but be sure and get “Dr. Wood's,” when
‘you ask for it as there are a number of
imitations on the market, which some
dealers may try to palm off-om you
the genuine,

Seeth_atitxsputnpmayello'wnr
per; three pine trees is the trade mark;
price 25¢. and 50c.

Manufactured only by Tae T. M-
surN Co., Lnaitep, Toronto, Ont.

e

Every failure ,teaches a man

Charles Dickens.

Minard’s Liniment'Co., Limited
Sirs,—I have used your MIN-

ARD'S LINIMENT for the past
25 'years and whilst I have oec-

used any equal to yours,
" “If rubbed between the hands

never fail to cure cold in the head
in 24 hours. It isalsothe Best for
bruises, sprains, etc.
Yours truly,
J. G. LESLIE,

Darmouth.

“ Are you going to make any
good resolutions this new year.

“ One.”

“ What is that ?”

“Not to make any.”

L}

COLDS, ETC.

in the womb,”

Cries, laughs and yawns—then
sleeps within the tomb,

If this were all his life were wo se
than vain

And never to b bom tLe richest
gain :

From out the d :pths therefore the
soul doth ¢y

die.”
~—Archbishop Spald'ng,

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat
iord says:—“It affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
zreat relief from Muscular Rheu-
natism by using two boxes of
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price
30c. a box,

Mrs. New-wed—How do you
ike my cake, dear! Itis called
narble cake.”

New-wed (trying to break a
siece)—An excéllent name for it,
:ertainly.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont
vrites:—*“My mother had a badly
prained arm. Nothing we used
lid her any good. Then father got
Jagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured
aother’s arm in a few days Price
25 cents.”

“ Don’t argue with your wife,”

ays somebody, who should mind

AT

#i§ “oWn business. He dosen’t
tnow how to make a .woman

happy.

MINARD’ S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA.,

How  narrow-minded most
people are who argue with us !

Had Weak and
Dizzy Spells.

WAS CURED BY
MILBURN'S
HEART AND NERVE PII.LS.
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something if he will learn.—

casionally used other liniments I *
can safely say that I have never

ane inhaled frejuently, it will .

|R. F. Naddigan & G

MINARD'S L'NIMENT CURES |

“Man wakens from his sleep with-

Lo God, to save it lest it wholly

d. {anidtall Certificates ot hmollmeut must'be renewed annually.
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T0 MAKEGOODBREAD
 You must have Good Yeast

S UG R ARG RS

OOD BREAD is, without question, the most im-

j ortant article of food in the cata'og of mn’s diet;
surely, itis the “staffof life,”” Gond breal i« obtairable .
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour)avd adopt
ing the best method of. combmmg the two. (‘empressed
+f Yeast is in pll ¥espédss the best commercial Yeast yer *
#digcovered, and Fleischmann's Yeast is mdl’putnbly the

most suecess ul aud best leaven known to the world, " It +*

-is uniform in quality and strength. 1t saves time and
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
worriment she seces:arily :suffers. from the use of an in-
ferior or unreliatle leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that
with the use of Fleischmann's Yeast, more loaves of”
bread of the same weight can be produced fron a gve
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use of
fny other kind of Yeas*.

This #i ex[lamed by the more thorough fermentatlon
and expansion -which the minute partic'es of flour
undergo, thereby increasing the size ot the mass and at
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the
bread, - This fact may be clearly ar.d easily derxlstratM
by any who doubt that there is economy in using

Fleischma.n n's Yeast.

If you hive never usad this Yeast give it a tpial.

sidered.

good dressers., ©
: S

- to stut’ you, give us a

: you.

Ak your Grocer for a “ Fleischmaon” Recipe.
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FEW POUNDS OF HICKEY S
- BLLACK TW IST

GHEWING TOBACCO |

OR A POUND TIN of HICKEY" S|
iBRIGHT CUT

SMOKING TOBACCO

ngis_t;oﬁ Hickey's, the Soldier’s
— choice.

HICKEY & 'NICHOLSON TOBACC() 00,

The lee Stock Breeders
Assoela,tlon

|{Pendants and

STALLION ENROLLMENT |

A_—L“ = . ’./,1"’

W PMILLAN | AR

Pllﬁlm & lﬁRGBOl

omcl AND ,nﬁa‘n‘xxc:,
Every Stallicn standing for_sefvice in Prinze Edward T e et

Island, muet be enrolled ‘at the Deptmment of Agncullure, Q

E bill poster and ntwspepq\' advemsemcnt ad?er
tising ::zlhon’muot chow his enrollment number and state|.

whether heis a pure bred, 2 grade or a ¢ross bred,
For further particulars apply-to-the
DEPARTMENT_ OF AGRICULTURE :
Charlottetown, P, E. lsland Charlotteoo\\m, P. B. Island

/want to get them at a reaser sble price.

'LET US MAKE
four New Muit

— O e —

4

When it ¢c>mnes to the question of buying

clothes, there are several things to be ccn-

You want good material®you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes tor

bé made fashionable and at}iish, and then you

Qs S 2

TLis store is noted for the excellent qual
| ity of the goods carried in atock_.'aud nothing
but the very best in trimurings of everv kina
ailéwed to ‘go into a suit.
‘ We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and ail
of.u:’ cloehes have that smoothe, stylish, well_

tailored appearance, which is approved by all

If yex; have had trouble getting clotbs

trial. We will please

MaeLella,n Bros

TMRS AND FUR"‘SHERS
153 Queen Street

We have a nice assortment
. of the followmg lines

;Broochés in staple and new pat-
{terns; Bracelets in extension and

clasp. Wg.,tch wristlets in gold

|and with: leather strap,
hnks in both plain and engraved
Collar etuds with short and long

Cuff

posts, Chains wlth and without

Lobkets, Gents

chams in a variety of styles

a]qo fobs, Spoons. Forks, Knives,
Clocks and ‘Watches, Hyeglasses,
Spectacles In our work Dept
we ¢lean and repair Watches,
-Clésks, ;Jewelry, ,.Bardmeters
Muslcal Boxes Size and fit
lenses, Stones to Rings, ect. etc:

E. W. TALLOR

' 'u’:w:un....... ........olmomc
142 Richmond Street.

I D. STRWART
Berrlstefi Soli&it )
Notary Public.
N OFFIQI' |
: unmcﬁ' BrooE

Cbarlottetevm

! B’randl Oﬂico. Gebqgetowu. i

Money to. mn on R&l
e e,
D°° 13, 19!6—.’ly_ :




