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Ttye Master’s Question. An Ancient Foe

Have you looked for ray sheep in 
the desert,

For those who have missed 
their way ?

Have you been in the wild waste 
places,

Where the lost and wandering 
stray ?

Have ye trodden the lonely high
way,

The foul and the darksome 
street ?

It may be ye’d see in the gloam
ing

The print of My wounded. Feet.
Have you folded home to your1 

bosom
The trembling, neglected lamb,

And taught to the little lost one
The sound of the Shepherd’s 

Name ?
Have ye searched for the poor 

and needy
With no clothing, no home, no 

bread ? . ,,
The Son of Man was among 

them—
He had nowhere to lay His 

Head.
Have you carried the living water

To the parched and thirsty 
soul ?

Have ye said to the sick and 
wounded,

“Christ Jesus make thee whole?’
Have you told my fainting child

ren
Of the strength of the Father's 

hand ?
Have you guided the tottering 

footsteps
To the shores of the golden 

land ?

Have ye stood by the sad and 
weary

To soothe the pillow of death,
To comfort the sorrow-stricken

And strengthen the feeble faith?
And have ye felt when the glory

Has streamed through the open 
door,

And flitted across the shadows,
That there I had been before ?

Have ye wept with the broken 
hearted

In their agony of woe ?
Ye might hear me whispering 

beside you
“ Tis the pathyway I often go ?”

My brethren, My friends, My 
disciples,

Can ye dare to follow me ?
Then, wherever the Master 

dwelleth,
There shall the servant be i

To health and happioMe le Scrofula— 
as ugly aa ever since time Immemorial 

It eaoeee 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 
(or recovery, end develops into eon- 
sumption.

“Two of my children bad scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and 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 scrof
ula since." J. W. McGum, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid*>00'of it, radically and 
manently, as il has rid thousands.

JIbpqss Sands.

BY MARION AMES TAGGERT 
in Benziger's Magazine.

To the woman living in the 
tiny house beneath the protection 
of the dunes the sands were at 
once the drama and its theater, 
art and the life and ideals which 
art represents, solitude and com
panionship.

Each morning the sands 
welcomed her revival to another 
day, eventless except as they 
varied for her. They lay wonder
fully glistening under the sun as 
it rose resplendent across the 
ocean, or shimmering gray with 
microscopic crystal white lights 
under the east wind sweeping the 
rain across them.

As the day went on they 
burned with jewelled color in the 
dominant heat of noonday, un 
seen of all eyes but hers, or grew 
browner and smoother as the 
storm washed them trackless. At 
night they flashed in the sunset 
smuti-diamond points in ajgurface 
of reflected reds and golds, or 
absorbed the coming darkness, 
anticipating a night of storm. In 
the moonlight and wintry star
light they shone like a carpet 
spread for angels, like the borders 
of the Sea of Glass.

On Sundays when she had 
returned from Mass in the village 
church, filled with the dark-eyed 
Portugese fishermen who had 
drifted to her sands, the diapason 
of the sea continued to respond 
Et cum spiritu tuo to the per
petual Dominas vobiscara with 
which, it seemed to her, the sands 
blessed her.

Day by day the sands offered 
up to her new acquaintances and 
flowers of the sea. Long brawn 
seaweed chains, set at intervals 
with swelling brown oraameflts, 
like a lorgnon chain, were sj 
out before her feet when her stepta 
made oozing prijite In the smooth 
sand surface uncovered by the 
receding tide. Delicate sprays 
feathery red and white undulated 
for her in the ripples of the last 
line that had bsen-a wave. Shells 
of exquisite sea carving were

serewn before their solitary dis
coverer ; sea creatures lay at her 
mercy till another tide should 
rise to take them back to their 
lost world. No day was without 
its incident, wonderful absorbing ; 
no day but brought to the sands 
its special gift of beauty which 
they shared with her who lived 
beside them, dependent upon 
them for all that made up the 
sum of life,

The small house in which she 
lived was like a lichen upon a 
rock. It had two rooms down
stairs, two in the half story above 
that. It was weather-gray in color ; 
it partook of itejsurroundings in a 
manner at once intangible and 
real. The woman herself partook 
of her surroundings. She was 
small, like a bit of gray seaweed 
that had been washed too far 
beyond the reach of the waves to 
return to its native element. Her 
pallor, through a sea-tint, was 
more the sands’ gray than the 
brôwnness of the sea’s painting. 
Her eyes had the far-off look of 
one who, like the sands, reached 
out into undreamed-of sea spaces. 
They were the eyes of the poet 
and mystic, of one who looked 
afar, yet eagerly conned the 
minutest detals of the sands. 
They were the eyes, also of one 
who saw, as her rosary beads 
slipped through her tender fingers, 
the Master walking on the sands 
of Galilee with his chosen fisher- 
folk following Him.

Whether she was old or young 
it would have been hard at first 
glance to have said. Solitude 
shortens youth, yet daily con
tact with the infinite prolongs it. 
In truth she was neither young 
no old in years, while in spirit 
she was both young and old. One 
night the wind racked her little 
dwelling, low-sitting close to the 
sands though it was, and the 
rain drove against it and cast it in 
strong sheets, as if a pair of giant 
hands held the storm on two 
sides to capture any little dwell
ing that might be bold enough to 
oppose its progress. The little 
woman awoke early from what 
had been but a half-sleep, and 
hastened out to see her sands 
after their tempestuous night. 
The storm had been swept into 
the distant mountains before 
dawn and the sands glistened 
wi^h thousands of lights beyond 
the heavy shadows of the outer 
dunes.

The little woman brashed back 
her hair with a girlish gesture 
and straightened her slender 
figure to the brisk wind, still 
blowing inward from the east. 
The ocean advancet toward the 
shore in its long, easterly roll, 
lesser waves preceding ac
cumulated towering ones, like 
pages before a curled and white- 
haired king.

The little woman's eyes widen
ed and laughed, her face shone 
like her sands in the fresh morn
ing sunshine after the storm. The 
beach spread its glories before her 
and her spirit accepted them.

Magnificat ariirrtS ifiea Dom- 
mum,” she murmured.

But what was this, shining 
among the brilliance of the sands? 
Nothing like this had ever before 
risen to greet her across their 
plain. It was golden, burnished 
gold. It turned toward her and 
slowly across to a greater height, 
then advanced upon her. A child’s 
head, the golden shining fineness 
of a little child’s hair.

The child came steadily toward 
the little woman across the sands. 
It did not hesitate ; its pace was 
purposeful aud unwavering, re
markably purposeful for a tiny 
creature who bore that radiant

CONSU
eoaritiwneat is necessary. 

For 35 years 1

Scott's Emulsion
has beea the standard, 

^eatment for

head at a height of about three
feet,

When it came near enough it 
developed from its'vagueness into 
a little girl of three years, beautiful 
with the perfection of baby beauty, 
wistful-eyed, sweet-lipped, flower
like in every outline and move
ment.

“ I was wetted, dry me,” she 
said, by way of introduction, still 
unhesitant, confident of welcom
ing kindeness.

“ Dear heart !” cried the little 
woman, gathering this marvelou.- 
blossom of the sands into her 
arms. “ Where did you come 
from ? What’s your name ?”

Out of the big boat. Bless- 
ngs my name. What is you, 

name ?” said the baby.
Margaret. Come, Blessing, 

come home with me ; I’ll feed you,” 
said the little woman, not certain 
yet whether this gift of the sands 
with the significant name was 
living or a dream, even when the 
little petal fraguers clasped her.

I isn’t hungry. Dave-dear 'fecj 
me all up just before. I want 
Dave-dear,” said Blessing.

Come home with me, little 
Blessing whispered Margaret, 
guessing a tragedy..

She carried the child across 
the sands, moving rapidly, 
although the little cteatures 
weight proved her ability after a 
few steps.

Margaret threw salt-soaked 
lbgs upon her hearth, feeling that 
the prosaic fire in the kitchen 
stove would never be fitted for 
this high advanture. The deep- 
hued frames of the sea-driftwood 
leaped into beauty in the fireplace 
as she sat before it on a low 
stool and freed the dimpled body 
of her guest from the chill of its 
clinging wet garments. They 
were garments of the finest, 
beautifully sewn by a woman’s 
finger’s, Margaret's heart throbbed 
with pity for that woman who- 
could not know that her Blessing 
was safe beside this prismatic 
driftwood fire.

“ Now warm milk, Blessing, 
even if you are not hungry,” sug 
gested Margaret, and Blessing 
accepted it graciously in long 
diaf ,s, punctuated with long 
breaths, till, for the last time the 
baby’s lips, all red and white and 
milky, quitted the edge of the old 
fashioned silver cup, that had 
been Margaret’s own, and Bless 
ing remarked : “ There 1” wjth
the satisfaction of repletion

Now this warm blanket all 
around you and a little napinee 
upon my knee !" laughed Mar 
garet, too blissful in her possession 
to be saddened by the grief that 
must have given it to her.

“ What’s napinee ?" demandée. 
Blessing. -

“ A scrap of a nap !” cried 
Margaret, enveloping the child 
in a toasted blanket from before 
the fire.

“ Did have one after,” said the 
baby.

“ after what, little Blessing’ 
asked Margaret.

“ After I • was on the beach 
when the water put me on the 
beach.” explained the baby wearily 
as if the density of the adult 
mind wore upon her,

Margaret wrapped her close" in 
the warm blanket, shuddering, her 
joy crushed down by the swift 
rising image of this little body 
beaten, then tossed to safety 
toy of the sea’s caprice.

She bore the child out to her 
low doorsteps and seated herself 
in the sunshine. Softely she 
crooned to her, her own chin rest 
ing on the soft rings of golden 
hair upon her shoulder. And 
there rose involuntarily to her 
lips â hymn that site had* heard 
sung years before by Acadian 
girls in a Nova Scotia fishing 
hamlet, sung at the Offertory of 
the Sunday Mass, appropriately 
for on Monday morning the men 
would set sail for their week’ 
fishing ;

Astre propice au marin,
Conduiz ma barque au rivage 
Sauvez, sauvez du naufrage, 
Douce Etoile de matin.”

The child fell asleep and be 
came sweetly heavy against 
Margaret’s arm. She would not 
have stirred or relinquished her 
burden for the world. She sat 
motionless and in the sunshine, 
her eyes wonderful with an in 
ward light as she gazed seaward 
across the sands, like a study of 
the desert “ Rest in Egypt,”

She saw a coastguard from the 
station two miles farther (town 
the beach, come up within ilange 
of her vision, then disappear, but 
she was too contented to see him 
consciously.

A few minutes later a man 
came striding up the beach from 
the direction where the coast- i

Entire Family 
Stricken 
With Cholera.

Yeeigest Child Died.
The chief symptoms of cholera ore 

/omiting, and purging occurs either 
imultaneously or alternately, and are 
isually sudden and very violent, and 
he matter ejected by the stomach has 
i bilious appearance and a nasty bitter 
\ste. On the first symptom appearing 
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry 
hould be taken, and the trouble cured.

Mrs. E. Slade, 37 d Logan Ave., 
Toronto, Ont., writes: “When I first 
drived in Canada, nearly four years ago, 
ay entire family was stricken with 
holcra, from which the youngest child 
tied. Soon after a friend recommended 

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, 
and acting on this advice I administered 

to all who were suffering, with the most 
gratifying results. Since that first at
tack my children have been subject 

stomach troubles, but on the first 
symptoms I resort to “Dr. Fowler’s,” 
and it always brings relief. I have 
immense faith in this medicine, and 
always keep a bottle on hand. Also 

never fail to recommend it to anyone 
who is similarly troubled.”

When you ask for “Dr. Fowler's” see 
that you get it* ?

It has been on the market for the past 
70 years.

There is nothing “just as good.”
Manufactured by The T. Milburn Co., 

Limited, Toronto, Ont.
Price, 35 cents.

yard had disappeared. He 
advanced rapidly upon the sraàll 
house in the shadow of the dune, 
then broke into a run. When he 
got within a few feet of Margaret 
he stopped looked at her pierc
ingly and dropped upon his knees 
in the sand, his face buried in his 
hands.

“ She’s here ; she’s safe !” called 
Margaret, guessing the truth.

The man arose, staggering from 
his dizzy sense of relief and came 
up.

The child, aroused by Mar
garet’s voice, stirred} and yawned, 
then smiled up at the stranger 
with a child’s acceptance of un
likely events.

Was wis’ing you’d hurry up, 
Dave-dear,” she said extending 
her arms.

(Concluded next week.)

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gents—A customer of ours 

cured a very bad case of dis
temper in a valuable horse by the 
use of MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Yours -truly, 
VILANDIE FRERES.

‘ I’d go to the end of the world 
for you, girlie.”

11 Go as far as you like, but 
don’t bother to buy a return 
ticket.”

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Strafc 
:!ord says:-—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
50c a box.

The most common secret 
want of success in life is 
tendency to let things drift.
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MENDS — Granlteware
Tin - Copper — Brass 

Aluminium Enamefledwaj-e 
Cost ’/« <t Per Mend

PRICE I5c.

SToék FOR SALE :-

PER ,
PACKAGE

“ VOL-PEEK” men Is holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans 
toilers and all other kitchen utensils, in two minutes, at a 

cost of less tban-**c. per mend. Mends Grani^eware, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, e-c.

Easy to use, requ'res no tools and mends quickly 
îvery housewife knows what it is to discover a hole in a 

pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Tew things are more provoking and cause more incon
venience, % 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 
air s:zed holes.

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

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

R. F. Maddigan & Co.
Charlottetown 

Agents tor P. E. Island.

to Shropshire Bulls and Heifers. 
6 Ayrshire Bulls and Heifers.
$ Holstein Bulls and Heifers, 
i JerSey Bull.
4 Yorkshire Boars, 

to Shropshire Rams and Boats. 
Pol* further information write

THEODORE ROSS,
Secretary, Charlottetown f
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fis Mis Fin, iMktNnt liantes
IS SOLD BY

O*. or. MCCOEMAC
Revere hotel block, chirlottetown

He represents the World’s largest, oldest, and 
Best Companies—Strong to pay and fair to settle. 

Agents wanted—write for particulars.
MdlMHh—*wti————I^s———1—ss
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CHARLOTTETOWN
steam mmm go.

LIMITED

Experiences of Mr. and Mrs.

BUY ANY KIND

MONDAY thé
Slri Of RAY the
Steamer Nerlhumberland

Lealll ChafhritStown for’Pictou, 
N. S 8.20 o’itb^ra. m., leaving 
P10 ton on return about foul 

’clock p., to.
Steamer Empress

jeêfé* Shratoerside for Point dn 
Ghent, N. B,, about 10 o’clock à. 
m., léÂSihg Point du Chaoe on 
retain About 5.10' o’clock p. on.

<j. W. WAKEFORD,
Manager. 

Charloltetdwi, P. E Island.
Jade tad, 1015—tf

W.J.P. MILAN, ID.
PHYSICIAN ft 8ÜR6B0N

-r

OFFICE AND HCSIDXXCI

148 PRINCE STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

D- C- McLEOD LC.-I. UffiUT

McLEOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

tar MONEY TO LOAN VI 

Offices—Bank of Nova 

Scjtia Chambers.

:o:
Missed our train ;
Iiad to stay over night ;
Watch was slow.

Get a Regina Watch
You can depend on it for timekeeping.

Out late last night ;
Overslept this morning;
Didn’t hear the alarm.

LET US MAKE

Get
of

one of our 
Clocks

They are reliable.

Alarm

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

The fruit derived from labor is 
the sweetest of pleasures.

Mary Ovington, 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." V

“ What have you for dinner ?”
“ Everything,” said the waiter. 
“ Bring it in.”
“ One order of hash,” yelled the 

waiter.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

Her Nerves Were So lid 
Thought She Would 

60 Out of Her Mild.

Mrt. Hollas Knox, 46 Harding St., St. 
John, N.B., writes: “I suffered greatly 
vith my nerves, I could not sleep at 
night, nor work, and the least little 
thing worked ou my mind and bothered 
me. Last winter I thought I Would go 
out of my mind, I would screech ont, and 
my mother really thought I was going 
rnaiy with my nerves. It was «terrible 
1 would hold my head and cry. jjlfc tried 
two doctors hut they did not dome any 
good. I thought I would tell you that 
to-day I am perfectly cured by using 
three bores of Milbum’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills, and I can recommend them 
to all sufferers from nervous troubles so 
you can tell everyone that they are the 
only thm| that did me any good."

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pitts are 
60c per box or 3 bones for 11.26, at all 
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of

Çrice by The T. Mil bum Co., Limited, 
or onto, Oat,

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any good ;
Scratched and did not feed.

Get an Imperial Self- 
filling Pen.

Ashamed of our table tools 
When particular company comes £

Get Oar Standard makes 
of Silverware.

Could npt read the .news last night,
These cheap glasses hurt my eyes.

Get your eyes tested by ns
And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch nearly always 
Slow, fast or stopping.

Get it repaired and timed 
by us.

When it comes to the question oi buying 

clothes, there are several things to be cen 

sidëftd.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your fclothes to 

be madb fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want |o get them at a reasonable piioe.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best hi trimmings of every kind

> - «/»
.allowed to go into a suit.

, r t-i'- 5-. •' Ï.

.We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all

Wish I’d known it was going to be wet,
Might have saved a soaking, and also the hay.

Get one of our Reliable 
Barometers.

W. TAYLOR
Watchmaker . . Optician

The Old Stand, 142 Richmond St
Charlottetown,

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well, 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

ta suit you, give us ra trial. We will please 

you.

f
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TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

155 Queen Street.

Fraser & McQuaid
Barristers and Attorney at 

Law, Solicitors, Notaries 
Public, etc.

SOURtS, P. EISLAND.

Barristers aa* Moneys
Brown’s Block, Charlottetown 

P. E. Island.
MONEY TO LOAN.

NEW SERIES

Sjiipiii il Caiiliail 
Vet Laid

Any pereouhrho ia the (tie I 
family, or any mala over 18 ; 
may homeelnad a quarter i 
available Dominion land in 
SaakalcheVan or Alberta, 
cant nr| appear in person 
mloionjLanda Agency or 
1er the Méat riot. Entry by 
ta Swde at any agency,

'JT-*
home» leader.

Dntiea—Six tiiontba*' reeiden 
and eoltivatfon of the land I 
three yean. A homesteader 
within nine miles of htn bom 
a farm of at beat 80 acre» eclelJ 
and occupied by him or by hii| 
mother, eon, daughter, broths: 
tor.

lo certain districts a homeelt 
food standing may pre-empt a 
•action alongside hie homestead. | 
$3.00 per acre

Duties—Moat reside upon
stead or preemption six i___
each of six years from data of] 
stead aolry (including the time n 
a homestead patent) and cultiva 
acres extra.

A homesteader ebo ban oxfc 
Lie homestead right and cannot]
• pre-emption may enter for a M 
d homestead in certain Bietriete.1 

$3.00 per acre. Dntiea.—Mont f 
six mon:be in each ol thnia L 
cultivate fifty scree and erect a I 
worth $300.00.

W W. CUBTl 
Deputy Miniiter of the 1

Fire Insuri
Possibly from an i 

sight or want of lhot 
•you have put off i/, 
ing, or placing a\ 
tionat insurance lo 
quatety protect yout 
against loss by fi/ e.
ACJ NOW: CALM

DeBLOIS BROS]
Charlotte^

Water Street, Phone 521,
June 30, 1915—301.

SHOE
The home oj 

shoes is a shoe SA 
for everybody to- 

We believe Wt |can 
and satisfy the spe 
requirements of 
foot that comes to

The right shoe\ 
different purposes 
the best shoe for diA 
ent pricesr That's\ 
endeavor and 
achievement of the* 
store. Make us p%j 

it. Wp can

135 Qiteen Street.

fJOB wo:
Executed with Nsat 

Despatch at the Hee 

Office} 

Charlottetown P. E.I

Tickets

Dodgers 

Posters 

Check Books 

Note B»oks of 

Letter Heads

x*


