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My Letter To Him

Now this is the letter I write
him.
While my heart is sick with
dread:
“You are just where you should
be, my son,
Standing staunch, where your
duty led.

“At home we are well and happy
And cheerful and proud of our
boy.
In this War of the world—laddie
A soldier son is a joy !

“Your father struts, just a little,
And ‘sis’ wears your pin all
the while,
While I—well the star on your
service Flag,
Brings to my lips a smile.”
And I wnite the little nothings
Of home, that are much, when
away,
The funny things that have hap-
pened
Throughout my homely day.

Then I go and sit by a window,
And look to the rising sun,
Where “overseas’—in the trench-

es—
He will fight till the victory’s

won !

Then—going back to my letter
With tear-wet eyes I sign:
«With dear love from your
mother
Who is glad her boy’s in line !"
Edna H. McCoy.

®

71 Sonnet For June

O sweatest Heart of Jesus; to
Thy shrine
In this dear month of June,
Thy saints have brought
Their offerings of word and
deed and thought,
Like fairest bloosoms blown ip
fields divine,
The blood-red roses of a charity
Whose seed was gathered from
Thy open side;
The lilies of surpassing purity
Amid whose petals Thou dost
pleased abide.

Ah ! woe is me, I cannot choose
but hide
My blushing face, for I have
nought for Thee
Save these poor violets, these
tender-eyed
And drooping  bloosoms of
humility;
All wet with tears they bloom
for Thee alone,
Ah ! make the giver and the gift
Thine own.
—Eleanor C. Donnelly.

A Bit of Silk

(Concluded.)

“Which hospital, Jack ?” asked
Hunter when they arrived at the
station.

“Anyone,” was the answer.

“Shall I take you to Saint
Joseph's ?

That’s the Sisters.”

“Yes, yes,” said Wilson.

And so ended their summer
holiday.

Many long weeks Wilson lay
in Ward B, It was thought at
first that amputation of both his
feet-would' be necessary, but a
grim, hard fight and careful
nursing saved them. Every af-
ternoon found Hunter at his.
bedside, reading to him, chatting
nonsense or discussing the topics
of the day, and so helping him to
while away the tedious hours.

One day Wilson remarked to
him, “It is simply wonderful
Hunter, how you got off as you
did. You must bear a charmed
life. I psver heard of such an
escape.”

Hunter smiled, but in a mom-
ent he was grave. “I don’t
know about the charmed life, but
there is one thing Ido know.”
He took out his watch and held
it up. “See that dinge on the
cage, Jack ? That's where the
steampipe hit.” Opening -it he
turned the watch around and
Wilson saw again the little lining
of silk. “When that coil struck
me,” he eontinued. “I remem-
bered this badge, and the words
on it flashed into my mind.”

“Will, let me see that again,”
pleaded the patient, stretching
out his hand for the watch.
Somewhat surprised at the re-
quest, Hunter handed it to him

Wilson turned the watch
slowly around, unconsciously
reading aloud the little inscript-
ion: “Heart of Jesus, i8 Thee IT
trust !’ “It was this you were

saying the night of the wreck ?”
he asked.

ﬂn Ancient Foe

To health and happiness is Serofula—
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-
ns the bones, reduces the power of
esistance to disease and the capacity
or recovery, and develops into con-
umption. :
“Two of my children had scrofula sores
‘nich kept growing deeper and kept them
om going to school for thres months.
niments and medicines did no good until
negan giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla.
.is medicine caused the sores to heal, and

.e children have shown no signs of scrof-
.la since.” J. W. McGuvw, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

manently, a8 it has rid thousands.

tight corner ke that brings out
prayers every time. You were
at it yourself, Jack.”

“No, I wasn’t. I didn’t know
any,” retorted Wilson, in a kind
of shamed faced way. See hers,
Will,” he continued with sudden
energy, raising himself on ‘his
elbow in the bed, “I have some-
thing I want to say toyou. I
have been doing a tremendous
amount of thinking since I have
had nothing else to do.”

A faint smile lit up his face.
“I have been thinking what a
difference there’ was between us
that night of the accident. To
pray was your first thought.
No trouble at all to get the
words. They just came pouring
out. And I-”

He stopped. “Oh, well, the

God and I were strangers. I

didn’t know a prayer,

was the time
pulled us through, Will.”

Catholie,

Hunter.

pected outburst
knew what to say.

and scarcely

wing and help me out ?”

choker and a frock coat, do you ?”

words hiding a deeper feeling
than the sick man’s words had
stirred. *“Seriously though, Jack,
you had better make the ac-
quaintance of ome of the priests
of the cathedral. Do you know
any of them ?”

“Never “spoke to one in my
life. I haven't even a bowing
acquaintance with them. ButI
noticed one on the street, a tall,
fair man, rather stout.”

That's Father Harding. He

»
.

man

then.”

One afternoon a month laters
Sister Gerald was walking down
the long corridor of the Lospital.
She had just paid a visit to a
patient whose condition was at
that moment engrossing her
thoughts. A sudden exclama-
tion, coupled with her name,
caused ber to look up. Two

foot of the - stairway. One ad-
vanced with out-stretched hand,

sure.

“Sister Gerald !”
“is it possible? How do you
do?* Then noticing the Sister’s
hesitating manner, he said “Sovre-
ly you have not forgotten Will
Hunter ?”

“And If I have, I suppose my
sin i3 unpardonable,” -answered
the Sister, with a smile. “But
a8 it happens, I have not. It
was your name that  escaped my
memory for the moment. Iam
really delighted to see you.”
“Sister, this is Mr Wilson.”
And then turning to his friend,
“Jack, my old- teacher of whom

he exclaimed,

How can the baby grow

mifthe mother

and delicate

“It was,” replied Hunter. “A

will rid you of it, radically and per

simplest way to say it is that

and
couldn’t say a word though I
had a desperate feeling that 1t
would be allup with us in a
pretty short time and that that
to pray. Yours |

“He is a poor specimen of a
Jack, that does not
know a few prayers and when it
is time to say them,” answered
He was very much
surprised at his friend's unex-

“Up to this, as you know, re-
ligion has been the least of my
troubles,” went on Wilson, “but
I have had my eyes opened with
a jerk, and I just tell you what:
I am going'to investigate your
religion a little bit- for myself.
Will you take me under your

“Want me to don a white

asked Hunter, the light, chaffing

comes here occasionally to visit
the patients. He's just your

“Bring him in here tomorrow

young men were standing at the_

his face lighting up with plea-

you have often heard me speak.”

“I wonder, now,”, interjected
the nun, “if that speaking was a

rehearsal of the many times I
had to use moral suasion on a
certain boy.” -

Both young men laughed.

“Sister, Mr. Wilson is going to
make his First Communion next
Sunday, and whose convert do.
‘you suppose he is ? Yours.”

“Mine !” exclaimed the Sister,
amazed.

Will Hunter opened his watch.

I

“I do. But what has that to
do with Mr. Wilson's conversion ?”|
Hunter went over the story of
the summer afternoon and its
eventful ending.

“Don’t you see, Sister, that
little bit of silk has been the be-
ginning and end of it. Jack
Wilson’s watch is going to carry
it from next Sunday morning.”

“I shall prize it dearly,” ven-
tured the convert.

“That means that I shall have
to paint another to replace it,”
added the busy nun, as she dis-
appeared smiling down the long
corridor.

—The Canadian Messenger of
the Sacred Heart.

The Boy Who Obeyed

Orders

It was on a wet, cold, Novem-
ber evening that a boy trudged
wearily into the seaport town of
Cha@fmm, England. He
covered with mud, and - from un-
der the long black locks that
fell on his forehead, two big eyes
stared out at the world, and his
thin cheeks were pinched with
cold and wet with rain. He
met a sailor ' as he entered the
town outskirts, and, stopping
him, said= *If you please, which
way to the docks ?” \

The sailor directed him, and
he went forward down the nar-
row streets till he came to the
waterside. There he wandered
around for u time; but presently
he came upon an old man, and
asked: “Are those ships out
there warships ?”

“Aye,” replied the man, “they
be, sure enough, my lad. _ Be ye
a-goin’ to the wars?’ And he
grinned.

“Yes, buv I don’t know how to
get on board,” said the puzzled
boy. “Where do the boats land #"

“Right here,” and the old man
waved his pipe abt the landing
stage before them, “See!yon is
one a’comin’ now.”

Sure encugh, a boat was row-
ing swiftly in. It drew up to
the landing stage and an officer
stepped out. The boy approach-
ed the officer, and touching his
cap, said, “Please, sir, can you
tell me how to get on board the
frigate ‘Raisonnable’ ?”

The officer looked down, and
staring at the thim, pale face with
its big eyes and firm mouth, re-
plied: “Why, that is my ship.
But what do you want on board
of her ?”

“Please, sir; I want to join.
Her commander, Captain Suck-
ling, is my uncle,and I was to
report to_him.”

The officer looked again at the
boy. “Well, in that case, I can
take you aboard when I return.
But you look cold and hungry,
my lad. Have you had supper ?

“No, sir; I left home early this
morning, and have not eaten any=
thing since.”

“My! Here you havereported to
me. I am alieutenant on board,
socome on up and have some-
thing to eat with me. Why
didn’t you stop in town as you
came ?”

“Well, you see, sir,” replied the
boy, “I promised father that I
would come straight to the ship
and report for duty without
stopping in town, soI couldn’t
very well.”

“Good boy,” cried the officer.
“If you obey orders as well in
the navy.

The officer looked
boy, your name ?”
“Horatio Nelson, sir.”

~ And the man who, as a boy
had learned ' to obey orders un-
flinchingly. later became . the
great sea hero of England, Lord
Nelson. a

was

again at the

————— e

The Seldier’s Mother

(Catholic Union and Times.)
The unspeakable horror and

"|agony of this war would lose

wuch of their frightfulness if ite
sufferings were confined to the

| battlefield. But every life that

5s_lost there, every wound that is

bowel complaint.

g Mrs.

| MOTHER AND CHILD

VERY LOW WITH

DYSENTERY.

Dysentery is one of the worst forms of
It comes on suddenly,
the pains in the bowels become intense,
the discharges occur with great rapidity,
wnd are very often accompanied by blood,
wnd the action on the system so weaken-

imng that its termination often proves
> fatal.

When the bowels get loosened up in

this way, amdh you wi?h to check the
. unnatural discharge without bringing on
“Do you remember that badge ?” “constipation, there is only one remedy to
! use, and that is Dr. Fowler’s Extract of

Wild Strawberry.

Mr. W. J. Metcalfe, Tofield, Alta.,

writes: “I wish to state that we have
used Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawberry with good results. I can say
that it can’t be beat. It saved my wife
and little boy last summer, when th:f'
were very low with dysentery. We al-
ways have a bottle of it in the house, and
would not be without it if it cost five
dollars a bottle.”
“Dr. Fowler's” is not an experiment
but & tried and proven remedy that has
been used in Canada for the past 72
years.

There are many cheap imitations and
substitutes ‘of this sterling remedy on
the market. Beware of them and accept
only the original when you ask for it, as
these cheap no-name, no-reputation, so-
called strawberry compounds may be
dangerous to your health. The genuine
is put up only by The T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont. Price, 35¢.

received, every moment of im-
minent death or danger, has a
far-reaching effect. Every home
that bade good-bye to the soldier
boy is wrapt in fear or sorrow
Each day brings its toll of death,
and the loved one may be among
the number. When the boy
marched away at his country’s
call he left more than a vacant
chair.

There is one in that darkened
home that suffers more than the
others. The mothers of the land
are the ones who are called upon
for the greatest sacrifice. The
shot that slays her son pierces
also the mother’s heart, the
weary and fearful vigils of the
battlefield are felt also by her.
And yet in the pain of parting
with that son the mother fre-
quently shows such Spartan
courage that we are reminded of
the words of the poet:

“The mother who conceals her
grief,
While to her breast her son she
presses,
Then breathes a few brave words
and brief,
Kissing the patriot brow she
presses,
With no one but her secret God
To know the pain that weighs
upon her.
Sheds holy blood as o’er the sod
Received on Freedom’s field of
honour.” '

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA '

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

Milburn’s Sterling Headache
Powders give women prompt re-
lief from monthly pains, and
leave no bad after effects what
ever, Be sure you get Milburn’s
rice 25 and 50 cts,

Minard's Liniment ' Co., Limited.
Gents,-—I cured  a valuable
hunting dog of mange with MIN-
ARD’S LIMIMENT after several
veterinaries had treated him
without doing him any = perman-
ent good.
Yours, &ec.,
WILFRID GAGNE.
Prop. of Grand Central Hotel,
Drummondville, Aug, '04.

‘There is ;nothing harsh about

Laxa Liver Pills. They cure
Constipation, Dispepsia, Sick
Headache and Bilious Spells
without griping, purging or
harshness. Price 25 cts.

MINARDS LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER

Heart Palpitated, Had Dizzy Spells.

Could Not Work For 8 Months.

Palpitation of the heart is one of the
most common of all heart troubles, and
many people are kept in a state of mor-
bid fear of death, me weak, worn,
and miserable, have weak and dizzy
sgells, their nerves become unstrung and
they cannot sleep.

herever there is any weakness of the
heart, Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
will strengthen it, and build up a strong
healthy %stem % ‘

\ alter Grieves, Apsley, Ont.,
writes: “I had been run down and doc-
tors told me I was an®mic, but did not
help me with their medicines. I eould
aot sleep nights, my heart palpitated so
and I could count every beat. I use
i0 have such dizzy spells I would have to
30 to bed. I was not able to do my
work for eight months. A cousin of
nine bad taken Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills and told me what they had
lone for her. I took eight boxes of
hem, and nowTamable to help everyda
vith the work. I am so thankful to te
sthers what they have done for me, so
‘hat they may try this gredt and wonder-
ul remedy. I hope this may prove
:oodlts_ :::’me one who ig suffering the

id.

o
; grioe, 50c. 8 box atall dealers, or mailed
tirect on receipt of pricé by Ths T,

Milburn Co., Limited, %ﬂmﬁo, Ont.

LET US MAKR
Your- New duit

- ——

When it comes to the question of buying
clothes, thete are [several things tc be eor -

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfec-
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes t
be made fashionablé and stylish, ani then you
want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the -very best in trimmwings of every kina

tailowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit fou perfactly, and all
our clothes have that fsmooth, stylish, well-
tailored appearance, which is approved by all
good dresers.

If you have had trouble getting clothcs
to smt you, give s a) trial.

We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

You must have Good Yeast
T TN LA AAS AL, T

N 00D BREAD is, without question, the most im-
portant article of food in’the catalog of man’s d'et ;
surely, it is the “staffof life,”” Good breal is obtai 'able
only by using the Bfst Yeast, the best flour, and ad ,pt-
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet
discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indisputably the
most successful and best leaven known to’the world. Tt
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and

9

labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
worriment she secessarily suffers from the use-of an in-
ferior or unreliatle leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that
with the use of Fleischmann'sijYeast, more loaves of
bread of the same weight can be prod.iced from a gven
quantity of flour than can be produced with the use o1
any other kind of Yeast.

~ This is explained by the more thorough fermentation .
and “expansion which the minute particles of flour

undergo, thereby increasing the size of the ma-s and:at
the same time adding to the nutritive prop-riies of the

bread,. This fact may be clearly andjeasily demonstrated
by any who doubt that there is economy in using

Fleischmann's Yeast. :
If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial,

Ask your Grocer for a “ Fleischmann” Recipe.
Book.

R. F. MADDIGAN & Co.
Agents for P. E. Island.

W13, MOMILLANLD.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

1.D. STEWART

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE NOta}'Y Public.

I06) KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,
P.E. ISLAND

OFFICE :
WEWSON BLOCEK
Charlottetown

Branch Office, Geurgetwo n.

A, MYclean, K. C. % Donald HcKinnon

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.EL

Money to Loan cn Real

E tate
Dec 13, 1916 =7lv,

| Dan. A. McNeill

FLEISCHMANN'S

T0 MAKE GOODBREAD

Barrister, Solicitor and

MEN'S
$4.00, £4.50,

EACH LINE E

lines at

¥ LET US SHOW YOU.

AT POPULAR PRICES

This year we have stocked up with many new
lines of medium priced Footwear

WOMEN'S BOOTS
Many lines of Women's bought at the old
prices, and selling at the old prices.

$3.75, $3 %, and.$4.50
ALLEY & CO.
——AGENTS FOR——
Queen Quality and Amberst Shoes.

BOOTS
$6.00, $5.50

XTRA VALUE.

See our

.

Pure Sred Live Stock for Sale

NAME

Dan. G. MeCormack Launching
Dan. G. M¢Cormack Launching

J. Leslie Poole
Joseph Carmichael
Col. G. Crockett
G. W. Wood

A. P, Ings

Jos. L. Cameron
C. B. Clay

John Howlett,

Lower Mon

York
Hazelbrook

Ellis River
Annandale
Company

Lei
DEPARTMENT

{0—

ADDRESS

Village Green

Peake’s Sta.

Pownal, Lot 49

Bridgetown,

BREED
York

“«

MALES

1 (2 yrs. old)
1 (4 mos.old)
1 (2 yrs. old)
1 (5 mos. old)
1 (1 year old)
1 (2 year old)
1 (4 yrs. old)
1 (1 yearold

1 (3 yrs. old)
Shrop. lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes
7 rams

]
¢

tague
, RR. 2

¢
i
Y

Berk

“ “«

A.A Farquharson, 259 Queen ‘St., Ch’town, for Island Stock Breeding
Shrops—1 mature and 4 ram lambs
Cheviots—1 mature and 2 ram lambs

cesters—1 ram lamb

OF AGRICULTURE

or paper at arm’s length to
get the proper focus,

+- If so, you will be “far
sighted " in a proper sense
if you come to us af omce §

for a remedz& P >

People

See clearly close by, and
for this reason try to get
along without glasses,
thereby suffering endless
misery, and sometimes
blindness follows. We
are competeat to exam-
ine and fit your eyes with
thz proper glasses,. and

guarantee satisfaction,
Orders. by  mail promptly
filled, :

E. W. Taylo
Optician, Watchmaker,

Jeweler
Saouth Side of Queen Square

CHARLOTTETOWN P.E.

Near Sighted

Change of Time

Commencing “Friday, Juna
28th, 1918, and untii further
notice, the Car Ferry Prince
Edward Island will be with-
drawn from service between
Borden and Tormentine, and
the S.8. Northumberland will
be placed on the Sumerside-
Pt. du Chene route. Trains
west will therefore be chang-
ed and run daily, Sunday
excepted, as follows :

Leave Charlottetown 6.25
a. m, arrive Summerside 8.50
a. m, leave Summerside 12.20
p-m, arrive Tignish 6.05 p.m.

Leave Charlottetown 4 0o
p.m, arrive Summerside 7, 20
p m, leave Summerside 8.50
p- m., arrive Tignith 11.55
p. m.

Leave Tignish 5,30 a. m,
arrive Summerside 8.35 8. m,
leave Summerside g.10 & m,
arrive Charlottetown 11. 55
a. m.

Leave Tignish 12.05 p. m,
arrive Summerside 5.35 p. m,
leave Summerside 8 45 p. m.
arrive Charlottetown 1f.10
pom, .
Leave Borden 6.20 a. m,
arrive Emerald 7.20a. a.m,
arrive  Charlottetown 10.15
.0 ’m. =X

‘Leave Charlottetowe 12.15
p. m, arrive Summerside 4.10
p- m, leave Summerside 6.10
p- m, arrive Emerald Jct.
7.20 p, m, leave Emerald Jct.
9.45 p. m, on arrival of night
train from Summerside and
arrive Borden 10.45 p. m.

Trains between Souris,
Georgetown, Murrav Harbor

Mail Contract

week,
Over Raral Mail Roate No. 3 frum
Murtay Harbor P. E. Island,
{rom the Postmaster General's plaasure

the office of the Post Office Inspector.
JOHN F. WHEAR,
Post Office Inspector.

Post Office Inspector’s Office,
~ Chb’town, 14th June, 1018.
Jaune 19, 1018-3i

SEALED TENDERSZ, addressed to
the Postmaster Geners!, will be received
at Ottawa until noon; on Friday, the
26th July, 1912, for the comveyance
of His Mejesty’s Malle, on a proposed
Contract for four years, six times per

Printed notices containing further in-
formation as to condilions of proposed
Contract may be seen and blank forms
of Tender may be obtained at the Post
Offices of Murray Harbor, Abney, and at

and Charlottetown will con-
tinue to run as at present,

Distriet Passenger Agent't Office,
Ch’town, P. E. I. July 8, 10181,

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS, addresed to the
Postmaster General, will be received at
Ottaws, uatil noon, on Friday, the 5tb
July, 1918, for the conveyance of
His Majesty’s Mails, on = proposed
Contract for four years, six times per
week

“Over Raral Mail routs No 1 from

Cherry Valley, P. E. Istsand
from the 1st October next.

Printed notices containing farther
information as to conditions of proposed
Contract may be seen and blank forms
of Tender may be obtained at the Post
Ofices of Cherry Valley, and at the
office of the Foet Office Inpector.

JOHN F. WHEAR,
Post Office Inspector
Pcst Cfioy Tnspactor’s Ofica,
Ch'owa, 220d May, 1018.
Nay 20,1018~ 81
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