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Stand «Hnd Wait

“They also serve who only stand 
and wait.”

The fields are whit’ning ’neatli 
the ripening grain;

I long to toil among the reap
ers there.

What full ripe sheaves I’ll gather 
ere the rain,

To prove my gratitude for 
God’s dear care !

Thus saying, resolute and proud 
I stood

Amid the ever-hurrying, busy 
throng,

Waiting to see, in somewhat anx
ious mood,

The Lord and Master as he 
came along.

He came, and, pressing through 
the eager throng,

I stood beside Him near the 
open gate.

“Master, what shall I do ? My 
soul'is strong.”

He turned and softly said: 
“Here stand and wait.”

The hot blood to my brow and 
temples flew;

I struggled fiercely with my 
hapless fate.

“Ah, Master ! have you naught 
for me to do ?”

“Yes,” He replied at once: 
“Here stand and wait.”

He passed along, and through the 
weary hours

I stood with restless hands and 
aching heart:

I would not even pluck the 
fragrant flowers

Beneath my feet, as thus I 
stood apart.

Again he paused and in my grief 
I said:

“I’d rather die than only stand 
and wait”; ~"

One look of sad rebuke, no word 
He said,

But left me weeping by the 
open gate.

The weary, weary hours, they 
come and pass;

I watch the reapers cut the 
ripening grain;

I see the heavy sheaves, and 
sigh, alas !

That I can only wrestle with 
my pain.

The night draws near; I see Him 
once again:

“Ah, Master ! see, ’tis growing 
dark and late;

I have no sheaves !” His sweet 
voice soothes my pain:

“They serve Me best who 
patient stand and wait.”

So, patiently I strive to stand 
and wait

Through all the glories of the 
coming years—

Wait till His hand shall lead 
me through the gate,

And change to smiles my tears.

Me Loves Her Yet

Aching Joints
In the Ungers, toes, arms, and other 
parts of the body, are joints that are 
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition of the blood which 
affects the muscles also.

Sufferers dread to move, especially 
after sitting or lying long, and their 
condition is commonly worse in wet 
weather.

“I «uttered dreadfully from rheumatism 
but have been completely cured by Hood’i 
Sarsaparilla, for which I am deeply grate 
fui." Misa Kbaucsi Smith, Prescott, Ont 

•• I had an attack of the grip which left m< 
weak and helpless and angering from rheu 
cr.atlsm. I began taking Hood’s Saraapa 
rills and this medicine has entirely cnrei 
me. I have no hesitation In saying it aaveo 
my llte." M. J. McDorald, Trenton, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause of rheumatism—no 
tut ward application sen. Take it.

Tfee Birthday Top

(Concluded.)
But the words made no im 

pression upon me. I had read of 
the death of the actress, too. I 
believed she was dead, as would 
any reader of the news. Strange 
that this woman should be so 
well aware of the place and the 
date of the death of this actress ! 
I knew I was looking at and 
talking to the woman who was 
supposed to be dead. And I re
peated, in the same low tone:

I’m sure you are Madame------
She sank back on the pillow 

and became silent.
To the Sisters I said nothing 

about my belief concerning the 
identity of the patient I had 
seen that great actress perform 
just once on the afternoon of the 
day, the remembrance of which 
had so vividly and suddenly 
come to mind. I was but a boy 
of fourteen at the time. The 
voice of the actress meant no
thing to me. The accent was 
forgotten. Had I been asked be
fore I had heard the old’ woman 
in the hospital speak, whether or 
not Madame------ , the great Aus
trian actress, had any accent, I 
could not have told. But, by 
the curious prank of memory, 
the profil» of the picture on the 
billboard and lingered even 
though apparently unforgotten, 
imprinted on the memory pages 
of my brain, for those many 
years.

Eventually, she told me a 
little. She was Madame----
When the cancer appeared she 
gave out the news of her death 
at Denver. The dispatch she 
caused to be sent out said the 
body would be taken to Austria 
by her sister.
' But there was no sister. Her 
career from 'the ;time she gave
out the news of .-her own death

-

was left untouched. But the 
imagination of a physician who 
has seen the struggles and the 
sufferings of the disease ridden, 
the poor, the dissolute, needed no 
detailed story to fill out the gaps. 
She did not die in her misery. 
And this she felt to the tragedy. 
She wished she had died. She 
hoped to die, unknown in the 
slums, to be laid away as one of 
the great multitude of the desti
tute unkown. But she had not 
died. From the miserable quar
ters in San Juan Hill, where she 
was found by a good St. Vincent 
de Paul man of the Paulist parish, 
she had corne to comfort, good 
surroundings and a living death, 
a living torment in the hospital. 
For every hour of her stay had 
filled her with . remorse. Her 
mental suffering knew no bounds. 
She had been reared a good 
Catholic and had not gone 
wrong until she was a mature 
woman. Then drink, gaiety, 
flattery and importunities had 
taken her prisoner to the wiles, 
the dangers and the degration of 
her later life.

Once I had penetrated the 
secret of her indentity, she slow
ly confided in me. But the Sis
ters were not to know Madame
-----r- received the priest, and,
after months of spiritual content, 
she died. Before she died, 
when the end was near, I asked 
her if there was anyone, anyone 
in the world, that she wished to 
have told when her end would 
come.

Her answer was that she 
would let me know later. And 
she did. She gave me a name 
and an address—I shall call 
them Henry Wilson, Los Angeles 
—and asked when she was dead, 
“but not until then,” to wire Mr. 
Wilson.

“He, alone, was true; he alone 
would really care,” she murmur
ed. He knew she had not died 
in Denver, she explained. When 
he read the dispatch in the pap
ers, he had gone to Denver, 
found where she had resided and 
learned that she had left there 
alive. Later she had sent him a 
line to tell him that she had 
heard of his trip and that she 
was alive. But him she would 
never permit to look upon her 
disfigured face.

She died a few days after this 
conversation with me. To the 
name and address at Los Angeles 
I sent this brief message:

“Anna J. died here today.”
Three hours after the message 

was tiled, the most prominent 
florist in the city called me on 
the telephone.

“We Have an order from Los 
Angeles for flowers to be sent in 
your care. Where shall we de
liver them ?” That was the 
message.

An hour afterward came this 
message from Los Angeles:

“Have burial and all arrange
ments at my expetise, inquire 
Pacific Bank. ^

The bank informed me that 
any drafts or bills signed by me 
would be honored.

So Anna J. (her real name), 
her beauty long dead, and its 
loss making her report her bodily 
death, now truly dead, was re
moved to an undertaker’s chapel. 
The costly flowers graced a beau
tiful casket. She was interred 
in a handsome plot.

All bills were paid by the man 
in Los Angeles.

Above- her grave stands a 
simple white marble slab. On it 
one may read.

In memory of Anna J.------ ,
I loved her long.
I love her yet.

—Dr. J. G. Copie, in Catholic 
News.

in spring and summer, it’s 
the natural time to store up 
health and vitality for the |

Soft’s Emulsion
is Nature’s best and quick* IA**"

Rosalie was busy getting ready 
for two birthdays at once, her 
own and her cousin Hugh’s, both 
of which fell on September 5. 
The party was to be held this 
year at Hugh’s House, but 
Rosalie was to wear a new dress 
and cut the frosted cake that 
would be decorated with ten 
'reen candles and eight pink 

ones. The dress had ' not been 1 
made yet, but the silk slip to be' 

■worn under it needed only one 
more trying on.

As she stood at the sewing- 
room window, waiting for the 
fitting, she held up her present 
for Hugh, a red-and-yellow top, 
and looked it over lovingly. As 
she twirled it in the bright sun
light she was surprised to hear a 
voice call to her from the street.

The voice came from a shabby 
little boy, who stood peering at 
Rosalie through the gate. “What 
are you looking at ?” lie said.

Rosalie was surprised, but she 
answered at once, “Why I am 
looking at this top.”

The boy unlatched the gate 
and came in slowly. “Girl’s 
don’t play with tops !” he called, 
“Boys do !” He edged nearer 
and nearer. [

Rosalie leaned out of the win 
dow. “It is for my cousin 
Hugh’s birthday,” she told him 
“We have the same birthday. 
My party dress is to be white 
with pink dots, over a pink silk 
slip, If there’s money enough in 
my bank, I’m going to buy a 
string of pink beads to wear 
with it.”

“The top is red and yellow, in 
stripes,” said the little boy, who 
by this time was under the win
dow. His eyes were fixed stead
ily on Hugh’s present.

“I don’t know how to spin it, 
Rosalie said.

“Ho that’s easy enough !” the 
boy answered.

Rosalie thought that it might 
be a good plan to find out who 
he was. “My name’s Rosalie 
Brooke,” she said. “What’s 
yours ?”

“Link,” was the answer. “Say, 
I’m coming in and show jou 
how to spin that top.”

He opened the front door and 
came down the hall and into the 
sewing room, a brown, plain
looking little boy, but fairly 
neat. He took the top out of 
Rosalie's hands gently but firmly 
and asked for some string.

The string was kept in the 
hall closet, and Rosalie ran to 
get a piece; but before she had 
gone half way she heard voices 
at the top of the stairs. She ran 
back to the sewing-room.

"My mother and my sister, 
Claire, are coming to try my 
slip ongne,” she said. ' “They’ll 
be surprised to find you here.”

Than she ran back. Now, if 
mother and Claire would only 
turn at the foot of the steps and 
go the other way ! But no, they 
kept straight on.

“Come along Rosalie,” said 
Claire. “We are ready for you.”

Rosalie followed slowly; at the 
side of the door she paused for a 
moment. It would surely seem 
very strange to mother and 
Claire to find an odd-looking, un
known little boy playing in the 
front room. But they were 
talking calmly aboutthe party 
dress, as if nothing had happen
ed at all. She went in slowly^ 
There was not a sign of a boy to 
be seen. Inhere could he be ? 
And where was Hugh’s birthday 
top ?

As they stood her on a chair 
and pulled the slip over her 
curls, she could hardly keep 
back the tears. The boy must 
have jumped out of the window, 
she thought, and he must have 
taken the top with him. Mother 
and Claire were so busy fitting 
her, with a pat here and a pin 
there, that they did not notice 
for some time how quiet she was.

“Don’t you feel well dear ?” 
her mother asked after a while.

“Yes, mother,” said Rosalie; 
but there was a lump in her 
throat, and she shut her e^es.

Presently she opened them 
wide. It seemed to her that she 
could hear a queer rustling some
where in the room, but although 
she looked round she could see 
nothing.

After that there was a silence; 
then the rustling began again.

“There's a mouse in this room,” 
mother said. “I must bait a 
trap.”

Suddenly a curious, soft sing
ing began over in the corner with 
the curtain shelf. They all 
looked at one another and then 

| at thô ’ corner. Rosalie’s eyes

DIARRHOEA
WAS SO BAD

Could Scarcely Do Work.

Mrs. O. Pritchard, Elora, Ont., writes: 
"About a year ago I was troubled very 
much for a whole week with diarrhoea. 
It was so bad some days I could scarcely 
do my housework. I took two or three 
different kinds of medicine, but got no 
relief, and was Just at the point of going 
to see the doctor when I explained my 
case to a friend.

She put a half bottle of Dr. Fowler’* 
Extract of Wild Strawberry in my band 
and said: 'You take this and you won’t 
need any doctor.’ Before I had emptied 
the bottle I was cured, and have never 
had any return of the trouble. I can 
truly say that ‘D*. Fowler’s’ is the best 
medicine I have ever used for diarrhoea."

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw
berry is not a new or untried remedy, as 
it has a record of 72 years of cures to its 
credit, and is recognized on all hands as 
the only reliable remedy ever offered to 
the public as a safe and certain cure for 
diarrhoea, dysentery, colic, cramps, chol
era, cholera morbus, cholera infantum, 
summer complaint and all looseness of 
the bowels, whether of children or adults.

It is particularly good for teething 
babies.

The price of Dr. “Fowler’s” is 35e. 
a bottle, and we would warn you against 
accepting any substitute. Many of these 
ire positively dangerous, and you ara 
risking your life when to take them. Thu 
'?auine is manufactured only by Tin- 
f Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

began to grow as big as saucers.
All at once, before any one 

could say a word, a small object 
came gliding out from under 
the curtain straight toward 
them. Claire jumped to her feet 
with a little shriek. “There’s 
the mouse, now !” she cried.

But in another instant they 
saw what it really was. Rosalie 
jumped up and down and clapped 
her hands; she was too happy to 
wonder. But mother and Claire 
were two much surprised to 
speak; they could only stare.

Rosalie waited a moment while 
the top waltzed and sang round 
the chair, and then she climbed 
down and ran across to tbe 
corner. She pulled the curtains 
apart, and there sat Link, his 
hands over his face, peeping 
through^his fingers,

“I didn’t mean to !” he said.
“I hid, and then it just went 

to spinning before I knew it.”
When the older people under

stood they were very kind to 
Link. Mother patted his should
er and Claire brought him some 
cookies. Rosalie stood by hold
ing the top.

When he started to go she 
shook hands witn him. “What 
color is your own top ?” she 
asked,

Link shopk his black head. 
“Never had a top in my life,” he 
answered.

“Oh !” said Rosa lie. She 
thought hard for a second or two, 
then she looked at her mother. 
“I don't need the beads,” she 
said. “I can wear my old locket 
just as well as not, and I can 
buy Hugh another top.”

Mother understood and smiled. 
In some way Link understood, 
too, for he held ont both hands. 
Rosalie put the top into them.

“You are a wonderful top 
spinner,” she said,

“Ho !” said Link. “You ought 
to see me spin this top when I 
ain’t benind a curtain !”

—Youth’s Companion.

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit

I was cured of Bronchitis and 
Asthma by MINARD’S LINI
MENT

MRS. A. LIVINGSTONE 
Lot 5, P. E. L

I was cured of a severe attack 
of Rheumatism by MINARD’S 
LINIMENT.

Mahone Bay. JOHN MADER.
I was cured of severely sprain

ed leg by MINARD’S LINI
MENT.

JOSHUA A. WYNACHT.
Bridgewater. -

There is nothing harsh about 
Laxa Liver Pills. They cure 
Constipation, Dispepsia, Siok 
Headache and Bilious Spells 
without griping, purging or 
harshness. Price 25 cts.

WEAK AND NERVOUS
AFTER

SERIOIS OPERATION.

After any serious operation or sick
ness, the nervous system is generally left 
in an extremely weakened condition, and 
a course of Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills will do more towards building it up 
than anything else.

Mr. W. E. Grafton, 44 Davenport 
Road, Toronto, Ontv writes: “My wife 
underwent a very serious operation three 
years ago. After leaving the Toronto 
General Hospital she was m a weak, ner
vous condition. Tfaving tried numerous 
medicines, from which sne received prac
tically no satisfaction, I decided to try 
Milbum’s Heart abd Nerve Pills. I am 
very pleased to say that they proved very 
satisfactory. She slept and ate well, and 
her whole physical condition improved 
wonderfully. I have always kept a box 
in the house, and find them very useful 
in cases of nervdeaness, sleeplessness and 
fatigue.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills art 
50c. a box at all dealers or mailed direct 
on receipt of price by The T. Milburn 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

When incomes to the question'd buying 

clothes, there are [several things to be con 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes tv 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kino 

fallowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

tur clothes have that ’smooth, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by al 

good dresers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a* trial. We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

BOOTS
-AND------

SHOES
AT POPULAR PRICES

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

MEN'S BOOTS 
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50

EACH LINE EXTRA VALUE,,".

■wonvciEzisrs boots
Many lines of Women’s bought at the old 
prices, and selling at the old prices. See cur 
lines at : : ; ...

$3.75, $3 95, aud $4.50
LET US SHOW YOU.

ALLEY & CO.
------AGENTS FOR------

«3»

Queen Quality and Amherst Shoes.

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale
-:o-

NAME
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan, A. McNeill 
J. Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael f 

Col. G. Crockett 
G. W. Wood 
A. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
C. B. Clay 
John Howlett,

ADDRESS BREED 
Launching York
Launching “
Village Green j"
Lower Montague 't

Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 ‘
York «
Hazelbrook Berk
Pownal, Lot 49. u

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 j 
1 (1 year, old 
1 (3 yrs. old)

FLEISGHMANNS
YEAST

TOMAKEGOODBREAD
You must have Good Yeast

/ T 00D BREAD is, without^question, the most im- 
VJT portant article of food in’the catalog'of man’s diet ; 
surely, it is the “staff of life.” Good bread is obtainable 
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt 
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet 
discovered, and Fleiscbmann's Yeast Is indisputably the 
most successful and best leaven known to'the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
worrimenf she secessarily suffers from the use of an in* 
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is. moreover, a fact that 
with the use of Fleischmann’slj Yeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gvea 
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use or 
any other kind of Yeast.

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion wfiidh the minute particles of "flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol the mi s and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive prop rtîè* of the 
bread. This fact may be clearly andjeasily demonstrated' - 
by any who doubt that there is economy in using 
Fleiscbmann’s Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial,
Ask your Grocer for a '• Flelschmann " Recipe.
Book.

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

1. J. P. M1LLM.D.

ZSICIAM 4 SURGEON.
FIG* AND RESIDENCE

105. KB NT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND
litis --- ;-------

U-ltUa l. C-AW M Minin

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attomeys-at-Law

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I.

J. D. STEWART
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.
OFFICX :

XTEWSOXT B3LOCTK

Charlottetown

Branch Office, Gtorgetwo n.

Money to Loan on Real 

>E«tate

Dec 13, 1916 -ylv.

Ellis River H

Bridgetown, Shrop. lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes 
Annandale “ “ 7 rams

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

Cheviots—1 mature and 2 ram lamb 
Leicesters—1 ram lamb

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

Your Soldier Boy Wants
HICKEY’S TWIST

No matter where he is, or what other tobacco he anc 
gel, the Island soldier who chews tobacco is never satisfied 

with anything but HICKEY’S TWIST.
I n hundreds of letters from the boys in Flanders, France 

England and the training camps, they ask for HICKFY’S 
TWIST—and the 105th took along 20,000 figs with them. 

Send your soldier boy a pound of HICKEY’S with t^ 
rextfparcel. „„

Hickey & Nicholson, Ltd
/ CHARLOTTETOWN.

iff tut you hold the book^ 
j or paper at arm’s length to 
I get the proper focus.

If so, you will be ‘‘far I 
I righted ” !n a proper \
j if you come to us at,
I for a :

See clearly close by, and 
for this Reason try to get 
along without glasses, 
thereby suffering eodlesa 
misery, and sometimes 
blindrfess follows. We 
are competent to exam
ine and fit your eyes with 
thi proper glasses, and 
guarantee Satisfaction.

Orders by mail promptly 
fillti.

E. W. Taylor
Optician, Watchmaker, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square 

.CHARLOTTETOWN PEI

Mail Contract
SEALED FENDERS, addreeeed to 

Poetmàster General, will to recelvtc 
Ottawa, until noon, on-Vrldsy, tbe 8 
Jana, 19)8, for the conveyance 
Hie Msjeety’e Malle, on a proposed C 
tract for fair years, six times per w 

Over Rural Melt Rente No. 1 fret 
Kensington, P> K. Island, 

from 1st October next.
Printed notices containing farther 

formation as to conditions of propo 
Contract may to assn and blank fa 
of Tender may to obtained at the I 
Offioea of Prinostown, Kensington am 
the oflee of the Post Office Inspecta

JOHN F. WHEAB, 
Post Office Inspect 

Poet Office Inspector’s Office, 
Ch’town, May 18tb, 1918, ;

May 29,1918—81

Mail Contract
SEALED TENDERS, nddreeed to tb 

Postmaster General, will to received a 
Ottawa, until noon, on Friday, tbe 6ti 
Jaly, 1918, for the conveyance c 
Hia Msjeaty’e Malls, on a propose 
Contract tor four years, six times pa 
week

Over Sorti Mail roots No 1 from 
Cherry Valley, P. B. Ielend

from the let October next.
Printed notieea containing forth# 

information as to Mtiditiona of propose 
Contract may to seep and blank form 
of Tender may to obtained at the PM 
Offioee of Cherry Valley, end at Un 
cffice of the Poet Office Inpector.

JOHN F. WBBAR,

Poet Office Inspector’s Offio 
Ch’town, 22nd May. 191 

*May 89,1919—M


