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A Missionary in the Klon
dike.

( Reminisce Does of Father Jadge.SJ.)

One of Father Judge’s friends, 
now a prominent oititen of Dawson, 
gives ns the following graphic ao- 
oonnt of his fiist visit to the hos
pital :

I landed with 40,000 other men in 
the middle of Jane, 1898. Dawson 
was a oily of tents—and siokness. 
The first familiar face 1 saw was that 
of an acquaintance of many years 
before. He bad been in Ihe Klon
dike a year, and was accounted 
rich.

‘ Have you been to see H-------- *
was the first question after the usual 
salutations and mutual explanations.

‘Charley H----- ? Why, I didn’.
know he was here.'

‘Yep!’ he replied. ‘ Been down 
with the scurvy six months. Father 
Judge took him ii. Guess he saved 
bis life. But he's bad off. Guess 
it’d do bim good to see you.’

• Who is this Father Judge ?’.
• Father Judge T Why, you don’t 

mean to say you haven’t beard of 
Father Judge V

< i surely have not,' 1 replied 
somewhat’ tartly. 'I’ve been in 
Dawson only an hour.’

1 Well, all I’ve got to say is that 
yon are forgetting your newspaper 
business, if you’ve been here an hour 
and haven't learnt of Father Judge.
1 guess he’s a priest, Don’t know 
much about those things anyhow. 
But I do know as he’s saved I don't 
know bow many lives this winter,
I reckon he was the only one of us 
as bad time, or wasn’t crazy about 
gold. Saved more’n a thousand. 
Doctors all mining, and the bummest 
lot you ever saw. Charged two 
ounces a visit, and the sick fellows 
mostly broke, or they wouldn’t 
a’been sick. And say ! You just 
ought to know Father Judge. He's 
tbe biggest, jollier — the merriest 
fellow you ever me1. When be 
runs out of medicine be goes and 
gets a lot of bark and spruce boughs, 
and he’s kept a whole lot of ’em 
alive up there, waiting for medioines 
to come in. You didn’t bring any 
with you, did you?

*Ye«,’ I said, ‘I’ve got some for 
myself in care I'm sick.’

My acquaintance, B------, of the
arctic meat market, broke into a 
laugh as something funny occurred 
to him.

' I guess you bad better not let 
Father Judge know you’ve got it,’ 
be said. ‘He’ll get it out of yon, 
if you do,’

‘ Is he pretty good on the beg ?’ I
aeked, grinning at ----- V infectious
merriment.

‘ Well, I should say so. Twice 
this winter he got nearly a quarter 
of meat out of me—two dollars a 
pound, toe. But you go find see
H------and ask him •

I secured my directions, and start
ed through the thickly crowded 
einglo street of Dawson for the hill 
under the slide, where tradition say 
a whole village of Indians was once 
buried.

I found, perched upon the rooks, 
a Urge oanyas church—its log pre
decessor bad been burned. Along, 
aide was a log budding, extended 
with canvas tente. I entered at 
what I took to be the entrance, 
though there were many openings, 
with carpenters passing in and out.
I was right, and found the ‘ office,’ 
a bare room, but clean. I sat down 
on what I took to be a homemade 
lounge—it was of hard boards, cov
ered with a clean carpet rug, with a 
pillow at the head. I touched the 
bell on the table, and it was answered 
by a tired-looking, old young man.
I recognized a shabby, priestly garb. 

'Is this Father Judge F 
4 Yes-s,’ replied the stranger, eye

ing me thoughtfully. ‘ How are 
•you ? You don’t look sick.’

‘ No, no,’ I hastened to say. ‘ I’m 
not sick. I just came down tbe 
river. I heard you had a friend of
mine hers, a Mr,----- ’

'Just came down the river, eh ?' 
he broke in. Then with bis eyes 
twinkling and the appearance of age 
gone, be asked somewhat banter* 
iogly, but eagerly :—

1 I don’t suppose, now, yon’ve got 
such things as potatoes with you ?

‘ Potatoes!’ I echoed with aston
ishment. 11 suppose you are hank 
eriog for a mess of potatoes afier the 
food famine ol tbe past winter.*

41 ?' in great astonishment. ‘Why 
bless your heart, no. I don’t want 
potatoes. But I’ve got a big house, 
ful of fellows, with scurvy here, and 
medicine has been about gone for 
months. Potatoes would fix ’em 
though.’

Be grew thoughtful, and con
tinued as though speaking to him
self:

• There’ll be some coming in pretty 
eoon, I suppose, but I expect they 
will be five or six dollars a pound, 
end I'm broke. Well f with sudden 
resolution and briskness : ‘ I’ll gel
them if T have to pray for them. 
Now, whom might you be wanting 
to see F

I told him, and received tbe proper 
directions. And as I mounted the 
stairs, be said :

4 You want to cheer him up till I 
oan get some medicine or potatoes 
for him. We must keep them alive 
on hope, you know.*

I found H------He was sitting
op in bed, smoking. He had beer 
can led to tbe hospiiel six months

Itching Skin
Distress by day and nigh*—
That’s the complaint of those who

ire so unfortunate as to be afflicted 
vit!i Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out- 

• ni applications do not cure.
rtiev can’t.

The source of the trouble is in the 
blood—make that pure and this seal* 

p, burning, itching skin disease will
disappear.

• I was taken with an Itching on my 
arms which proved very disagreeable. I 
concluded it was salt rheum and bought a 
bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. In two days 
after I began taking it I felt better and It 
was not long before I was cured. Have 
□ever had any skin disease since.” Mas. 
Ida B. Ward, Cove Point, MdL

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
nd« the blood of all impurities lad 
cures all eruptions.

before, and had never been out of 
bed. In the ward with bim were 
fifteen other ecurvey patients. After 
a hearty exchange of greelinge,
H-----  proceeded to introduce me
to every man in the room, after 
which 1 sat down on the edge of his 
bed and talked.

11 don’t suppose you’re brought 
any potatoes ?' be queried, as soon 
ag the oonfneioB conséquent upon my 
arrival, had oeaaed.

1 Only the evaporated," I replied. 
‘You all want what Father Judge 
said to me, that potatoes are medi. 
cine to yon fellows,’

1 A sure onre,’ spoke up everyone
at once. Then H-----  broke in:

1 So you’ve seen Father Judge 1’ 
Everyone in tbe room looked np, 

as if a well-worn and interesting 
theme of conversation had been 
brought up.

‘Oh,’ I replied, diffiiently, ‘I 
really haven’t seen anything of bim
much. B----- was telling me down
town that he is sort of popular about 
here.'

‘ Popular I’ echoed H------, in pro
test. ‘ Don’t use the word ‘ popular’ 
here. He’s tbe finest man that God 
ever put a soul into." Wbere’d we 
all have been this winter without 
him, I’d like to know. He’s just 
killing himself trying to take care of 
everybody.' Then with a confident 
smile, as knowing the inevitable 
answer: ‘ What d’ye think of him ?’

• I’m sure he’s a good man,’ I re
plied sympathetically, for all had 
joined in silent but evidently hearty
approbation of my friend H----- , I
continued ;

‘ You’re not a Catholic, H------?’
•Ob, that doesn’t out any figure 

here. Why, God bless me, here’s a 
bunch of sixteen of ns here now in 
the room, and not a blessed Catholic 
in the lot—unless it's Jack, oyer 
there. But Father Judge is making 
Catholics fast. Never preaches or 
talks doctrine or forms of failb, you 
know, unless you ask him or show 
him your mind is uneasy on that 
score, Nol he just does all a mortal 
mm can do for you, and evidently 
wishes he could do more. Then be 
jollies you and goes to eburob, and 
you feel you’d give one of your two 
uselèss legs if you could follow him. 
Whist 1 here be oomes.’

As Father Judge entered tbe room 
with a brisk step and serious mien, 

»ry patient that could, raised him
self up in bed, while all beads were 
lifted. Oddly enough there was a 
smfle on every sick face—only tbe 
priest looked dull and old. He 
passed at once to the centre bed, 
containing the man I had heard 
named as ‘ Jack.’ Jack had a rather 
uncouth, stolid face. He tried to 
raise as the priest approached, 
reached out and took auu of the 
priest's bauds tenderly in bis own. 
H----- and everyone else had stopp
ed all conversation. All looked on. 
H-—whispered softly to me :

‘Jack’s going to die, The scur
vy’s got up into his spleen and he's 
all swelled up. They all die when 
it gets there. Two died last week 
that way.*

I was sitting near Jack’s bed. I

' Now, Mr. H----- , those pillows
don’t look comfortable. I’ve got a 
better one down stairs. Just got it 
from a man who is going out. I’ll 
send it up. Harry I Whatareyou 
doing with your feet out of bed ?’

1 Let me make you comfortable, 
Williams'—suiting the action to the 
words, and rearranging bedclothes.

Then taking a position in the very 
centre of tbe room :

'I’ve got good news for yon all.' 
He looked around with a happy 
smile. ‘There’s a whole scow.load 
of potatoes just landed ! What d’ye 
think of that ! Now, I do hope 
the good Lord will not require me 
to steal them.'

The idea of Father Judge stealing 
potatoes caused a breach of the 
silence in a momen'. The laughter 
was infectious. Everyone laughed. 
Jack bad wiped away his tears and 
spoke up behind tbe priest’s back:

1 No, don’t you steal ’em, Father, 
I'll steal ’em for you,' at which there 
was another laugh.

1 No, my boy,’ answered tbe priest,
‘ we won’t have to steal them. We’ll 
just pray.’ Then as a merry after
thought, 'it's quicker.’

Then suddenly becoming serious 
again ind speaking softly :

‘I wanted you to know that tbe 
chapel downstairs is finished and 
there will he services morning and 
evening. We cannot give too many 
thanks for what He has done for us 
this winter.'

Be passed quietly around the room 
taking temperatures where the cases 
were ' most serious, with a cheerful 
word to all and a merry quip for every 
convalescent, petting the big fellows 
like great children, and every one of 
them looking the most profound 
graditqde.

When a nurse called him away, he 
hesitated just long enough to as
sume the most delicious Irish twang :

‘Now, don’t ye all be after getting 
down-hearted. Tbe boats do be 
coming in by hundreds, and I’m go* 
ing out now to have them send ye 
down what’s good for ye. Good-by.’

His departure was tbe signal for 
the lettjog loose of a perfect flood of

wanted to believe was when he was 
with Father Judge, and he thought if 
be could have seen more of him he 
would have turned to the Ohurcb 
eventually.

‘During this portion of Father 
Judge’a life in the Yukon he said 
Man in a tent. The church had 
been burned down shortly before, 
they having bard work to save the 
hospital. Tbe tent was built on the 
side of the hill, which left a large 
open space underneath. I have seen 
the attendance at Mass so great that 
the tent could not accommodate 
tbe crowd. and-mie space underneath 
would be filled also. Neither fire 
nor his bard work at the hospital dis
couraged Father.

‘It was well known in tbe Yukon 
that it was only necessary to let Fath 
er Judge know you were in need, and 
anytbtfig he had was at your disposal. 
The only time I heard of his wrapp
ing himself up well, was once when 
he gave »n undergarment to a men, 
and be was hastening home without 
it.

‘He once placed part of his own 
cache at ihe disposal of my father 
and myself when we did not have a 
place to «tore out goods.

‘ft is hard to describe the influence 
Father Judge had over people who 
came in contact with him. I always 
felt as if I were with one who was 
goodoess i i self one who couldsee right 
into my heart. He always left with 
me the feeling that I wanted to go off 
all by myself and pray He rarely 
smiled, and yet bis face was radiant— 
beaming with an indescribable light.

‘I returned from Dawson to tbe 
claim, and bad been there only a few 
days wben word was passed along 
that Father Judge was ill. We hid 
hardly become used to tbe thought 
when word was passed along that he 
was dead. Our claim was about forty 
miles from Dawson, and we had tbe 
news tbe day after his death. It was 
wonderful bow rapidly the news 
spread. It travelled faster than a 
man could, for by tbe time the man 
who started with the news had taken 
his first meat on tbe road and rested, 
the news had passed beyond him be- 

t*lk„ The knowledge that the Father I jng passed along by the claim Owners, 
would be presently among tbe host of This will give you a faint idea of the | 
new arrivals, purchasing, bargaining, love and respect the men had for him, 
and, when his money ran out, begging Catholics and non-Catholics, ft 
for bis dearly beloved sick, was al- j was a terrible shock—we could hard- 
most too much for the many bursting ly realize that the church in Dawson
hearts present. I have never in all 
my eventful life listened to such a 
stream of admiration for a living 
man. Incidents of the winter were 
related, in which Father Judge had 
always figured in absolute self-forget
fulness. His never wavering faith 
that the Lord would provide for him 
and the sick was dwelt upon at length. 
At one time he had accepted charge 
of twenty more patients than were 
beds in the institution, or bedding 
for. Before dark, three bales of 
blankets were brought on an unknown

could get along without him.
‘I started for tbe town the next 

morning hoping to be in time for the 
funeral, but was a few hours late, not
withstanding tbe fact that I met a dog 
team and went through in one day. 
On my arrival I found the stores all 
closed as a tribute of respect, and all 
draped in black, with black festoons 
on tbe houses as well. The whole 
town was ip mourning. The church 
*11 in mourning looked very sombre 
with the pillars entwined with black. 
I feel sure there was not a person in

watched the priest's solemn face | Discovery on Dominion Creek 
elowly light up ag from a glow 
witbiu. Tbe ago disappeared. Pa
tient and priest looked earnestly 
into each othe.’e eyes for a full half 
minute, Then in the softest tones 
ever beard from a man’s lips. Father 
Judge said :

1 I’ve been praying for you, Jack.
If it is the good Lord’s will, you’re 
going to get well. The medicine is 
beginning to c me down the river.
Nurse will be here in a ipinnte with 
what you need. Your good old 
mother is going to see you again if 
prayers and medicine can avail.
Say your prayers, my boy. I’m 
going down to chapel again, and I’ll 
leave your case in good bands.*

Tae priest smoothed back the 
siok man’s hair from his forehead, 
and then I saw the man was crying.
As tbe Father turned away, Jack 
raised the band be held to hie lips 
and k seed it fervently, then buried 
his face io his pillow.

Tbe nurse came in, and the Father 
personally administered tbe new 
medicine, with thoughtful care. He 
turnsd bis attention to the rest of 
ihe sick men,

sleigh, dumped at the door, and the Yukon that knew bim, who did not 
drivers bqrried off. At another time, feel sorry for himself, but glad for the 
he had to put his rapidly inergisiog Father whose hard work was over and 
patients in an upper, unfinished room, who had been sailed to bis rest, 
with only the ceiling overhead, and Nothing else was talked of. Of 
no roof to ward of the summer’s course we being Catholics felt it the 
ftqrms, to plentiful io the Yukon, worst , if the whole town had slipped 
And, as if in answer to prayer tbe j down into the river it would not have 
storms relented and it was fine fori been more of a shock' 
three weeks,or until the last board T was told that the Sunday before) 
of tbe roof was in place. Much earl- he died, while apparently io good 
isr io the dead of winter, he had been health, he told the Sisters at the hos- 
unabie to get a hole dug in the ceme- pital that his work here was ended, 
tery for tbe reception of one of the and that he felt that God would call 
dead, and had himself worked with him before the week was over. Father 
pick and shovel, until he was about to Judge’s name will go down in the 
give up in despair, when i a the semi- history of the Yukon as one of Its 
tjirkoess, tiyo burlv men came in neroes, and I feel sure he will never 
from tbe creeks with the story that it be forgotten by any who knew him ’ 
had been borne upon them that they —New York Freeman's Journal.
were wanted at the hospital, and _____  - — -,
there they were to complete the grave >
sod cover in the coffin. Tbe Nova Scotia “ Lumber King"

The experience of auetber is thus says ; 
told •— “I consider MIN ARIFS LINI-r

*In June, 1898, my father and I MENT the BEST liniment iu nee. 
were mining on No, 21 Below, Lower I got my foot badly jammed

One lately. I bathed it well with MIN 
George Hunt wag at this titqe ill in ARD’S LINIMENT and it was as I 
the hospital at Dawson, and, as we we*l ae ev*r Be*t dl7-

How can the baby grow 
strong if the nursing mother 
is pale and delicate?

Scott's Emulsion
makes the mother strong 

well; increases and en- 
1 the baby’s food. nwM>

hid to take a trip in for provisions, 
while there, we went to see him. Ii 
was then I met Father Judge for the 
first time, and never will I forget bim 
IS he looked that day. One felt that 
bis very glaoee was a blesgiog.

"Toe Catholic hospital was then 
only two stories high, built all of 
logs. Dawson at that time was being 
visited by ao epidemic, and all availa 
ble space was filled. Each room 
held three or four sick men^ tbe 
balls and aisles were filled with cots, 
leaving just enough space for the 
nurses to move round. Father Judge 
gave up hii own room and bed, and 

I slept where he could. Indeed be 
hardly needed a bed," for be slept very 
little those days, and in reply to the 
nurses pleading that he take some 
rest, he said that when his work was 
finished he would have plenty of time 
for sleeping,' The |jttle ten by twelve 
office and the kitchen were the only 
places free from the slck-cots.

‘We did not see much of him on 
that trip—there were from four to 
twelve men dying every day, and hie 
time, with tbe exception of half an 
boar for saying Mass, was devotgd 
to cheering and nursing the tick, 
helping them to die well, and, if r 
all was over, performing the last ri es 
over them.

Yours very truly,
T. G. MoMULLEN.

Professor—‘Why did you come to 
college anyway ? You are not study-1 
ing.*

Willie Rabrah—‘Well, mother says 
It is to fit me for the presidency, 
Uunie Bill to sow my wild oats ; Sis 
to get a chum for her to marry ; and 
Pa, to bankrupt the family.’

------ :r-sr-o------- -—
Mllbarn’e Sterling Headache Pow

ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains and leave no bad 
after effects whatever. Be enre you 
get Milbnrn’a, Price 25 and 60 ots.

New
Store

Bank of 
Commerce

Tailors and Gents’ Furnishers. Building
MacLellan Bros.,

To Be Well Dressed at a

Reasonable Cost

Let Us Make Your Suit!
Have you been giving your money away to a poor tailor for clothes that did not 

satisfy you ? or worse still have you, thinking you were saving two or three dollars 
on your suit, paid your good money for a "Ready-Made a suit that stays goo. 
only until you wear it, and instead of adding to your appearance, will by its bad 
fitting qualities make you appear poorly dressed. Have you ever thoughvthat a 
“ Ready-Made” was the most expensive Suit you could buy. Do you know that one 
good Tailor-Made Suit at $20.00 to $25.00 will outwear any two Ready-Made at 
I, r 00 and that the made-to-order suit will hold its shape and its good looks until 
the cloth is worn out,’while a Ready Made will only look good tor a short time. Isn t 
it cheaper for you to invest $25.00 for a good suit once a year, than to invest *15.00 
for a poor one, twice in that period ? You will agree with us in that wont you ?
Then our proposition is this : We keep a stock of all the best cloths made-we have 
Worsteds, we have Tweeds, in all the leading shades ; we have Serges and Vccuntas 
in blue and black-in fact we have everything that s made for mens clothes* W 
have expert cutters, men who have spent years m studying the art of d^'S"in| m^^ 
clothes, and we have a staff of workmen trained in every branch of the trade, men 
who put into a job work of the highest order.

You can select a suit at any price from $18.00 to $30.00. We will make it to 
vour individual measure, we will put the best of trimmings into it, and we give you 
good style and the best of workmanship. In short, your money is not ours until you 
are satisfied with the suit in every particular.

Don’t yon think it will pay you to leave your
order with us?

The Swellest Line of Men’s Furnishings
In the City is Here--Moderately Priced.

Ct lines at a moderate profit. You can save money by buying your toggery from us, and we guarantee to show 
you the vSry latest things in men’s Stylish Furnishings. We will be pleased to have you come in and see the
best selected stock of men’s goods in the city,

COLLARS.NEW SWELL SHIRTS
A big stock including the 

lines of the two best Canadian 
makers. All the swell pat
terns and colors. Pretty shirts 

75c., $1.15. $i-23. <135- 
$i.$o up. See them.

We carry the W. G. & R. 
Collar, the best collar made in 
Canada, We can give all the 
latest shapes. These collar! 
combine style and quality 
Price 15c each or 2 for 25c. 
20c. each, 3 for 50c.

PRETTY NECKWEAR
We have the newest and best selected stock of Ties 

in the city. All styles, 25c. to 75c. each.

We also show a nice line of
2SrB"W TTKT3DB3R.Y77"BA-B. 
2STB"W SXJSPENDBBS 

2STBW HOSIERY

MACLELLAN BROS.

‘What would you think, daddy, if 
Algernon Nocash should suggest be 
coming your sou-in law ?’

‘Withdraw, my dear, while I think 
alogd.1

Maud—‘Why 
Harry to Will ? 
his deeds.*

Gladys—‘Yes, but Will owns some.

don’t you prefer 
Harry is capable of

We Pity You
Mr. Smoker!

If you never tried

0ÜR TOBACCO.
Thousands are smoking it 
today and want no other. 

Are you one of them?
Try it. You’ll be pleased.

HICKEY 4 NICHOLSON ToHacco Co., LIU.
Ch’town, Phone 346. Manufacturers.

Lé M é* AW <■**<■*■*< 6** i*#

4 BIG TEN DAYS’

SHOE SALE!
-:o;-

Our store has gained a re-- 
putation for reliable Grocer
ies. Our trade during 1910

•There were many men in tbe I has been very satisfactory. 
Yukon that year who knew nothing i w , .. nut<fOTth evpr„ -r
and cared less for religion, and yet l ^ ^
felt, from hearing them talk, that tbe fort during the present year 
love and respect they bore Father ■ give our customers|the best
Judge amounted almost to a religion. I ,1 ____ ,, 'possible service.—R. F. Mad-Une map, an topdel, once said to me i r
that the only time be ever feit that be * digsn.

Morson & Duffy D. C. ME, K.C. I lllimil

McLEOD & BENTLEYBarristers & Attorneys 
_ , w J ParristpES, Attorneys and
Brown's Block, Gbarlottetown, P.E.I. Solicitors

MONEY TO LOAN. j®- MONEY TO LOAN ^
Solicitors for Royal|Bank of Cmar'i Offices—Bank of Nova

26a Miles III M days. Scotia Chambers.

Here is a ehanoe you will never get again.

150 Pairs of Men’s

American Lace Boots
Goodyear Welted, Velvour"Calf, made on two different _4.* 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “ a beauty” comfort. 
Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
We have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the sa m 
price, AH new stock.

They’ve got the lead, they’ve got the style,
They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Hockey Boob ! Hockey Boob !
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy's 
Hockey Boot at $1.65. Men’s $3.0Q a pair. Others at 
$1.76, $1.85 and $2.25 a pair,

A. E. McEACHEN
TJE3LE SJEEOZECnVC^A^JSIL

82 Qqeen Street, ÇhariQttetown, P. E. I.

T
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