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Æ Memory «Hnd a Mope

Often ’tis true, on my day’s hori
zon,-

I see in the East, the clouds 
arise

But within my heart, carry a 
whisper

That brings a light o’er the 
darkest skies;

A Memory bright as the golden 
sunset,

A Hope as sweet as the fields 
of May.

I am going to Holy Communion 
tomorrow,

I went to Holy Communion 
today.

Many a time I am weary of 
labor,

Vex’d with a life of work and 
worry,

Tired of giving myself to others, 
Worn with the fret of this age 

of hurry,
Then o’er my heart’s unquiet 

waters k
Comes my Lord’s sweet whis

per to say,
We shall meet at Holy Com

munion tomorrow,
We have met at- Holy Com 

m union today.
Sometimes, others are rough and 

thoughtless,
Sometimes it may be hard and 

cold,
I long to pour out on the first 

quick impulse,
All the pain that my heart 

doth hold;
Then my Hope and my Memory 

blended,
Plead in my soul with a note 

of sorrow,
Jesus la)' on your tongue this 

morning,
Keep your story for Him to

morrow.
All day long like a bailed bur

den,
Pvings in my heart, that musi

cal chime,
All my minutes swing backward 

and forward,
Between the bliss of two points 

time;
And I know that the grateful 

Heart on the altar 
Is touched to think that mine 

is gay,
Just because He is coming to

morrow,
Just because he has come to-, 

day.
—Rt. Rev. Nelson H. Baker.
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this nonsense, this superstition.”
“You forget, father,” replied 

Ted, steadfastly, “you forget that 
^all these months I have been 
I living with death. Day and
' n l rrVi f i

All Stuffed Up “s"el1yl 1 vh*ve ‘mg“rhal’i the condition of men, wHereti ,enough keep you «te 

from catarrh, especially In the morning.
Great difficulty is experienced In clear
ing the head and throat.

No wonder catarrh zanies headache, 
impairs the taste, smeU and hearing, 
pollutes the breath, derange! the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be 
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

•• I was 111 tor four months with catarrh 
n the head and threat. Had a bad cough 
mil raised blood. I had become dis- 
•nuraged when my hnsband bought a bottle 
jr Hood’s Sarsaparilla and persuaded ms 
to try It. I advise all to take It. It hss 
cured and built me up.” Mss. Hoen Bo- 
jolfh, West Llsoomb, N. 8.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength
ens the mucous membrane and builds 
ip the whole system.

0n Lease.

The leave train was due in 
Victoria and the Turner family 
were waiting, huddled against 
the barrier, father, mother, big 
sister and little brother, all wait
ing for their soldier boy coming 
on leave from the front. It was 
Emily, the big sister, who saw 
him first, mudstained and very 
different from the smart young 
private who had left them at 
that same station fourteen 
months ago, yet an alert, soldier
ly figure for all that. And the 
lines on his face, the sterner set 
of his lips were quite accounted 
for, in his mother’s eyes, by all 
he had gone through, whilst his 
father put down the steady, re
solute look in hie eyes, in part 
at least, to the new responsi
bilities that had come to him 
with the three stripes on the 
sleeve of his weather-stained 
overcoat and somewhat shabby 
tunic,

But in his greeting he was 
just the same home boy as of 
old, one arm around hie mother’s 
neck, the other was stretched 
out to his father with a grip 
that fairly made the older man 
shrink, whilst Emily and little 
George clung to any part of him 
or of hie baggage of- which they 
could get hold.

Then, after a moment or two 
they thought of going home, 
and their destination being, for
tunately, close at hand, a beam
ingly happy group set out on 
foot for that rather dingy build
ing where as fine a dinner as 
loving hands and hearts could 
contrive was waiting their hero’s 
return.

Indeed, Mrs. Turner had been 
“in two minds” ae to leaving her 
preparations, but a longing to sec 
her boy had prevailed , and now 
all hurried home together to dis/ 
perse when they got there, she 
and Emily, with spasmodic help 
from George to hurry on the de
layed preparations, and so leav
ing father and son alone together 
for the first time since the latter’s 
retnrn. -

Every hour of that precious 
week’s leave had been carefully

planned out, and the fathpr be
gan to enumerate the visits that 
had to be paid on the morrow, 
beginning with a morning call on 

i old uncle from whom the 
Turner family had expectations.

EMULSION
lie now a summer as well 

a* a winter remedy. _ It 
I has the same invigorating 
and strength-producing cf. 

| feet in summer as in winter. 
Try U ta » Httle cold milk ee

ALL DRUGGIST*

night it has been near me, and I 
have seen what faith can do in 
the face of it. Night after night 
I have lain out in the trenches 
with the stars over my head, and 
from the lives, aye, and most 
from the deaths of the chaps— 
and their chaplains—I’ve learned 
that for all you used to say they 
are God’s stars in His heavens, 
and all the rest is only sense.”

“Old Uncle George,” cried Ted, 
on hearing of this. “Yes, of 
course, my first visit must be to 
the old man; but father he 
paused, “tomorrow is Sunday 
and—and I’ll have another visit 
to pay.” He looked up quickly 
to where the red brick campan
ile of Westminister Cathedral 
was visible through the window, 
“I must have an hour, before we 
start, to go and hear Mass in the 
Cathedral yonder.”

If a bomb had fallen outside 
lÆé window John Turner could 
not have looked or felt more 
dumbfounded. Was it possible 
that his ears bai heard aright? 
Ted, his son, spoke of going to a 
“Popish” service in the great 
building which in all the beauty 
of its severity was an eyesore to 
the rabid old Socialist that he 
was. ‘

“Mass !” he stammered. “Do 
you mean—are you talking 
about going to a service in 
that--------------?”

“I mean that I am going to 
Mass tomorrow,” replied his son 
calmly. “Tomorrow and every 
other Sunday of my life, when it 
is possible.”

A discordant laugh grated on 
the speaker’s ears.

“You !” his father cried. “You 
turned pious. Why,” he added 
triumphantly, “you are not even 
baptized."

"I was baptized before Ypres.”
“By a Jesuit, I’ll be bound.’’
“By an Irish chaplain. He 

was killed next day.”
An almost disabolical look 

came over the old man’s face.
“Rather than this,” he snarled, 

“I’d rather see you—”
He broke off. He could not 

bring himself to utter the curse 
that was in his heart—towards 
his son, and in the silence that 
followed a laugh came to them, 
through -the half-closed door, 
from the kitchen. Emily was 
laughing a pure, light-hearted 
laugh because Ted was home 
again.

“Father," so it was not only 
his responsibilities as a sergeant 
that had brought the new stead- 
ness of purpose into his son’s 
face. The older man recognized 
this now and set himself grimly 
to combat it. “We’ve always 
been good pals, haven’t we ? 
You have taught me to love jus
tice and liberty. Can't you let 
me live according to my belief, 
as you live according to yours ?'•

“My belief I I believe in no
thing."

“You’re wrong,’’ replied the 
son with some of the grimness 
his father was feeling. “In 
spite of yourself you believe in 
Something. You were going to 
ray more just now, but you 
stopped because you were afraid 
someone would hear you, and 
take you at your word. You 
can't deny that—”

“Damn,” said Mr. Turner, 
without realising that his oath 
was in itself an owing to belief.

“Well, I believe in God,” said 
Ted, as though the other had not 
spoken. “I believe in an after 
life. I believe ttuib Christianity, 
that the Catholic religion should 
be the religion of the world, and 
that when it is given to one to 
see this, there is no choice—one 
must join the Church."

“And what about all I taught 
you ?’’ returned his father.

growled his father;

Listen
officers

“Sense,’
“nonsense."

“No, father. Sense ! 
here to this: I’ve seen 
and men out there, clean lived, 
honest and brave, men I'd have 
done anything to save from 
suffering; and yet I’ve had to see 
them in the prime of life, some 
mere boys, cut of and suffering 
the tortures of hell you’d say, 
till the mercy of death took 
them. And do you expect me to 
believe that after the lives they 
had led all this agony was to 
lead them into nothing.

“Sense ! What sense could 
there be in anything if the end 
of such lives was to be the bot
tom of a . muddy trench ? Not 
only that ! I’ve seen boys, 
children, as you might say, stand
ing up and facing death, not as a 
brute because it doesn’t know or 
because it has to, but because it 
is a duty whose reward will be 
happiness everlasting.

“Why, dad, our bodies are 
often in the bluest funk out 
there, and if we had no sonls, 
we’d jolly well turn and run 
away, many of us at least."

He broke off and again there 
was a silence. Then he spoke in 
a different tone,

CAUGHT COLD 
MEGLECTED IT

WAS SICK FOB MONTHS.

You should never neglect a cold, how
ever slight. If you do not treat it in 
time it will, in all possibility, develop 
into bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, or 
some other serious throat or lung trouble.

On the first sign of a cold or cough it is 
advisable to cure it at once, and not let 
it run on for an indefinite period.

For this purpose there is nothing to 
equal Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, 
a remedy that has been universally 
used by thousands for over twenty-five 
years.

You do not experiment when you buy 
it.

Mrs. W. G. Paquet, Smith’s Falls, 
Ont., writes:—“I was troubled with la- 
grippe. I caught cold, and neglected it, 
and was sick for several months. I took 
three bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, and before I finished the 
last one I was entirely cured. I would 
not have any other cough medicine in 
the house.

It also cured my baby, who was very 
sick with bronchitis. She had the doc
tor three times, and he recommended 
‘Dr. Wood’s.’ I highly recommend it 
to those who need a quick cure.”

See that you get Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup when you ask for it. Do not 
accept a substitute. It is put up in a 
yellow wrapper; three pine trees the 
trade mark; price 25c. and 50c.; manu
factured only by The T. Milburn Co,, 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

“Anyhow, dad, I’m a Catholic 
and with God’s help I’ll be a good 
one. And after I’ve been to 
Mass tomorrow we’ll go and see 
Uncle George/’

The door opened and Mrs. 
Turner came in. Even busied 
over her dinner she had to assure 
herself from £ime to time that 
Ted, her first born, was really 
there.

“Listen here, mother,” said her 
husband. “What do you think 
our Ted’s been telling ? If it 
wasn’t that years ago I’d freed 
you from the same thing your
self, you’d just be raving with 
joy"

Mother and son, for different 
reasons, turned with gaping 
amazement to the speaker. 
Neither understood whatever he 
could mean, but Ted was the first 
on whom the light broke in.

His mother ! Was it fancy 
that years and years ago he had 
learned those prayers which 
away, there in The trenches he 
had thought were new to him ? 
A perfectly forgotten memory 
seemed to stir within him. What 
had his father said, “I freed you 
from the same thing yourself f

Now he remembered that, 
though his mother never protest
ed, never—so far as he knew— 
prayed still he had never joined 
in his father's anti-religious 
abuse. Then the Catholic re 
ligion, which he had to go out to 
the gates of death to find, was 
his birthright, his inheritance 
from his mother of which, first 
her mixed marriage, then her 
weakness and his father’s anti- 
religious fury, had robbed him.

Poor mother, poor, poor moth
er, robbed ,aleo of the aame 
treasure I

He turned with new yearning 
tenderness welling up bis heart 
toward her whom he had alwavs 
loved, but as he did so his father 
spoke again.

“Yes, there’s Ted, we talked of 
the medals he might win. Well, 
he’s come home to us, I make no 
doubt, plastered with medals and 
‘Popish’ idols."

“Father, don’t speak like that 
I’m only home for à week—and 
witkin an hour you speak—"

Ted stopped and swallowed 
hard. He had gone through a 
lot, and though he loved hie 
father, tod, and the tone sounded 
bitter as if with hatred,

“I’ve no idols we don’t have 
them—and no medals, either, I’ve 
only this.”

(To be Continued)

Colored Snowstorms
Colored snowstorms were re

corded as long ago as the sixth 
century, and a ' shower of red 
hail is said by Humboldt to have 
once occurred in Palermo. In 
Tuscany on March 14, 18Ï3, 
there fell hail of an orange color. 
In 1803 red snow fell to a depth 
of over five feet in Carnlola, 
Austria. Some of the scarlet 
snow was melted in a vessel and 
the water evaporated, when a 
tine rose colored earthy sediment 
was found at the bottom. Snow 
of a brick red hue fell in Italy 
in 1816 and in the Tyrol in 1847. 
In the first volume of Kane’s 
Arctic exploration it is stated 
that when the ship passed the 
crimson cliffs of Sir John Ross 
the patches of red snow, from 
which they derived their names, 
could be seen at a distance of 
fully ten miles.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA

“Gimmie a dollar’s worth of 
steak," said the customer.

The butcher wrapped it up. 
“How much ?’’ asked the cus- 

oraer.
“$4.90,” said the butcher.

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

At the Yarmouth Y. M. C. A 
Boys’ Camp, held at Tusket 
Falls in August, I found MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT most benefi
cial for sun burn, an immédiate 
relief for colic and toothache.

[ALFRED STOKES, 
General Sec’y.

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 60 cts.

She—What is the correct 
translation of the motto of that 
lovely ring you gave me ?

He—Faithful to the last.
She—The last! How horrid 1 

And you always told roe before 
that I was the very first I

W H. O. Wilkinson, Strat
ford says:—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25o. a box,

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CURES 
DISTEMPER

HEART WAS BAD
WOULD WAKEN UR 

IN DISTRESS.

There is nothing that brings with it 
such fear of impending death as to wake 
up in the night with the heart pounding 
■md thumping. This uncertain and ir- 
-egular heart action causes the greatest 
iislreas of both mind and body.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills 
strengthen and invigorate the heart, so 
that it beats strong and regular, and 
tone up the nervous system so that the 
-ause of so much anxiety becomes a 
:hing of the past. ■

Mr. Archie Beauidont, Edgett’e Land- 
ug.N.B., writes:—"Have been bothered 
nth my heart and nerves for about six 
years, caused by overwork and worry. 
My heart was so bad J would waken up 
several times during the night in great 
iistress, and my heart thumping. About 
i year ago I took three boxes of Mil- 
bum’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and they 
helped me a great deal."

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
■>0c. per box at all dealers or mailed 
lirect on receipt of price by The T. Mil- 
cum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

LET US MAKE
" *

Your New Suit
When it corner 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 clotnes tv 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable piice.

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 kina 

tai lowed 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 dothes 

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

you.

IMacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

158 Queen Street.

BOOTS
—^AND-

SHOES
AT POPULAR PRICES

This year we have stocked up with mn.ny new 
lines of medium priced Footwear

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale

FLENMMS
YEAST

TO MAKE GOOD BREAD
You must hive Good Yeast

mmucu

/ ’'I OOD BREAD is, wiihout^question, the most im- 
VA portant article of food in'the catalog'd man's diet ; 
surely, it is the '‘staff of life." Good bread i* 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 Fleischmann'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 
worriment she seoessarily suffers from the use of an in- " 
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that 
with the use of" Fleischmann’s^Yeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight cat) be produced from a gven 
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use oi 
any other kind of Yeast. .

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the minute p irtie'es of flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol t’ e mis and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the t 
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.
Aek your Groçer for a “ Fleischmann " Recipe. 
Book.

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

MEN'S BOOTS 
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00, $560

EACH-LINE [EXTRA VALUE.

Y^oivcEnsrs hoots
Many lines cf Wcmtn's Ici^l.t it 1l't <1 c’ 

prices, and selling at the old prices. See cur 
lines at : : : : :

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

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

Queen Quality and Amherst Shoes.

i

NAME 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. A. McNeill 

Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael 
Col. G. Crockett#
G. W. Wood 
A. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
C. B. Clay 
John Howlett,

ADDRESS BREED MALES
Launching York 1 (2 yrs. old)
Launching “ 1 (4 moa. old)
Village Green 1 (2 yrs. old)
Lower Montague 1 (5 mos. old)
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 1(1 year old)
.York “ 1(2 year old)
Hazelbrook Berk 1 (4 yrs. old)
Pownal, Lot 49 “ 1(1 year old)

1 (3 yrs. old)Ellis River
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 
Leicestere—I ram lamb

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

W. J. P. MeMILLAN.M.D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

106/ KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND

À. A-Mclm I, C- MV MMiimii

McLean 1 McKinnon
Barristers, Attomeys-at-Law

j CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I.

J. D. STBWABT
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.
OFFICE :

2TEWSOIT BLO02
Charlottetown

Branch Office, Geurgetwo n.

Money to Loan cn Real 

Edate

Dec 13, 1916 -*/lv.

Your Soldier Boy Wants

HICKEY’S TWIST
No matterwhere he is, or what other tobacco he anc 

get, the Island soldier who chews tobacco is never satisfied 
with anything but HICKEY'S TWIST.
In hundreds of letters from the boys in Flanders, France 

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

Send your ioldier boy a pound of HICKEY’S with t.g 
next parcel.

Hick ey & Nicholson, Ltd.
- CHARLOTTETOWN.

>ust you hold the book'1 
F or paper at arm** length to 
I get the proper focus.
I If so, you will be “far ]
I sighted” in a proper sense 
I li you come to ns at « 
j for a remedy, r
I 1 ■

Near Sighted

See clearly close by, and 
for this reason try to get 
along without glasses, 
thereby suffering endless 
misery, and sometimes 
blindness follows. We 
are competent to exam
ine and fit your eyes with 
tire proper glasses, and 
guarantee satisfaction.1

Orders by mail promptly 
filled.

E. W. Taylor
Optician, Wi tchm akcr, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square

CHARLOTTETOWN . P.|E.I

Mail Contract
SEALED FENDEB8, addressed to the 

Postmaster General, will be recelerd et 
OUawa, until boob, onJFrldey, the 88th 
Jons, 1618, for the convey eues of 
HU Majecty’a Malls, on e proposed Con
tract for four years, six time# per week 

Over Burst Mali Route No. 1 from 
Kensington, P. E. Island, 

from 1st October next.
Printed notion's containing Jartber In

formation aa to conditions of proposed 
Contract may be nan and blank forme 
of Tinder may be obtained at the Peat 
Offices of Prlncetown, Kensington «4111 
the office of the Poet Office Inspector.

ïoasr r. wbbar,
Poet Office Ins pester, 

Peel Office Inspector’» Office.
Ch’town, May 18tb, 1818.;

May 19,1618-81

Mail Contract
%» —................-, ■

SEALED TENDERS, addreeed to the 
Poetma.tar General, will be received et 
Ottawa, until noon, on Friday, the 6th 
Jnly, 1818, for the conveyance of 
HU -Majaaty’i Malls, on » proposed 
Contract for four ye era, six timse per 
week

Over Roral Mall route No 1 from 
Cherry Valley, P. B. Island 

from the let October next.
Printed notices containing further 

Information 1» to conditions el proposed 
Contract may be seen and blank forme 
of tender may bi" obtained at the Poet 
Offieee of Cherry Valley, and nl the 
offiea of the Pent Office Inpector.

JOHN F. WHBAR,
Poet Office Inspector 

PdetOffioo Inspector's .Office,
Ch’town, land Mey, 1918.

May». 1618-81


