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Somewhere

Somewhere is one who holds your 
words as dear,—

Who trusts in you as in no 
other friend,—

Who thinkÂvou true—though 
you n\y not be near— 

Who, loyally, will all your acts 
defend,—

Who keeps for you a place where 
you abide 

With none that may take from 
you any share

Of your domain,—but hides you 
there with pride,

And, willingly, would all your
, sorrows bear '

See to it, then, you no such faith 
betray;

Have reverence, if nothing 
more, for one

Who puts you first, and thrusts 
the world away,

And, for your sake, all other 
loves will shun !

At least be kind; cast far con 
temptuous thought,—

For cowards fit, lest lasting 
grief you give;

An arrant knave is he by whom 
is wrought

That whjch makes life for one 
a pain to live !

—Amadeus. O. S. F.

An Ancient Foe
To health and happiness is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial* 

It causes bunches in the neek, dis
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak» 
«ns the bones, reduces the power of 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into con
sumption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
Yom going to school for three months. 
JiMments and medicines did no good until 
[ began giving them Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 
fills medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
he children have shown no signs of scrof- 
ila since.” J. W. McGmc, Woodstock, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
will rid you of It, radically and par 
naccutly. as it hag rid thousands.

«Making «H Man

him, make

and

Hurry the baby as fast as you 
can.

Hurry him, worry 
him a man.

Off with bis baby clothes, get 
him in pants,

Feed him on brain food 
make him advance.

Hustle him, soon as he’s able to 
walk,

Into a grammar school; cram him 
with talk.

Fill his poor head full of figures 
and facts,

Keep on a-jamming them in till 
it cracks.

Once boys grew at a rational 
rate,

Now we develop a man while 
/"you wait.

Rush hitn through college, com
pel him to grab

Of every known subject a dip 
and a dab.

Get him in business and after the 
cash

All by the time he can grow a 
moustache.

Let him forget he was ever a 
boy,

Make gold his god and its jingle 
~his joy.

Keep him a-hustling and clear 
out of breath,

Until he wins—nervous pros
tration and death.

—Nixon Waterman.

Tfye Immemorial Part.
(Mary Synon, in Extension 

Magazine.)
(Continued.)

“Can’t you see that is just 
why he needs some special train
ing ? If only he could go to 
college, even to the State Uni
versity, he could study engineer
ing. He’s good ~at mathematics, 
Isabel, but he needs training.-’

“But he has no gift. He is 
just like thousands of other boys. 
He’s just a nice, plodding boy 
who is perfectly contented to 
stay here, and go to work for the 
warehouse, and get moved up to 
Peach Tree Valley [some day. 
That’s all he wants. He says 

" so.”
“Does he know what he wants ? 

Does any boy of eighteen know 
what he really wants ?”

“I knew when I was eighteen. 
I knew when I was eight.”

“You’re a girl, Isabel, a very 
exceptional girl Terry’s a boy, 
as you say, a very ordinary boy. 
But lie’s your brother. Don’t 
you understand that you have a 
duty to him ?”

“What should I have ? If he 
had won the money, would he 
give it up to me ?”

“Probably not. But it’s differ
ent.”

“Why ?"
“I don’t know.” Margaret 

Carling ran her thin hand over 
her forehead wearily. “But it 
is.”

“I ’won’t give up.” Isabel 
arose sulkily, flinging herself 
over to the window from which 
she could look down on the 
scattered lights of the town. “I 
can’t see why you ask me to,’ 
she said, her voice striking ftint- 
ly against her mother’s. tense 
silence. “Terry’s a man. He 
can cut his own way out, as I 
am cutting 'mine. It isn’t fair 
to ask a girl to give up her

dreams, her ambitions, to give a 
man his chance.”

“It’s what all women do.”
“Well, I won’t!”
Margaret Carling rose with a 

weariness that weighed down 
her shoulders. “It’s your money,” 
she said, with a sigh. “May it 
bring you happiness !” As she 
went out to the kitchen to start 
supper on the coal stove, her 
gaunt figure cast a fantastic 
shadow over Isabel.

The girl, motionless at the 
window, seemed -to be watching 
the lights of the town; but she saw 
nothing beyond the dark window- 
pane, for her thoughts whirled 
with the problem her mother 
had raised. A tide of bitterness 
at the request was flooding her 
heart. Why should she, she 
asked herself, give up for Terry ? 
Why should she sacrifice herself 
because she was a girl ? Her 
sense of justice told her that, had 
she been a boy, her mother would 
not have asked her for the sacri
fice. It was because Terry was 
the man of the family that she 
was to bow down before him, she 
told herself hotly. Well, if he 
were the man, why shouldn’t he 
take a man’s chances ? She 
wasn’t asking anything of him 
she would never ask anything 
of him if only she be given this 
fair start. She could take care 
of herself and of the rest of 
them, if only they let her go free 
now. If they didn’t, if she had 
to stay here, she would never 
become the Isabel Carling she 
had it in her to be, the woman 
with power to create, with 
genius to express the visioning 
within her. How could they, if 
they loved her, ask her to give 
it' up ?

She moved impatiently away 
from the window as she saw 
Terry come in at the gate, but 
the sense of justice in pleading 
her own cause revealed to her 
instantly the truth that Terry 
himself was altogether innocent 
of their mother’s intentions. He 
came in whistling, a ruddy- 
cheeked boy, just ordinary, as 
she had said, but with a curious 
lovableness in his very common
placeness. Hurt as she was, the 
girl felt her heart softening to 
his boyishness. To harden her 
emotions, she went to the table, 
pretending to read the weekly 
paper that Terry threw down. 
He gave her a merry thrust on 
her avidity for news, then went 
out to the kitchen. She could 
hear his gay words to his mother, 
but through them she could feel 
her mother’s tense eagerness for 
her sacrifice.

They ate their supper hurried
ly, with Terry the only talker. 
He^rattled on inconsequontally 
about the small incidents that 
made up his day, of the little 
gossip of the working town, of 
the petty pleasures he anticipated. 
When he bad finished eating be 
reached for his cap and coat. 
“Guess I’ll go down and play 
pool for a while,” ho said.

Isabel, clearing off the dishes, 
read her mother’s thoughts be
hind her shield of silence. She 
knew that her mother was pic
turing Terry’s life down to its 
drear end in the town. Her own 
insight, sharpened by imagin
ation, could vision the. boy’s 
future even better. She hated 
it for him the more because he 
seemed so incompetent to change 
it. There were boys in the 
town who would get something 
out of it, boys with her own as
pirations and something of her 
own determination; but Terry, 
likable, weak Terry, went with

ALCOHOL
is almost this worst thing for 
èonsumpthree. Many of the 
“just-as-good” preparations 
contain As much as 20% of 
alcohol; Scott's Emulsion 
not a drop. Insist on having

Scott’s Emulsion
FOB »»T.a BY ALL BBCGGI8TS

the current. But was that rea
son enough why she should give 
up her own chance in order to 
shift him to another current that 
would take him to some com
mon place success.

I’m going out,” she told her 
mother, oppressed by Margaret’s 
persisting silence. The older 
woman asked her no question 
and she flung on her hat and 
coat, banging the door behind 
her.

* * *

The moon, still crescent, hung 
pendent on the rim of the woods 
as Isabel passed the gateway and 
took the walk toward the town. 
The still loveliness of the night 
went over her, erasing for a 
moment all personal emotion in 
the peace of that outdoor world 
that always stilled her spirit. 
She had come out aimlessly, 
driven by worry over her moth
er’s attitude toward her oppor
tunity. Now, as he walked [she 
fêlé the need of sharing her good 
fortune—if she could now call it 
that—with someone, and she 
turned down the street toward 
the Wades, hoping to find Marion 
or Anne at home; but no one 
answered her ringing of the 
doorbell, and with realization 
that they must have gone al
ready to the inevitable motion 
pictures, she retraced her steps.

She was passing the cottage 
that was Father Kennon’s rectory 
when the priest came out, peering 
at her sharply in the darkness. 
“ Is it Isabel Carling ?” he asked 
her as she spoke to him. ^Then 
“ Are you looking ■«for Terry ?” he 
asked her unexpectedly.

“ Why, no,” she said, explaining 
her presence in the neighborhood.

“ I thought—I rather hoped 
you were,” he said, the earnest 
ness of his voice arresting her in
tention as it always did. “ I’m 
afraid, he went on, “ that Terry 
has fallen in with a crowd who’ll 
do him no good. He’s playing 
pool at the Greek’s every night 
and I’m told that for boys of 
their age and circumstances, those 
boys he goes [with are gambling 
for pretty high stakes. What 
are you going to do with Terry, 
Isabel ?”

“ Why, I’ve nothing to do with 
him,” she said.

“ Not your brother’s keeper, 
eh ? Well, perhaps not as much 
as your mother should be. But 
don't you know that Terry will do 
twice as much for you as he will 
do for her ?”

“ Yes, I know that,” she ad
mitted, “ and I suppose that, if I 
go down to the Greek’s and call 
him out, he’ll come. But what’s 
the use ? Where can boys go in 
this town, Father Kennon ? 
He’ll drift back there in a week.”

“Does he have to stay in the 
town ?”

“You mean that you. think he 
should go to work somewhere 
else ?”

“I’d rather see him go to 
school somewhere, although I 
suppose that’s out of the ques
tion. Still, if you conld manage 
to help at all, I could arrange to 
get rates for him at one of the 
Catholic colleges. Don’t you think 
he should go, if it’s humanly 
possible ? Terry’s a good boy, 
Isabel, and it’s too bad he can’t 
have a chance.”

The thought that everyone 
was pleading Terry’s case, con
sciously or unconsciously, roused 
the girl’s anger, but the worry of 
her problem was augmented by 
the priest’s presentation of the 
boy’s chance. “Father Kennon,” 
she said, “if I had a thousand 
dollars which I had earned, 
should I spend it on my own 
education, or on Terry’s ?”

“On Terry’s,” he said.
She laughed bitterly. “Because 

he’s a boy, I suppose ?”
“No,” he said, “but because 

you need the training that sacri- 
flct, and not school, will give 
you.”

“But it’s not just,” she flashed. 
“Why should everyone expect me 
to give up for Terry. ?”

“Because you’re strong,” he 
said, "and Terry’s weak. That’s 
Christianity, Isabel. The right 
of the stronger is the creed of 
the pagan. The right of the 
weaker is the creed of the Chris
tian. Does that settle your hy
pothetical case ?”

He was moving away from 
her in the darkness, his voice a 
little amused, possibly in the 
thought that Isabel Carling had 
plans for the spending of a 
thousand dollars. “No, it doesn’t,’ 
she said, regret rather than 
anger softening her tone. For 
what was the use of strength, 
she asked herself, if one had to 
ure it for giving up rewards in
stead of enjoying them ? Hurt,

HAD A VERY BAD

COLD and 
COUGH

DR. WOOD’S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP 

CURED HER. -

Mrs. C. Dresser, Bayfield, Ont., 
irrites:—“I want to tell you of the bene
fit I got from your medicine.

Last winter I had a very bad cold and 
cough, but after taking two bottles of Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup I was cured.
I think it is about one of the best cough 
syrups that I know of. I always keep a 
bottle of it in the house so I can have it 
when I want it.

The other week I told an old lady 
about “Dr. Wood’s.” She had been 
sick for three weeks with bronchitis, and 
had been getting medicine from, the doc
tor, but did not seem to be getting much 
better. She got one bottle of Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup, and she says-it has 
done her more good than all the doctor s 
medicine she had been taking.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is 
rich in the lung healing virtues of the 
Norway pine tree, and this makes it th£ 
best remedy for coughs and colds.

The genuine is put up in a yellow 
wrapper; 3 pine trees the trade mark; 
price 25c. and 50c; manufactured only 
by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit

too, that Father Kennon had 
conaidered the query only from 
the side of her moral experience, 
and without thought of the de
velopment of her talent, thrust 
its iron into her rumination 
Another screw tightened in her 
determination with the thought 
that only by material proof of 
her ability, won through hard 
study, would she be able to 
prove-fche only world she knew, 
this wretched little town that 
held her prisoner, the possession 
of a power that should justify 
her choice.

(To be Continued)

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA

“A good many ladies were dis
appointed this afternoon.”

“How was that ?’’
“The guest was spoken of as a 

bridge expert, and he turned out 
to be nothing but a famous en
gineer.”

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.

Had ship’s anchor fall on my 
knee and leg, and knee swelled 
up and for six days I could not 
move it or get help. I then 
started to use MINARD’S LINI
MENT and two bottles cured me-

PROSPER FERGUSON.

When it comes to the question'd! buying 

clothes, there Me [several things to be con

sidered.

You want good material, you want per act 

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 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 drcsers.

If you have had trouble getting dothcs 

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

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

FLEMMES
YEAST
mnmmmummmmm t \<s

“Are you sure that the room 
you have to let is quiet ?” asked 
the timid young man.

“Ah ! Rest assured of that,” 
said the landlady. “There’s a 
singer in the next room, and it 
must be quiet, or she couldn’t 
practice.”

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

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

W H. 0. Wilkinson, Stra 
ford 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 
25c. a box.

MIN ARDS LINIMENT ÇURES 
DISTEMPER

SHARP PAINS
SHOT

THROUGH HEART.
Thousands of people go about their 

daily work on the verge of death -nd 
yet don’t know it.

Every once in a while a pain will 
shoot through the heart, but little at
tention is paid to it at the time, and it 
is only when a violent shock comes that 
the weakness of the heart is apparent.

There is only one cure for the weak 
heart and that is Milbum’s Heart ai 
Nerve Pills.

Mr. H. A. Young, 83 Hayter S 
Toronto, Ont., writes:—“I used to have 
sharp pains shoot through my heart, 
suffered from shortness of breath, and 

so nervous I could not sleep at 
night. A friend advised me to try 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and 
after one box I found great relief/Three 
boxes completely cured me.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pilla are 
50c. per box at all dealers, or mailed 
direct on receipt of price by The T. Mil- 
'um Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

TOMAKEGOODBREAD
You must have Good Yeast

zmzzzmmmmmm.

GOOD BREAD is,|wiihoutJquestion, the most im
portant article of food in[the catalogued 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 Fleischmann’s Yeast Is indisputably the 
most successful and best leaven known to|the world. It 
is uniform jn quality and strength. It saves time and 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
worriment she secessarily 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 can be produced from a gven 
quantity of 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 particles of flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol the m vs and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive prop-Tiie* of the 
bread, This fact may be clearly and|easiiy demonstrated 
by any who doubt that .there, is economy in using 
Fleischmann’s Yeast.

If you hâve never used this Yeast give it a trial.
Ask your Grocer for a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe. 
Book.

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

m.MtillMMl
PHYSICIAN 4 SURGEON

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

106. KENT 8TREBT.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND

BOOTS
-AND-----

SHOES
AT POPULAR PRICES

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

MEN’S BOOTS 
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00, $5 60

EACH LINE '.EXTRA VALUE.

"WOZMZEZtSTS BOOTS
[ any lines of Womens bought at the old 

prices, and selling at the old prices. See cur 
lines at : : : " ' : / ;

$3.75, $3 95, and $4.59
ÜF LET US SHOW YOU.

ALLEY & CO.
—agents for----

Queen Quality and Amherst Shoes.

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale
NAME 

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

ADDRESS 
Launching 
Launching 
Village Green 
Lower Montague 
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 
York
Hazelbrook 
Pownal, Lot 49 
Ellis River 
Bridgetown, Shrop. 
Annandale “

BREED MALES 
|York [1 (2 yrs. old)

“ 1 (4 mos. old)
i‘ 1 (2 yrs. old)

1 (5 mos. old) 
1 (1 year old) 

“ 1 (2 year old)
Berk 1 (4 yrs. old)

*• 1 (1 year-old)
“ 1 (3 yrs. old)

lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes 
“ 7 rams

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

Cheviots—1 mature and 2 ram lamb 
Leicestera—1 ram lamb „

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

À. A-UcLean. K. C-iMV Donald Minuté

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers, Attomeys-at-Law 
Charlottetown P. E. Island.

J. D. STBWABT
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.
OFFICE ;

STSWSOXT BZsOOS
Charlottetown

Branch Office, Georgetwo n.

Your Soldier Boy Wants

HICKEY’S TWIST
No matfer>vhere he is, or what other tobacco he can 

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 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 the 
next parcel.

IIickey& Nicholson, Ltd.
CHARLOTTETOWN. "

Change of Time
F ffective 1st of May, chan

ges as follows will be made in 
the time of trains :

Train will leave Borden at 
6.20 a. m.., arrive Emerald 
7.20, Summerside 9.00, Char
lottetown 10.30 a. m.

Train will leave Borden 
3.5a p. m., arrive Emerald 
5.4Ô p. m., Summerside 7.25 
p.m., and Charlottetown 5. 00
P$ Hie

Train will leave Charlotte
town 3 30 p m., arrive Emer
ald 5 40 p. m., .Borden 6.55 
p. m., Summerside 7.25 p, m. 

Train will leave Summer- 
side 4,10 p. m., arrive Emer 
aid 5.30 p. m., Borden 6.55 
p.m , Charlottetown 5.00 p.m.

All other trains are un 
changed,

May 1, 1918-3i

Money to Loan on Real 

Estate
Dec 13, 1916 -7IV.

‘ It-C-MiM LC.—W.I. tatlej, K.C.

HcLEOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

r MONEY TO LOAN f 
Offices—Bank of Nova 

SdJtb Chambers

4 Sfost yon hold the bouk^ 
j <* paper at arm’s length to ! 
I get the proper focus.

If so, you will be “far I 
[sighted'' in a proper —
I If yon come to ns mt m 
(for a remedy. r~ -> 

atW..,,. ..

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 competent to exam
ine and fit your eyes with 
the proper glasses, and 
guarantee satisfaction.

Orders by mail promptly 
filled.

E. W. Taylor
Optician, Watchmaker, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square 

j CHARLOTTETOWN - RE. I,

• 'I
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