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MoFbeprÿs Sub
scription.

(Concluded.)
“ Well, I feel sure you need not 

be. And even if she should speak 
sharpely to you, that is a little 
thing to bear. Offer it for the 
children."

So they went again. And this 
time Mrs. Norberry recognized the 
blue serge frocks and white straw 
hats coming up the garden path.

“ How do you do my dears ? I 
am sure Maggie will be charmed 
to see you.”

“ If you please will you be so 
kind as to give us a little money 
towards a home for orphan child
ren, for the love of God ?”

It was her formula.
The tears started to Mrs. Nor- 

berry’s eyes. Her voice was un
usually gentle as she said. "You 
have come to ask me again !”

“ Please don’t be angry. Mother 
said she thpught you would be 
sure to help the orphans this 
time.”

“ How much do you want ?”
“ We want 14s 9d to make up 

the whole amount ; but of course, 
we should not think of asking 
you for so much as that.”

Mrs. Norberry smiled.
“ Edith and I made a promise 

long ago that we would send 
enough each year to keep two 
children, and father and mother 
gives us a large subscription, but 
we have to save and earn and beg 
the rest.”

“ I know. Maggie has told me 
about it, and she would like to 
provide for an orphan too. How 
much does it cost to keep a child 
for a year ?”

“ Twelve pounds.”
She took the little girls into 

the drawing-room, and counted 
out fourteen shillings from her 
purse, and nine pennies from an 
china bowl ùpon the writing-table.

“ That is to complete your sub
scription,” then she unlocked 
drawer and took out a long, narrow 
book, from which she tore c 
sheet, and sat down to write. The 
children watched her without 
understanding what she was do
ing. She blotted it, folded it, placed 
it in an envelope, and handed it 
to Edith.

“There is a check for £12,” she 
said ; “ but don’t tl>ank me. You 
must thank St. Vincent de Paul 
for having softened'- my hfeart.” 
MRS. ARMEL ' O’CONNOR, 
the Austral Light.

Get the Most 
Out of Your Food
You,don’t and cant 11 your stomn i 

Is weak. A weak stomach does not di. 
gest all that is ordinarily taken into it 
It gets tired easily, and what it (ails u 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs ol a'weak stomac’ 
are uneasiness after eating, fits of ner 
roua headache, and disagreeable be lei.
Ing.

“1 hare been troubled with dyspepsia lu
Cears, and tried every remedy I beard o 

ut never got anything that garve me relu 
until I took Hood’» Sarsaparilla- 1 cauno 

praise this medicine toe highly lor thr pcx- 
[t has done me. I always take it in ti. 
epring end fell and would not be witbou 
It." W. A. Noobit, Belleville, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tones the stomach am 
the whole digestive system

the signal to kneel and help him 
to alight.

As soon as he set foot on the 
ground Josias turned to the man 
who guarded the entrance of the 
inn.

Tlje &ift ef a little
cyw.

It was a bitterly cold December 
day, the coldest that Bethlehem 
had known for many years. The 
wind howled dismally as it scurried 
through the narrow, crooked 
streets and piled the snow into 
drifts that almost blockaded them 
The sun shon feeblye for an hour 
or two during the morning, but 
finding that he could make 
impression on the cold became 
discouraged and bid sullenly be
hind some leaden snow-clouds. 
However in spite of the in
clemency of the weather all the 
more trying because unusual in 
Palestine, the streets of Bethlehem 
were crowded as they had never 
been before. From every direc
tion bands of travellers hurried 
into the city some on camels, some 
on horses, a few on asses. Only 
the poorest of the poor were on 
foot. The noise and confusion 
were indescribable. Men called 
back and forth to one another 
or screamed incoherent commands 
to their patient camels ; children 
wailed suffering from cold and 
hungar. Everyone was hurrying ; 
everyone was tired ; almost every 
one was irritable. The 
grumbled ceaselessly, for it was 
by order of the Roman emperor 
that they were come to Bethlehem 
to be enrolled ; and to be obliged 
to obey his decrees, however, 
arbitrary, galled their proud libe
rty-loving souls.

Hour after hour passed, and 
still the people poured into the 
little city, some of them seeking 
a welcome in the homes of friends 
or relatives the greater number 
finding shelter at the inn. To
ward evening when the incom
ing crowds had thinned and 
Bethlehem already housed several 
times its ordinary population, 
Josias a wealthy merchant of 
Caphamsom,-entered the town. 
He was accompanied by Ruth his 
only child, And a large retinue of 
servants. He led the way to the 

i inn and drew rein before the gate 
i Instantly several of his-sttendants 

hurried forward to give his camel

No doubt thou hast plenty of 
room, ” he said in the uncon
sciously haughty tone of one ac
customed to seeing the pregnant 
hinges of the knee bend before 
him.

The man was duly obsequious.
“ A minute ago I thought that 

the inn was full—over full—but 
there will be place for thee,” he 
answered ; “ for thee and thine.

It is well. I thank thee, 
Josias said indifferently, and he 
threw him a coin. He called one 
of his servants, who had some 
authority over his fellows, and 
gave him- minute directons con
cerning the care of the camels and 
the disposal cf his baggage, be
fore he turned to speak to three 
friends, who seeing him had 
hurried forward.

In the meantime Ruth had 
been lifted from her unsteady 
seat on the camel’s back and was 
looking about her eagerly. The 
busy scene was almost as strang 
to her as it would have been to 
a twentieth-century child, because 
she had never before been outside 
of Caphamaum, and seldom be
yond the confines of her fathers 
garden. With all a normal child’s 
curiosity she peered within the 
gate, examining the long, low 
structure designed to shelter 
travellers, and the fenced-in, roof
ed space where camels and horses 
and a few forlorn asses were 
huddled together, all shivering 
with cold. With lively interest 
she watched the men, small, eager, 
keen-faced Jews, who pushed 
their way in and out through the 
crowd, offering for sale not only 
bread and fruit and small flasks 
of wine, but even pillows and 
bedding, for with all these necessi
ties were the inns of Palestine 
unprovided.

Josias, forgetting Ruth, talked 
long with his friends, telling them 
how inconvenient, how all but im 
possible, it had been for him to 
leave his business at that time ; 
and thereby called forth a volley 
of abuse of Rome, her, rulers, and 
her tyranny, ever ready to the 
tongue of the Jew. Ruth was 
weary, and she was cold and 
hungry ; but she was a sunny- 
tempered child ; so, though she 
soon tired of watching the 
confused scene about her, she 
tried to be content until her 
father should remember her- 
But when the minutes passed and 
still he chattered with his friend» 
while she became more and more 
chilled, her little lips began to 
quiver and great tears stole down 
her cheeks. And then it was that 
two people, approaching the inn 
so aroused her interest that she 
forgot her discomfort.

It mignt have been hard to 
explain what was remarkable 
about the poorely dressed strangers, 
but that there was something, 
many who passed them that day 
had seen, or rather had felt. One 
of them was a man, not young, 
with a brave patient wounderfully 
kind face. He dragged himself 
forward, as if almost exhausted. 
In one hand he carried a staff, on 
which he leaned heavily, and with 
the other he held the bridle of an 
old ass, which bore a woman, 
closely veiled. Within a few paces 
of the gate they stopped, and the 
man went forward alone. Ruth 

i watching him with intense 
curiosity, and, seeing her, he 
smiled.

“ Thou art cold, little one,” he 
said.

I am not very cold

Ruth replied. " I was—before 
you came.

When the gatekeeper saw 
another traveller approaching, 
one unquestionably poor and 
humble, he called roughly : “No 
room for thee here ! No room ! The 
inn is full tonight. Thou must go 
elsewhere !’’

“ But every house in Bethlehem 
is crowded ! Surely thou canst 
find some little place for my wife 
and me. It will be intensely cold. 
It is so even now. You may 
remember me I once lived here in 
Bethlehem. I am Joseph—of the 
family of David,”

“ And a carpenter of Nazareth ! 
Yes I know thee ; and I say to 
thee : No room !” the gatekeeper 
answered insolently. " It is not 
my affaire where thou goest, or 
what thou doest. The inn is 
full.”

Ruth looked reproachfully at 
the man.

“ Thou didst make place for us,” 
she pleaded.

“ For Josias ? Ah, that was 
different ?”

The child did not see wherein 
the difference lay, and abashed, 
she listened in silence while Joseph 
vainly urged the gatekeeper a 
little further, and then went back 
to his wife. As he approached she 
lifted her veil to talk to him more 
easily, and Ruth looking at ' her. 
was filled with admiration. Her 
girlish face was of marvelous beauty 
and more marvelous sweetness. It 
was embodied peace. She looked 
as if she loved the whole world- 
and as if the whole world would 
be happier and better for loving 
her.

“ There is no room, Mary.’ 
Joseph said, He did not explain 
further.

“ Where shall we go ?’’ she 
asked smiling, though she appear
ed to be greatly fatigued and was 
shivering with- cold.

“ I do not know, unless——” 
Joseph began slowly, and broke 
off as if he were loath to propose 
the only solution of the difficulty 
which presented itself to him. 
Greatly troubled, he remained 
silent for some moments ; and 
Mary waited quietly.

Ruth’s great dark eyes were

As The Result
Of a Neglected Cold 

He Contracted
SEVERE BRONCHIAL TROUBLE.

Mr. W. T. Allen, Halifax, N.S., writes: 
'Ï feel that I would be doing you and 
your great remedy, Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup, a gross injustice if I did not 
write and let you know the wonderful 
results that I have obtained from its 
use.

"Last spring I happened to contract a 
cold. Of course, this is a common oc
curence, and I did not take any particu
lar notice of it at the time. However, it 
did not break up as quickly as colds 
generally did with me, so after two weeks, 
and no sign of improvement, I began 
to get alarmed, and went to my local 
physician who informed me that I had 
contracted severe bronchial trouble as a 
result of neglecting my cold. He pre
scribed some medicine for me, which I 
took for about two weeks without any 
sign of improvement. I was getting 
pretty much discouraged by then, but 
one day a friend happened to be in to 
whom I was relating my trouble, and he 
advised me to try Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup, saving that he had obtained 
very beneficial results from its use in 
a similar case. I took his advice and 
procured several bottles from my drug
gist. After taking it, according to direc
tions, for about two days, I noticed a 
decided improvement, and from that 
day on I began to get better, and In ten 
days I was in my usual health. I con
sider this an excellent showing for your 
remedy, and can highly recommend It to 
anyone afflicted as I was. 1 shall always 
put in a good word for it whenever tfte 
opportunity offers itself.”

You can procure Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup from any druggist or dealer. 
Price, 25c and 50c. The genuine, is 
manufactured only by The T. Milbum 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

I see then that another naval 
engagement is reported.

Between the British and Ger
mans.

No ; the captain of a cruiser has 
become engaged to the Admiral’s 
daughter.

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CO.
LIMITED

GENELEMEN—Last Winter 
I received great benefit from the 
use of MINARD’S LINIMENT 
in a severe attack of Lagrippe 
and I have frequently proved it 
to be very effective in case of In
flammation.

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

Does my wife boss me !
Not on your life, 

Now don’t go tell this 
To my wife,

-now,

now a wmiuiw *e well 
• a winter remedy. It 

has the same invigorating 
and strength-producing ef- 

I feet in summer a» in winter.
Tij It kt » little cold mint er 

| water.
ALL DRUGGISTS

watching them with frank interest 
and affection. She preceived that 
Mary was tired and blue with the 
cold, and obeying a sudden gener
ous impulse, she slipped her rich, 
warm cloak from her seoulders 
and held it out to Joseph.

“ She is cold, and I—I am very 
warm. Wilt thou not give it unto 
her.

“ God will bless thee, little 
maiden," he answered and he laid 
it on Mary’s shoulders over the 
all-too-thin mantle she already 
wore. Tenderly and with evident 
pain, he said : " Mary, I know but 
one place where we can find 
shelter for the night. There is an 
old stable on the outskirts of the 
town. I noticed it as we passed an 
hour ago. It grieves me to have 
nothing better for thee, but 
what------”

“ It will be quite comfortable, 
Joseph,” she answered. “ Be not 
troubled about me." Then, before 
they turned away, she called Ruth.
* I thank thee, dear child, for thy 
cloak,” she said. And she kissed 
her on the brow.

Ruth clung lovingly to her.
“ Oh, take me with thee !” she 

begged. “ I have no mother and 
am often lonely. Please, please, 
take me with thee !”

“ Thy father needs thee, little 
e,” Mary replied ; and a moment 

later Ruth was watching them 
laboriously making their way 
through the almost deserted 
streets, where they were soon lost 
in the fast-falling darkness.

An instant afterwards Josias’ 
friends left him, and he turned to 
Ruth, exclaiming in a tone of self- 
reproach : “ My poor child ! I for
got thee for the moment ! I fear 
that thou art cold and hungry.’’ 
Seeing that see wore no mantle, 
but was exposed to the icy wind 
with only her little linen gown 
for protection, he added, in aston
ishment : “ But thy cloak ! Where 
is it ? Thou wilt perish in this 
cold."

Breathlessly Ruth told him all 
that had happened, concluding 
with what her generous, child like 
heart considered a full explana
tion of her act : “ Father, she
hath far to go, and she was shiver
ing. I knew that thou wouldst 
take care of me.'”

(Concluded next week.)

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained ann. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Y ellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.” i.

pro-

Men’s Suits and 
Overcoats

AT A BARGAIN

LET US MAKE1.

Your New
-:o:

A recent purchase of a lot of Men’s Suits and Over
coats ae part of a Bankrupt Stock has enabled me to put 
these Goods on the market away below regular retail pricef.

Men’s Suits
Style single breasted Saque—in assorted Tweeds— 

Medium Brown—Dark Brown and Grey—sizes 34, 36, 38, 
39, 40, 42 44 Sold regularly ;>.t 15 and 16 dollars —our 
price $10.00 and $10 50.

Men’s Overcoats
In Brown and Grey 

Regular 15 and 16 dollars—
Tweeds—sizes 37, 
-our price $10.00.

38- 39. 40-

“ Sir, your daughter has 
mised to become my wife.”

“ Well don’t come to me for 
sympathy, you might know som e 
thing would happen to you, hang
ing around here fix’e nights a 
week.

Also
Men's Blk Beaver Coats with Persian Lamb Collars, 

$15. for $ij.—and a lot of boys’ and youths’ overcoats and 
suits at reduced prices.

Men’s Underwear
10 dozen Suits Men’s all wool Underwear double back 

and front and unshrinkable, worth $2.50 per suit. Price 
now $1.79.

Men’s Waterproof Coats
The good kind that will keep you dry in a regular 

downpour—Regular price $9.85 and $10.50, but selling now 
at $7,00 and $7.50.

Men’s Duck Coats
Sheep lined and cloth 1 ned at special prices.

Men’s Oilskin Coats
Some good ones just received from England—double 

to the waist and buttons reinforced with leather $3.50.

Sweaters
We are well stocked in Men’s and Ladies’ Sweaters 

You will save money by buying from—“ My Store.*

L.J. KEDDIN
117 Queen Street.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
NEURALGIA.

“ He is a self-made man is he 
not ?”

“Yes except for alterations 
made by his wife and mother.”

W. H. O. 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 
a box 50c.

When it comes to the question ol buying 

gdothes, there are several things to be con- 

idered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then yon 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

This store is noted for thç; excel In ut qua! 

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimnings of every kind 

s sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If yon have had trouble getting clothes 

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

> I

!

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

4.55
5.45

I iSmoke and Chew f
$

y

The man who borrows trouble 
dosen’t have to worry over insis
tent demand for its return.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRIFF.

“ Did you ask your girls father 
for her hand in marrage ?"

“I did”
“And he refused you. I can tell 

by the way you look.”
“ No, he didn’t. He gave his 

consent."
“Then why the peculiar look 

yon are wearing ?"
He was so very willing,”

Was Troubled With 
Nervous Prostratiou.

Our store has gained the re
putation for reliable Groceries 
Our trade during 1913 has been 
very satisfactory. We shall put 
forth every effort daring the pre
sent year to give our customers 
the best possible service.-—R. F 
Maddigan.

Many people although they know of 
nervous prostration do not know what 
the symptoms are. The principal ones 
are, a Reeling of fright when in crowded 
places, a dread of being alone, fear of 
being in a confined place, a horror of 
society, a dread of things falling from 
above, fright at travelling on railroad 
trahis, and disturbed and restless, unr 
refreshing sleep, often troubled with 
dreams.

Mm. George Lee, Victoria Harbor, 
Ont., writes: "I am writing to toll you 
of the experience I have had with Mil- 
bum’s Heart and Nerve Pills. I was so 
nervous I could not do my own work, 
I did not want to see any one, or would I 
go any place. My nerves were bad (or 
three yearn, and my heart was so bad it 
made me tremble all over. I took three 
boxes of your pills, and I never was better 
than I am now. I weigh 20 pounds 
more than I ever did."

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
80c per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, at all 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt ol

ÇHce by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, 
oronto, Ont.

Yeast Calces I
If you have never used

FLEICHMAN’S YEAST

CAKES it will be to your
5 V, - *

advantage to do so,

SOLD by all GROCERS
IN THE CITY.

The trade supplied by

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

Hickey’s Twist
Tobacco
Millions of Plugs sold 

• yearly because ifc ia the 
best.

Hickey & jilicholson
tCo. Ltd. Manufactures

Phone 345. ;
p a* m 1 • v ^ 1 ,

For Reliable Fire Insurance
Call, Write or Phone

G. J. Me CO RM AC
Agent Fir Tie Imperial Oifarilers Corporation,

Manilli 
Fibre, 
and
weightj 
inche 3.

One 
stock, 
ed self 
lbs. to

Dec. 9

Office—Revere Hotel Building,
119 Kent St. Charlottetown. 

P. O. Box 65

1914—tf.

Phone 351

Short Course in Agriculture
WILL BE HELD IN

Charlottetown
AND WILL OPEN

Monday, Jan. 4th, 1915
For particulars re Scholarships et& write

THEODORE ROSS, 
Principal, Charlottetown, P. E. I.

Dec. 16th, 19(4.

Numb 
Cottonl 
all siz< 
boxes) I 
at lo‘


