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Back of tfoe Bead

Back of each dead man there 
I see a woman stand,

Some with faces young and fair, 
Some withered, wan and old, 

But each hath borne beneath her 
breast

(And been for that time blest.) 
A little life that love hath made, 

And each into Gethsemane.
Of pain and anguish, unfraid 

Hath gone, and there her price 
hath paid

For crown of her bright mother­
hood,

And each hath dreamed as 
mothers do,

Of all the long years thru.
The strong young arm 1 

The eyes so kind and warm !
And each in her own way 

Hath prayed, as mothers pray ;
“ God keep him safe from harm 

All pure and undefiled.
The tiny helpless thing 

That can but kiss and cling !” 
And here, within this blood- 

heaped piled 
Each mother must seek and find 

her child.
—JULIA N. FINCH.

Thanksgiving Wishes

SENTIMENTS OF GRATITUE 
FROM THE HOUSE OF 

GOOD SHEPHERD.

Te Deum Laudamus ! we praise 
Thee, 0 God,

For Thy Fatherly kindness and 
care,

Deigning the needs of Thy 
children to see,

Inclining Thine ear to their 
prayer.

Father in Heaven ; we now ask 
of Thee,

Many gifts for the feiends who 
have come

With hearty good will, giving 
graciously

In aid of the Good Shepherd 
Home.

Talent and time were devotedly 
spent

To further Thy cause here 
below ;

Weary and foot-sore full often 
they went.

That all Thy kind message 
might know. _

Thou Who didst honor the widow’s 
mite

With praise that is echoing 
still.

In the hearts of those who Thy 
battles fight,

Ah ! bless all our friends of 
good will.

Thy choice benedictions bestow 
on His Grace,

Our Prelate, so humble, so 
grand !

The friend of the ptiof, striving 
e’er to efface

The ill of our fair native land.
Bless the kind pastors so, worthy 

the name,
Their flocks so devoted and 

true,
Who came far and near to the 

work of Campaign,
Each day with courage renewed,

Grant that the happy days spent 
all for Thee,

Many ever sweet memories 
hold,

Call .the dear comrades 
henceforth to be

Faithful friends of the 
Shepherd Fold.

In grateful remembrance 
labor of love

Will ever be cherished there,
Each day to our Father in Heaven 

above, — - .
Will ascend ioê them fervent

prayer.
Let Thy sweet blessing attend 

ever more
Each variant worker and friend,

Giving them hundred-fold here 
for their store,

In eternity joy without end.
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(Concluded.)
So I could see she thought her 

mind was raade'up.
Well, I didn’t know what to do, 

Looked to me like it was 
Hands off!" And yet I 

couldn’t bear to see that poor child 
throw her religion away like that, 
and her happiness with it. No 
more did I know what to say to 
her. So I took the whole thing 
■where I take most things to be 
settled — to Our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament and to out 
Blessed Mother.

That was Tuesday night, and 
the retreat was to end Friday 
morning. All day Wednesday she

All Stuffed Up
riiet’i the condition of manv «Heron 
rom catarrh, especially in the morning. 

Great difficulty is experienced in clear- 
ng the head and throat.

No wonder catarrh cause* hssderhn. 
impair! the teste, smell and hearing, 
noilutes the breath, deranges the sto ra­
re h and affects the appetite.

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

" t was 111 for four months with catarrh 
n t he head and throat. Had a bad conch 
and raised blood. I had become die 
cm; raged when my hnaband bought a bottle 
ot Hood's Sarsaparilla and persuaded me 
to try It. I advise all to take It. It hai 
cured and built me op.” Uu. liven Ro­
om rn, West Uacomb, It. S.

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

was iu and out of the chapel more 
or less, but mostly less, I’m sorry 
to say.

The sermons seemed to be the 
hardest for her ; she’d sit a minute 
quiet, then she’d get restless and 
finger her prayerbook, and then 
she’d get up and slip out. I didn’t 
see how she could ; for I love a 
good sermon myself, and the 
meditations were just beautiful 
Once or twice, when we came out, 
I’d find her walking up and down 
the corridor, but most of the time 
she spent at the window in our 
room—and busy enough, too’; for 
there was a whole pile of stock­
ings on the foot of my bed at 
night, mended as neat as you 
please, and folded up.

" Why don’t you talk to the 
retreat master ?” says I, when we 
was undressing. “ Maybe he’d 
know a way out, sometimes 
marriages ain’t as solid as they 
look, nowdays.”

“ It’s no use,” says she, “ I did 
go to the priest in the city. Their 
marriage is valid all right. He 
said I should stop seeing the Man. 
A priest can’t understand.”

I stopped with my brush in 
my hand, and gave her a look.

“ Don’t you be so foolish as to 
think that,” I says. “ There’s a 
good many kinds of love, my dear ; 
and when a man’s heart is full up 
with the love o’ God and men, 
and his hair is as grey as this 
priest’s is, you needn’t worry 
more about his not understanding 
things,”

Thursday night we was to 
keep Holy Hour before the 
Blessed Saerament exposed. We’d 
nearly all been to confession dur­
ing the day, and were getting 
read}' for Holy Communion next 
morning.

The retreat was just about over. 
I was rather tired, I can tell you ; 
for its no easy job to sit and look 
yourself in the face that way. 
But I ain’t been happier since the 
day I made my First Communion. 
Seemed just as if I’d taken holt of 
life all over again, and got it by 
the right end this time ; so the 
little things didn’t look so plaguy 
big.

- Dickie’d gone to sleep with my 
beads tight in his fist, and I went 
back to get ’em before the Hour 
began ; so that’s how I came to 
know Irene’s bag was packed and 
her hat and coat and umbrel’ laid 
out on the bed. She was turning 
away from the mirror as I opened 
the door, and I caught just a flash 
o’ the color in her cheeks and the 
sparkle in her eyes. Then, like 
pulling down a curtain, her face 
changed. I knew she didn’t wan’t 
to taik to me ; and I didn’t need 
nobody to tell me she had heard 
from the Man, and he was coming 
to take her away that night ’stead 
o’ Friday morning, as they had 
planned. And all the love and 
kindness and patience Our Lord 
had been giving her just wasted 
—thrown back in His face, so to 
speak. Sometimes I wonder how 
our Lord can stand it to have us 
underfoot, the way we treat Him.

Says I to myself : “ You'll go 
down there and be decent to,Him 
this once, Miss Irene Blair—you 
in His home, and all—-if I got 
anything to say about it !” And I 
walks over and talks holt of her 
arm.

" Wait till I get my Beads, and 
we’ll go together,” I told her, as 
innocent as a pie, never letting on 
I’d noticed. “ Dickie's got ’em, 
My youngsters mostly have gone 
to sleep that way, ’cause it seemed 
as if that was the only hour in 
the day I could get ten minutes 
quiet to say ’em. Likely as not, I 
wouldn’t get more’n two decades 
even then, what with their little 
fat hands hanging onto ’em ; but

ALCOHOL
is almost the worst thing for 
consumptives. Many of the 
"jttat-aa-good” preparations 
contain As much as 20% of 
alcohol; Scott’» Emulsion 
not a drop. Insist on having

Scott’s Emulsion

I guess the Blessed Mother under­
stands.”

I was just talking against time, 
so she couldn’t edge in a “ No,” 
and I never let loose of her arm. 
Her face softened again wonderful 
when she looked down at Dickie, 
where he lay with my Rosary 
hugged against his cheek. Dickie’s 
a pretty baby, but I declare I 
don’t know which was the prettiest 
then—him all flushed and sweet 
with his nap, or her with that 
warm rosy light shining straight 
from her heart. And her hand 
went up to the locket she wore, 
that 1 knew had the Man’s picture 
in it. Well my own heart just 
ached for her, to think what she’d 
suffer either way.

I got her down to the chapel, 
in one of the back pews ; and me 
between her and the* aisle, so she 
couldn’t well get out. But by that 
time, if she’d been my Frankie, 
I d’ve expected her to stamp her 
feet and yell, from the set of her 
mouth ; and one minute I’d want 
to shake her, and the next my 
eyes would be full o’ tears.

I tell you that méditation 
was all mixed up for me. The 
Agony in thç Garden was the 
subject o’ course'; but mostly it 
was about God’s love for us, and 
the way we ought to love Him. I 
never was no hand to tell what 
the sermon was about, but two or 
three things out of that one kind 
o’ stuck in my mind éver since. 
He made God’s love seem pretty 
real, that priest did. He had all 
along, for that matter ; but that 
night, talking about the Passion 
and all these years Our Lord’s 
been staying with us in the Blessed 
Sacrament, he made you realize 
something about what it meant. 
And he said those of us that was 
mothers could understand when 
he said that the biggest part of 
that love was the keeping in— 
perseverance, you know — jest 
keeping on, day after day and 
year after year, loving us and 
watching over us.

’Bout then Irene moved in her 
seat kind of restless, and my mind 
goes off on a tangent thinking 
about her. Dear Lord ! the poor 
child ! Seems as if some folks do 
have all the hard things to do in 
the world. She sat there with her 
lips shut tight and her eyes hard, 
trying not to listen to the priest. 
But ’wasn’t easy. I guess it never 
is turning your back on God.

“ And the truest truth in the 
world.” the priest was saying 
when my mind come back to him. 
“ is that God loves you—-each of 
you—and that He wants your 
love. You build your life on any 
other notion and you'd build it on 
a lie. He wants your real love, 
not the praying, long-prayers 
kind, but the love that jest keeps 
on from day to day, doing the 
hard things for Him as well as 
the easy ones,"

And Irene Blair was listening 
to that, and looking at the 
Blessed Srcrament ; but she was 
thinking about another sort o’ 
love, and straining her ears to 
hear that automobile.

“ Dear Sacred Heart,” I says,
‘ don’t let her do it ! Don’t You 
let her !”

When Benediction came she 
knelt with the rest of us, and her 
face went down on her two hands, 
that was clinched so hard the 
knuckles showed white. And just 
as the priest closed the tabernacle, 
an auto slowed down outside, and 
I heard the downstairs door slam.

She jumped to her feet and 
grabbed my hand, and says she :

“ Come with me ! Quick ! It’s 
the one I’ve been expecting !”

She near ran down those stairs 
but she never let go of me. He 
was waiting for her with the 
Mother Superior. Land ! I don’t 
wonder at her loving that man— 
the sort o’ face you pray God 
your own boy’d have when he’s 
grown, and the love in his eyes 1 

“ Horace,” says she, “ 0 my 
dear ! I can’t go—I can’t go ever ! 
It kills me to hurt you, but I 
can't !” And she tugs the sapphire 
ring off her third finger and holds 
it out to him,

“ No,” says she. You should’ve 
seen her eyes—so loving and quiet 
and brave. “ No : This is good-by- 
Many a time you’ve eajd to me, 
no man could build a real business 
success without truth ; and 
marriage is the same. Don’t you 
see, dear, how I'd have to lie to 
God and myself to come to you- 
And the children, 0 Horace ! I 
giignt give up my own faith, but 
I can’t give up theirs. I can’t 
steal it away from them before
they come into the world. I----- ”
She chokes up all of a sudden 
and gives him both her hands,
“ Good-by dear !” says she,

Well that was the end of it, or 
almost. She went home with me 
Friday morning after she’d had a

Had Pneumonia
DR. WOOD'S 

NORWAY PINE SYRUP
CURED HIM.

A cough is an early symptom of pneu­
monia. It is at first frequent and 
hacking, and is accompanied with a little 
tough, colorless expectoration, which 
soon, however, becomes more copious 
and of a rusty red color, the lungs be­
come congested and the bronchial tubes 
filled with phlegm making it hard for the 
sufferer to breathe. Males are more com­
monly attacked than females, and a 
previous attack seems to give a special 
liability to another.

On the first sign of a cold or cough you 
should get a bottle of Dr. Wood’s Nor­
way Pine Syrup and thus prevent the 
cold from developing into some serious 
lung trouble.

Mrs. E. Charles, North Toronto, Ont., 
writes: |"Two years ago my husband had 
a very bad attack of pneumonia, and the 
doctors said he was gettiixg consumption. 
A friend came in to see me and told me 
to get Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 
I got three bottles, and they seemed to 
quite clear his chest of the phlegm, and 
now he is fine and well.

I shall never be without it in the 
house as it is a very valuable medicine.''

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup isipût 
up in a yellow wrapper ; three pine tre« 
the trade mark ; price 25c. and 50c '

The genuine is manufactured only by 
Thb T. Milbuxn Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

long talk with the priest, and the 
next week she went to New York. 
I got a letter from her only last 
week, signed “ Pitchy-Patchy,” 
and as gay and as bright as you 
please. She’s what they call 
nursery matron in a day nursery 
in the Eye-talian quarter. And 
says she : “ Be glad for me, Mis’ 
McNeil. I have heaps of mending 
to do now, and 0.ur Lord is help­
ing me "to jest keep on, no matter 
how I feel. Our retreat master 
wrote me that he’d just received 
the Man into the Church.

But the thing I can’t get 
through my heart is her thinking 
Dickie and me the cause of it all- 
—LUCILE KING, in the Ave 
Maria.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited
Gentlemen.—In July 1905 I 

was thrown from a road macnine, 
injuring my hip and hack badly 
and was obliged to use a crutch 
for 14 months. In Sept. 1906, 
Mr. Wm. Outridge of Lachute 
urged me. to try MINARD’S 
LINIMENT, which I did with the 
most satisfactory results and to- 
I am as well as ever in my life.

Yours sincerely, 
his

MATTHEW x BAINES, 
mark

“ I suppose you know of iny 
family tree ?” said Baron Fuscash.

“ Yep,” answered Mr. Cumrox. 
“ It may have been a good tree, all 
right, but it looks as if the crop 
was a failure.”

If there were less talk about 
our neighbors there would be 
less unhappiness in the world.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

The idlest controversies are 
always the hottest—John Morley.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”
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, MENDS — Gr&nitewM-e
Tin — Copper — Brass 

Aluminium EnejneHedware»1»
* Cost Vi 4 Per Mend

PRICE I5C.^cRkage

YOL-PEEK ’ mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans 
Boilers and all other kitchen utensils,dn two minutes, at a 
cost of less than £c. per mend. Mends Graniteware, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to use,, requires no tools and mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a bole in a 
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon­
venience, % little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
oftèn spoil a whole mornings work.

The housewife has, for many years been wanting 
omeihing with which she could herself, in her own home, 
mend such leaks quickly, easily and permantly, and she has 
never found it.

What has been needed is a mender like ‘ V0L-PEEK. 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen 
sive.

A package of “ VOL-FEEK” will mend'from 30 to 50 
air sized holes.

“ YOL-PEEK Jis in the form of a still puty, simply cut 
off a small piece enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
minutes, then the article willjbe ready for use.

Sent Post Paid to any address on|receipt of 15 cents in 
Silver or Stamps^

R. F. Maddip & Co.
Charlottetown 

Agents for P. E. Island.

Askitt—Did young Dodge 
inherit anything from his father ?

Noitt—Yes, I belive he inherited 
the old man’s desire to avoid work.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS, ETC.

The man who could lift a barrel 
of flour used to be regarded as a 
wonder. Now he’s doing very 
well if he can raise the price.

ÜÂD WEAK HEART
COULD NOT WORK 

COULD NOT SLEEP.

Many women are kept in a state of 
fear of death, become weak, worn and 
miserable 3-Qd VÇ UMbte t9 attend to 
their household, social or business duties, 
on account of the unnatural action of 
the heart.

To all such sufferers Milbum’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills give prompt and per­
manent relief.

Mrs. J. Day, 234 John Street South, 
Hamilton, Ont., writes: "I was so run 
down with a weak heart I could not even 
sweep the floor, nor could I sleep at 
night. I was so awfully sick sometimes 
I had to stay in bed all day as I was so 
weak. I used three and a half boxes of 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pille and t 
am a cured woman to-day, and as strong 
as anyone could be. I am doing my own 
housework, even my own washing. 
I doctored for over two years but got 
no help until I used your pills.

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c. per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, at all 
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of 

ce by Thk T. Mil burn Co, Limited, 
oronto, Ont.£

It Is Not Too Early
TO SELECT OR ORDER

Jewelry or Watches
If you are planning to procure 
something very special, tasty 
and original, as even the large

stores in the big cities cannot 
carry everything in stock. All 
kinds of .combinations of pre 
cious stones can be used in mak­
ing Pendants, Rings, Brooches, 
Initials on Watches and other 
articles. Then again certain pat­
terns and sizes of .Clocks, Silver­
ware and Jewelry that we have
now in stock might be hard to
duplicate if the selection was
left as late as other years, in fact
might not be procurable at any 
price.

E. W. TAYLOR,
JEWELER.........................OPTICIAN

142 Richmond Street.

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
WhenTt oomei to^the question'of ,buying 

clothes, there .ire several things to Le con 

sldered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stjlish, and -then you 

w^nt to get them at a reasonable juice.
' ' f'i

This store is noted for t\e excellent qual- 

ty of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimirings of every kino 

allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which jis approved by all 

good dressers.j

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.

If
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McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-al-Law. 
puejsj *3 -j ’uMOtauoiChar

W.HM1IMMD.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

OmCE AND HSSIDXNCX

206 KENT STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

You Like Good Chewing 
Tobàcco

TRY HICKEY’S TWIST
Hickey's Fajnous Twist has 

every quality claimed dr pos­
sessed by other chewing tobac­
cos, with a score of individual 
points of merit that has made it 
the best selling chewing tobacco 
sold on this Island.

HICKEY’S TWIST is the fa­
vorite of all experienced chew- 
ers- Try it and you will find the 
reason why.

The Live Stock Breeders 
Association

--------------------------------UK————,----------

STALLION ENRÔLEMENT
Every Stallion standing for service in Prince ‘Edward 

Island, must be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture, 
and all Certificatesoi Enrollment must be renewed annually.

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver­
tising a stallion must ehow’t his enrollment number and state 
whether he is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For further particulars apply to the
DEPARTMENT OF. AGRICULTURE,

Charlottetown, P. E. Islan

McLBOD.S BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and A 

Solicitors.

*y MONEY TO LOAN 

Offices—Bank of Nova 
Scotia Chambers.

All kinds or Job Printing

done at the Herald 
Office

NEW SERIES

Mail Contri
SEALED VENDERS, idditn 

Postmaster Gmer.l, will be 
Ottawa until Noon on Friday, 
Hot. 1916, for the conT.yaoc 
Mejest,’» Matle, on a proposed I 
for font ye.rs aix times per we.I

Over Rirai Mail Riute No 4| 
Wellington Station, P. E. 1*1 

from the Postmaster General’» (I 
Printed notice containing fnj 

formation »• «o condition» of 
Contract ma’ be » en and blso| 
of Tender may be xffitaiead

ronte office», end at the cfl 
Poet Office Ini pec tor.

JO as F WHEl 
Poet Office Id

Poet Office Inspector Office.
Cb’town, Oct. 12th, 1616. 

Oct. 18tb, 1916—31

Synopsis of Canadian Na 
West Land Regulations

Any person who !» the sole he 
family, or any male orer 18 yed 
may homestead a quarter seel 
available Dominion lend in Ma 
Saskatchewan; or Alberta. Tbd 
cant most appear in person at tl 
mtnibn Lands Agency or Sofa 
forth» district. Entry by proa 
be made at any agency, on 
condition! by faiber, mothei 
daughter, brother or aister of ini 
homesteader.

Ditlei—Six month»’ reeidenc 
sad cultivation of the land in j 
three years. A bomealeader 
within nine miles of bis home 
a farm of at least 80 acres Solely I 
aid occupied by J=imor by hlaf 
mother, ;eon, daogbter, brother| 
ter.

In certain districts a bom.ate 
good standing may pre-empt a 
Section alongside bis homestead, j 
$8.00 per acre 

Bâties—Most reside upon tb^ 
stead or preemption six mo 
each of six years from date ol| 
lead entry (including tbe time 1 

a homestead patent) and cultiv^ 
acres extra.

A homesteader who hss 0x8 
bis homestead right and cannot| 
a pre-emption may enter for a ] 
ed homestead in certain districti 
$3.00 per acre. Duties.—Musll 
aix mouths in each of three | 
cultivate flflv sens and erect 
worth $300.00.

W. W. GOBI 
Deputy Minister of the ]

Fire Insurai
^Possibly from au 

sight or want of lhi 
you have pul off it 
ing, or placing 
tional insurance It 
quatety protectyt 
against loss by fin 
ACT NOW? CALL

DeBLOIS BRI

Charloti

Water Street, Phone 5: 

June 30, 1915—3m

JOB wo:
Executed with Neatn 

Despatch at the He 

Office

Charlottetown P. E,

Check Books

Dodgers

Soto B)»ks of 

Letter Heads

Receipt Books

Posters

Tickets

Bill Heads


