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The Spirit Of Gremfn the Back

Back of each soldier who fights
for France,
Aye, back of each woman and
man ;
Who toils and prays - through
these long, tense days,
Is the spirit of Great Joan;
For the love she gave and the
life she gave,
In the eyes of (3od sufficed
To crown her with light and
power and might,
In her embassy from. Christ.

And so in that hour at the Marne.
she came +

To the seeing eyes of men,
And the blind of view still felt
and knew
That her spirit had come again.
And she will come in each erucial
hour
And joy shall follow despair,
For Joan sees her France on its
knees .
And she hears the voite of its
prayer.
There is no hate in the herat of
France,
No passion of brutal foree;
She takes her stand for her wor-
shipped land.
And cannot beswerved from
her course.
For this is the way with France
always—

Her courage comes from faith;
And she bends her knee ere she
straightens her arm
In her forward rvosh toward

death.

A jungle of beasts in many a
land,
War to the world laid bare;
And war has revealed that France
concealed
Only the lion’s lair. .
A lioness fighting to save
= own,
- She fights as the lioness can;
And strength to the eand shall
the unseen send
In the. spirit-of Great Joan.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
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‘There was -a:'silence. Julie
ran a small, pink hand through
her short, blonde hair. Kath-
leen surveyed her sketch and
yawned elaborately.

“Guess we'll call it a day’s
work,” she said, tossing, of her
apron

Thlouob the quiet, the wall
telephone rang sharply.

“Some one has reported that
our lights are still on,” Julie
giggled nervously.

Kathleen’s brow  puckered.
“Answer it, please, Ju,” she asked
her companion.

“Hul-lo,” the younger . girl
breathed into the - transmitter.
There followed a silence- while
some one on the other end of the
line evidently explained some-
thing. Julie hung up the re-
ceiver and faced her roommate.|
“It’s for you, dear. Some kind
of a silly, registered letter. Il
get it” .

Open-inouthed, Kathleen stared
at the door throngh which Julie
nva.mshed It seemed & scant
second after, when - she returned,
panting, letter in hand. The
clevator had stopped for the
night and she had run down and
up.four flights of stairs. She
handed -the letter-to her room-
mate and-stood while she ripped
off the envelope and red the
si _gle _-_sheet,- Then -~ she|P8s
ax Weeua nwblle face

en abpve the !oo’liah dance
frock “You read it, Ju,” she
whiapered(und passed the crack-
ling sheet. - Sudden; typed words
flickered before Julies eyes.

We regret to inform you .
Peter U'Connor, ambulance driver.

. killed . . , on ‘duty ..
butied. .

She dropped it as if the words
st;?rcbed her ﬁngers and flung
herself, in a torrent of weeping,
at’ her stony companion.

- “Oh ni-my dear, “don’t llook
" Dearest, don’t I-look so.”

= Sblverlng, she turned from the

Bomfort of Julie's arms.

“Would you —please turn off
‘the light,” asked Kathleen
Mﬂy

Aftera time Julies mmglod
prayers and sobbing ceased.
Kuhben was . glad,  The sob-

‘had bothered trer. Shé her-
no1f lay quiet, tearless. Her|

niserow-Bed ‘was ‘like an -islsnd.| §/

- c—

re pme of a weak," torpid or

“condition of the kidneyl or
iver, and are & warning it is ely
~aazardous to neglect, so impertant ir
¢ healthy action of these organs

f ene hok ot oonnp, and some-
imes

foreboding amd de-
pnndency

e | vll.hlln il with kidney trouble, and
ecame 80 weak I could scarcely get around.
100K mi without benefit, n.nd finally
‘cided to.try Hood’s Surunrnh. After

.:¢ first bottle I feit so much better that §
-niinued its use, and six bottles made me
new woman. When my little girl was a
4by, she could not keep anything on her
omach, and we gave her Hood's SImg:-
la which cured her.” Mzs. THOMAS

, -3, Wallaceburg, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Curef ‘kidney and hver troubles, re-
lieves' the back, and builds wp l.bo
vholo -ylhn.

v Ka‘hh}een aged that night.
The pitiless morning showed a
face which lost all the careless
buoyancy which was its high
charm. She did her poor best
to appear sprightly. “I shant
wear black, Ju. He loathed it !
He loathed erying too, I mustn,t
make hiii uncomfortable his first
days in heaven—"
clever fingers gripped Julie's
kind hand for a smgle agonized
moinent,

The ultra-modem magazine
cover was dispatched to the edi-
tor who awaited it. Afterwards
Kathleen put away the drawing
board “I need a vaeation,” she
e\(plamed to the amazed Julie.

Thereafter the days found her
loitering through the sun-brim-
med New York 'streets. where
spring still lingered. -Sometimes
she spent whole afternoons in the
little parks at Madison or Uaion
Square. =~ Later, perhaps, the
shrill ~ voiced children, - their
mothers, the park derelicts who
companioned her would emerge,
glorious, at the beckoning of hex
pencil. Now she was unconsci-
ous of them as she dreamed, read
and tried not to think—mmuch.
In the little parks, for “all the
clamor surrounding,” her break-
ing nerves found some moments
of lovely quiet,

Nearly three weeks after the

death Kathleen spent a .long,
sunny day in the park at Wash-
ington Squave, Late in the
afternoon her eyes wandered from
the volume of O. Henry that
lay in her lap. As . she glanced
to read the direction of a bus
which trundled thmi}gh the arch
she became aware - of a familiar
figure approaching. She leaned
forward and met the enchanting
sile of Pat McKeen.

“So-o, another artist comes to
Hohohemia !” he greeted her.

“Not I,” she'said, making room
for him on the beneh.” “I'ts the
park I come to.- Are you a
villager ? 2
“ Me? Heavens no,” he answer-
ed in vast scorn. “I've been
down lower Broadway putting
through a deal for the firm.”
“Still the same busy business
man,” Kathleen quizzed.
“Why,” ‘he answered, * “we’re
for the government. ~Can’t give
em enough. What ‘we honestly
need,” he chuekled, “is seven or,
eight extra hours a day.”
~ Wistfully her glance lmgered
on, his comfertablo, handsome
face. “They'll be putting you to
work making those cars instead
of selling théem,”: she * warned
im, >

“Not much,” lsughed Pat Mc-
Keen, joyous braggrt.. By
At that moment war seemed
incredibly far from the sun-soak-
ed park where “the - fountain
whispered and the busses logged

- Yet—elsewhere, she re-

people tortured, . nurses murdered
and the very wayside crucifixes
of France hacked into observa-
tion posts. | In Flanders trenches
hquid flame crumpled the lungs
of tortured “boys,
| bombs ‘wiped out horribly, cleun
youug lives—

Shuddering, Kathleen rose.
must—go,” she told Pat McKeen,

Raising amazed eyes he saw
her flee past Kim .and swing
aboard a bus;.a second be?ore the
starter raised his hand. i
All the slow way upbown ﬂxe
shut her eyes upon “the suuny
gayety of late’ ‘aftérnoon” Fifth
Avenue, She “let morrow have
its will with her. Again the
black vylaveij;Ln,yPed the ‘edges of

i, 1. et | ke

ves crept over her, receded,

,vg-lwl‘y, ‘Mi. E‘

‘ Yow bhck waves and the nnghc
Novit—nevar the beaeon cf
Pémkin  wide sibile.

;n commonly attended by loss .

Her lean,

heartshaking news of herbrother’s

turning out thousands of tryeks:

cnﬂed the many stories _she had :
tead of children and harmless oE"' e
{ot English cayalry and Canadnm

spattering -

uI J

| through the

her brain. At last she stumbled
into the wide, - cool lobby of:the
Home Club and asked’ for her
mail.
the desk  handed- her a single
letter. For the space of a heart-
beat the room went black. On
the envelope was the familiar
serawl of her dead brother.

Not until she reached her
room she open Peter's letter.
There, she read it through quiet-
ly, tearless.

Somewhere in—You know.

Dear Kathie: You mustn’t
get peeved if my answers 'to
your nice, fat letters come slow-
ly. You see, we don’t have much
vacant time here. Any left over
minutes we use "in making up
sleep. One night last week I
caught myself dozing off at the
wheel of my car. Never mind.
C'est la guerre! I guess if my
little old Tyn- Iwne holds out I
can. 4

Say, Kathie, I mighb as well
break it now. Next year, pléase
God, I'm going into the regular.
fighting. You people , over there
can’t understand—this war is
awful, but it’s got to be done—
like putting out a _ blage. Those
rotten’ Heinies don’t play the
game. If you could see one
man they had gassed you'd know
what I mean.

Our bunch have a victrola at
the billet now. The records are
old and extra scratchy, but, be-
lieve me, it's great. I wish yan
could see your big brother onge-
stepping to the tune of “Every-
body’s doing Lt.”

" Well, so long. .. I've got to go
out and hop my car over - the
shrapnel Holes now. All my
love. PETE.

P,S.I'm sending a clipping
froma’ new Fable of George
Ade’s. Remember my little yel-
low copy of the Fables? Wish I
had it now.

To be Continued.

Begmnmg Hnd Ending

A corr esponcent th us descnbes
the ending of the war, so far as
his observations went:

Our troops knew early this
morning that the Armistice had
been signed.. 1 stopped on my
way to Mops. . Outside brigade
headquarters ‘an  officer “* said’
“Hostilities will cease at eleven
b’cl_o_g:k." Then he added, as al)
men in their- hearts, “Thank
God for that.” All the way
to- Mons = there were - col-
umns of “troops on the march
with  their  bands playing
ahead of them, and almost every
man had a flag on his - rifle, the
red blue and white or France,
the red, yellow and black of
Belgium, They wore flowers in
their caps and in their tunics,
red and white chrysanthemums
given them by crowds’ of people
who cheered them -on theic-way
—people who in many of these
villages have been only one-day
liberated -from the- German
yokel Our men marched, singing
with a ~smiling light 1n their
eyes. They had - done their job,
and. it was finished with greatcst
victory‘in the world ™

The war ended for'us at Mons
as_ it began there. “When I..went
into this town this -morning it
scemed to me a most miraculous
coincident and a joyful one.

side - the -town .before our. men
forced their way in at ten o'clock.
The Germans left many of their
&uni in the ' garden befoie ‘they:

P

: Thig: morning Mons:was

troops, about whom there were
crowds of : townspeople, cheering
thein and embracing them. Oue
old man told me of all they had
suffered in - Mons, but he wept
only . When, he_ told me of the
suffering of our prisoners.
) S

- «“What-a shame for Germany,”
he said. “What a shame when
these things are known about
your ~ poor men; starving - to
deatht.  Our women tried to give
them food, but were beaten for
it, and fifteen days ago down
there by the--candl; ~ene-of your
English was killed because a
woman gave him a- bit of bread.”
Little - children came up to me

and described  the fighting .the
night before,; and many people
narrated -the . first: fighting in
Mons jn August. of 1914, when
the ““Old, . Contemptibles” were
there, and tought their battle
town, and then,
on their way of retreat outside.
Il ~this is _ now. a - wrewmory.

e war belongs “to the past.
; There wxll be no . flash of gunfire

1 the ights. - The fires of
hell have Ixn pat out dnd I

have written my last maset:ga as
war correypbndent thank G

s

The young woman behind |

Last night there was a fight out- |

_wnteq—-“My mothen had a badly

HER LITTLE GIRL |

COUGHED UNTIL

SHE FAIRLY CHOKED.

Mrs. John Reinhardt, Ridgetown, Ont., ]
writes:—* My little gxrl at the age of &
year and a half old had an awful cough.
She would cough until she would fairly
choke, and I was afraid it would go to her
lungs. 1 thought I would use Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine , a8 I' knew of quite
a few persons who ad used it with good
results. I am glad I did so, as I only
used one bottle. It is a sure cure for
coughs and colds.”

There is no reason why Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup should not be recog-
nized as the very best cough and cold
remedy on the market to-day, combining
as it does the lung healing virtues of the
Norway pine tree, to which gre added
wild cherry bark, squills, and other sooth-
ing and healing pectaral remedies.

It has stood the test for the past 30
years and is becoming more generally used
every year on account of its great merits
in curing coughs, colds, bronchitis, croup,
whooping cough, asthma, sore throat, and
preventing pneumonia and in mapy cases

comumption
g:athubuniunuomthatthem

have been a great many imitations put

on the market to take its place. See that
none of these so-called ‘‘ pine syrups’’ are
handed out to you when you ask for
“Dr. Wood’s.” The genuine and original
is put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine
treesithe trade mark; price 25¢. and 50¢.
Manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Dog Liearned
Morse Signals

Tony wasa small scraggly-
haired Russian terrier that I had
while working as night oper-
ator at a New Hampshire rail-
road station, writes F. H, S, in
thie Boston Globe. In those days
I worked twelve hours and often
longer when we were short of
ﬁmn, and Tony proved very use-
fyl to me, for I taught him to
read Morse signals and he would
wake me up when my office was
called if I happened to doze off
after working a long stretch
without vest,

My office call-was “Ux,” when-
ever thatcall was ticked off on
the wire I would say, “Speak,
Tony,” and the little dog would
bark, Inabout a month’s time*
I had trained Tony to bark loud-
ly every time- Ux was- ealled on
the wire. s

Qne hat night as we satin
the little office with the door
open Tony :growled. and a ‘big
husky hobo, the tallest man I
ever saw- outside .of a sircus,
langed in the dear and made a
grab at me. I dodged and
sprang for the desk where my ‘|
pistol was. Tony Jumped for |

and fall,
the desk, picked up my gun and
covered him. -
., The hobo backedou_tof the deor
and T slammed ' the office door,
locked 1t and. turncd out thg
light.

Poor' Tony. crosSed the track in -
front of a train one day and was
instantly kllled.

MINARDS LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER

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

She—What is the correct
translation® of -the- motto of that
lovely ring you pave me?
He—Faithful to the last.
She—The last ;- How horrid !
And you always told me before
that I was the very first !

m\«:, R g I :.Dlﬁ

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 duys Price
25 cents.”

MI\IABDS LINIMENT CUREb
DANDB:U-FF

v

FROM HEART AND NERVES.

Tlere are many people at the present
time whose nerves are unstrung,
affécted, and general health !mpa.u'ed

_To such we offer Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve a8 the best remedy that
sclenee has produead far luch ttautil‘l.

p%ll: ve a wonderful effect on
wve of the body, giving them new,
life and energy; the;

hen an
lat; the } and m‘:l::‘:he bloodresnehur

Mr J 'h Dnly, Wolfe island,
f Milburn’s H*[‘-
wd Nom Pllla 1 w28 8 e
wreck from my heart and 3 I aW
your -adyertisement in -the paper and’
decided_to try your pills. Ip‘t.ook five
boxés of t! em,md Dow I am as steady
a8 a clock..

Pedple gaid I could not be+ured, bnt
1 fooled them with Milburn’s Heart md
Nervo Pdls ;

X nt?ﬁ‘ruf:g N‘erve

onreoeiptof rice b m
Go., Limited, Toronto, Oaty

v

bon

the mah and - fastened - on to his |
legs and caused the man to trip |- -

By this time ] reaghed |

.EARTER’S

Foed and Grain Store

e m L e

Woe carry large stocks

of

Bran, Middlings, Oil Cake, Calf

Meail, Corn Meal, Cracked
Rolled Oats, Flour, Gra
Flour, Black and White

Corn
ham
Feed

Oats,Pressed Hay,Pressed Straw
Feed Wheat fot poultry, Chicken

Feed, Scratch Feed,
Oyster Shells, Cotton Seed

Ground

Meal,

Sugar Beet Meal, Cracked Grain,
Milk Mash and Egg Mash for

laying Seed,
Linseed Meal, Charcoal for

Pure
poul-

try, Alfalfa Meal, Bird Seed, Bird

Gravel, Ground Poultry

‘ Bone,

Beef & Bone Scraps, Lieg Bands,
Wire Hen's Nests, Drinking

Fountains, &c. &c., all at "

LOWEST PRICES

‘WHOLESALE and RATAIL

R 4

Seed Warehouse, Q‘neeh.js—'tbréte{ :

s

| YEAST

DUBRRBRURRRUVRWRARE

|TO MAKE GOODBREAD

You must have Good Yeast
AR AR

/.
( N 00D BREAD is, without question, the most im
portant article of food inthe catafoglof man’s diet ;

surely, itis the “staff of life,” Good brealisob
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, au
ing the best method of combining the two.
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Y

tainable
d adopt

Compressed

east yet

discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indi-putably the

most successful and best leaven known to the world.

is unlform in quality and strength. It savest

It

ime and

':'Iabor. and’ relieves. the Rousewife of the vexation and:
worriment she secessarily suffers {rom the use of an in-

ferior-or unreliable leaven. - It is, moreover, a

Gict that =

with the use of Fleischmann's Yeast, more loaves gof
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gven
~ quantity of flour than can be produced with the-use or

any other kind of -Yeast. -
This is explamed by the more thorough ferm

entanon

and expansion which the minute particles of flour -

undergo, thereby increasing the size of the mass and at
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the

“bread,

Thxs fact may be clearly and easily demoustra.ted

by any who doubt that there is Seoaomy in usmg

. Fleischmann’s, - Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial

Ask your Grocer for a * Fleischmann”

Book.

Recipe.

Agents for P. E. Island.

"AdVGrtise in The

Herald

t‘a

{Ramsay Auld
| Frank Halliday

|Barrister, Solicitor and

R.F. MADDIGAN & Co.

FOO

FOR

Fall and

ment

Winter
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Fall Shoes are

here., This year wehaveé many
special .lines in-each depart-

These shoes are the be

We are agents for Quee
Bros. and Amherst Shoes.

Button Boots for Women,
Button Boots for Women,

ALL]

BY & CO.

135 QUEEN STREET.

Amherst Work Shoes

st heavy shoes made. See

our ma;ny lines for men, women and chlkiren(

Heavy Rubbers
The kind that keep iyou warm and dry. We sell
the INDEPENDENT MAKE—Canada’s Best.

n Quality, Invictus,-Clarke

BARGAINS

worth $6.00.. Now $3.98
worth $4.00. Now $2.98.

NAME

Geo. Avrear
Wm. Aitken
M. McManus
W. F. Weeks
David Reid

ADDRESS

Montague

Lower Montague
New Haven
Fredericton
Victoria Cross
West. Covehead
Eldon

‘Ramsay Auld West Covehead
JA.EMcDonnld Little Pond

BREED AGE

i

lee Stock Breeders.,

List of Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale.

»

Ayrshirebull calves (3 yrs.8 mos*

Ayrshire Bulls
Shorthorn Bull

€@ (D

(3 yrs,6 mos)
~ (5 years)

(2 years)

(2 years)

“

“ calf
6 Yorkshire Pigs
Yorkshire Hog
Duror Jersey Boar
5

“

(b weeks
(2 years)
(2 years)
Sows (4 weeks)

"«

_DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

SEALED TENDERS addressed
bo the undérsigned, and endors:d
‘Tender fot Heating, Main Build-
ing, Milithry Hospital, Charlotte-
town P.EL” will be recaived|
until 12 ‘o'block, noon, FRIDAY,
\ovembei'B 1918, for.the heating |
apparatus to main biilding, Char-

Hospital. = |

Plahs atid Specifications can be
seen . atid forms of tender -ob-|.
tained ol the offices of the Chief
Architedt, Department of Public

the Superintendent of Mnht.ary
Hospitals, . Charlottetown,- P.EX. 1
the Supermtendent of Dominion’
Buildings, ‘St.” John, N. B., and
the Inspector of Dominion Bulld-
mgs, Halifax, N. S:

Tenders will not be eonridered
unless made on: the forms sup-
plied by the Department "and in
accordance with thd ocanditions
set forth therein.

Each tender must be accom-
penied by an accepted cheque on
a chartéred bank - payable to the
order of the Minister of Public

-

amount of the tender, WarLoan
Bonds of the Dominion will also
be accepted as security; or war
make up an odd amount,

By oider, ;
R C. DESROCHERS
A ra Secretary

Depattinent of Publie Works, -
" “Ottawa, Oct, 28,1918,
Nov. 6 1918-——11

W.1P MGLANMMI'

PRYSICIAN & SURGEON,

OFFICE AND RESIDENQE

105 KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN, '

~ PE.ISLAND

1.D. STRWART

Notary Public.

0!’!'10! 3

lottetown; P. E. Island, Mnhta.ry

\Vorks t)t&aw& the Superincend-|
ent of Dotinion Buildings and |-

Works, equal to 10 p.e¢. of thel-

bonds and cheques if required to | -

|Edward Island,” will

1 Must you hold the Bock
©Of paper at arm'’s length to
get the proper focus,,

sighted” in.a proper sense
lfmcometounam'
foramadyé :

Near Slgh’ced
People

See clearlx close by, and
for this reason try to get
along  without glasses,
_ thereby suffering endléss
misery, and sometimes
‘blindness follows. ~ We
are comgpeteat to exam-
~ ine and fit your eyes with
ths proper glasses, and
‘ guarantee satisfaction:
Orders by mail prompily
_ filled.

E W. Taylor

Optician, AWa tebmaker,and
Jeweler
South Side of ‘Queen’ Square

C HARLOTTETOWN PEL
“

CANADIAN GOVERARAT
I

Change in Time Table

Commencing Monday - August
18th, 1918, the Car Ferry, Prince
resume
service between Borden - and
Tormentine, and the .thme table
will be the #me as was' in‘effect

MBW m

' Charlottetown
Brahch Office, Geurgetwo n.
-‘———ag:

dob " Printing_Done, at

The Herald Officé

,When' she was withdrawn, giving
two return trips  to'the’:Main-

land daily. The service' Bétweon

Summerside and Pt. Dy /Chene
will ba discontinued after Satur-

day, August 17th, 1918~

District Passénger Agent's-Office
“Auguet 10th, 1918,
Angustl«&l& 2 g

™




