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There’s a little heart pulsating, 
And a bright young soul awaiting 
The trumpet of the Angel 

For the close of life is near. 
There's a mother broken-hearted, 
As she says with pale lips parted, 

‘ Oh ! I hear the angels calling, 
Mother dear.’1

tier father’s pet and dearest,
For him her thoughts are nearest, 
As she calmly waits the message 

That calls her soul away.
But why those tear drops starting. 
This anguish at their parting,
As she sees him by her bedside, 

And looks at him today ?
His manly brow is aching 
And his torn heart is breaking 

. As he sees his little darl'ng,
His only girl must go.

But he’ll hear through years 
' acoming,

Her childish voice ahumming, 
The little songs he taught her 

In tw.c.t,uia gweet and low.
But lie’s lost to him forever 
The moment that they sever,
For his faith is not of Jesus,

Or the Cross of Calvary;
Oh, she trembles as she’s think 

ing
And her youthful soul is shrink 

ing (

As she fears she will not meet 
Jiim

Where souls from sin are free.
By her bedside he is kneeling 
With a heart of chastened feeling 
But her thoughts, going up to 

Jesus
And to Mary, thrill with pain 

As her yearning heart is praying, 
These arq the words she’s allying— 
“O Jesus, save my papa.

That we may meet again.”
His spirit proud is breaking 
As she, his hand, is taking.
“Will you promise me my papa. 

This last request I make, 
There’s a land of joy forever, 
Where loving hearts don’t sever, 
In the Faith my mother taught 

me,
Will you join it for my sake ?’

Then he raised his eyes to Mother, 
As her hands are clasped together 
Saying, “Yes, my little darling, 

She’ll teach that Faith to me.’ 
And the bells of Heaven

Get the Most 
Out of Your Food
You don’t and can’t if your atomic* 

Is weak. A weak stomach does notdi. 
gc'st all that is ordinarily taken Into it 
It gets tired easily, and whai it fails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs el a^weak stomach 
irè uneasiness after eating, fltT of ner
vous headache, and disagreeable belch
ing.

“ I here been treabM with dyspepsia for 
rears, and tried every remedy I heard ot. 
but never got anything that gave me relit! 
mill I took Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 1 cannot 
.raise this medicine too highly tor the good 
it has done me. I always take It In the 
spring end fall and would not be without 
It." W. A. Nuoasrr, Belleville, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tones the stomach and 
the whole digestive system.

are
ringing

While angel songs are singing, 
For another soul hath 'wakened 

The Eternal Truth to see.
Then with contentment sighing, 
TThajt pure young girl, there dying, 
Sends forth her thanks to Jesus.

The sweetest joy of all;
And with a smile of blessing, 
Like a sunbeam bright caressing. 
Her soul went forth to Heaven 
When she heard the trumpet 

call.
—R. J. Milne, in Boston Pilot.

If Jiannafy Knew

so dtof

For half an hour Mrs. Ruther
ford had talked about a great 
many ; things. At last she casu
ally broached the object of her 
visit, narrowly watching Miss 
Finn to see hour the news would 
affect her.

■“Oh, by the way," she said 
“Miss Board man is sick. She’s 
really ill, I judge, for she has 
been in bed for several days, and 
you know she would never have 
given up if she had strength 
enough to drag herself about.

“Oh, is she ill ?” Miss Finn 
said, in a coloress voice. Her in
difference was so marked as to 
seem unnatural.
' Mrs. Rutherford was

ointed that she said no more
-disappointed, but not discour- 

agST. Ever since the quarrel, 
two years before, she had longed 
to know the secret of the trouble! 
nor had she hesitated to use 
every means in her power that 
promised to solve the problem, 
So, perceiving that Miss Finn did 
not intend to say more, stye went 
on, in a quiet, innocent way,

I “Miss Board man must be verv 
onely when she is siçk. There’s 

no one to care for her except 
Hannah, the Grossest, laziest old 
servant ever woman had !”

Miss Finn was thinking this, 
but for answer she only shrug
ged her shoulders.

“There isn’t another woman in 
town who would put up with 
Hannah for one hour!” Mrs 
Rutherford continued. “Miss
Board man js too tenderhearted, 
She knows that Hannah could 
npt get another place, so she 
bears with her year after year. 
It was through Hannah that I 
Heard of Miss Board mans illness. 
Hannah evidently feels greatly 
aggrieved. It’s much more
trouble to carry meals up st&i 
than to put them on the dining

table, she says; and she complains 
that Miss Boardman moans a 
good deal. Who is her doctor ?”

“I don't know,” Miss Finn 
answered shortly.

“I thought you might have 
noticed who is going there, living 
just across the street as you do, 
She used to have Dr. Means, 
didn’t she ?”

Y

“Yes; you know we Catholics 
all had him.” . .

‘The other doctors must have 
gone hungry in his day ! Per
haps she sends for Dr Kelly. He 
gets a great many of the old 
man’s patients.”

Not a word from Miss Finn. 
She was praying under her 
breath that Mrs. Rutherford 
would remember a pressing en
gagement and have to hurry 
away.

“If Miss Boardman becomes 
very ill I wonder what she will 
do. Old Hannah couldn’t take 
care of her—wouldn’t if she 
could; and we haven’t had a good 
nurse in Sommerville since Miss 
Holmes went to New York.”

Still Miss Finn said nothing.
“What do you think she will 

do, if she grows worse and worse, 
and becomes desperately ill ?” 
Mrs Rutherford insisted.

“I suppose she’ll die. People 
usually do who are desperately 
ill,” Miss Finn replied, in a mat
ter-of-fact "way which Mrs. 
Rutherford fought so disconcert
ing that she abruptly changed 
the subject, and a few minutes 
later, even more abruptly, she 
,took her leave," it having occurred 
to her that she might learn 
something by going to Miss 
Board man’s door atid inquiring 
for her. Possibly she would be 
taken up stairs.

For half an hour after Mrs. 
Rutherford léït, Miss Finn sat 
with her ordinarly restless hands 
clasped idly in her lap and her 
eyes closed. Once or twice a tear 
forced itself from under her 
lids and trickled down over her 
cheeks; but she made no effort io 
brush them away. At length she 
rose and, going to a window, 
pushed aside the curtain. For a 
long, long time she gazed sadly 
at the big, old-fashioned, silent 
house across the street. The 
trees about it, beautiful in sum
mer, seemed sad and lonely strip
ped of their leaves and buffeted 
by the sharp January wind. The 

old negro, coachman in 
Judge Board mans'day, who drew 
wages for what was little better 
than lifelong rest, was listlessly 
sweeping the walks and leaving^ 
in his wake almost as much dirt 
as he found. Many of the win
dow shades were drawn down, 
and three or four'day’s accumu
lation of newspapers littered the 
veranda. No one went in; no 
one came out. The place looked 
neglected, and lonely, lonely. 
Hot tears filled Miss Finn’s eyes 
as she looked at it. “And Hen
rietta dyeay hate to be alone 1’’ 
die murmured.

She loo
what had been Mies Board man’s 
own room, wondering if it were 
so still and dna window was 
raised a few inches. Miss Finn 
knew the room well, though she 
found it hard to imagine it other 
than flooded with sunshine and 
filled by a sweet, sunny, child
like presence.

The minutes passed and still 
she stood watching the old, fami
liar house; but little by little her 
mood changed. Her face harden- 

, she frowned rather disdain- 
i ully; and at length, forcing her
self to hu^a popular air, she 
went to the telephone and called

"" I

Miss Teasdale, who was famed 
not only as an indefatigable 
talker, but for her cheerfulness. 
“No one could be blue within 
sound of her voice,” Mrs Ruther
ford had once said, and her hear
ers had agreed that she was 
right.

The following morning Miss 
Finn stopped at the grocery on 
her way down town, and as she 
waited for her change she caught 
a glimpse of Hannah, in the 
back of" the store and overheard 
her as, in a loud voice, she aired 
her grievances to one of the 
clerks.

“Miss Boardman has> been in 
bed for a week, a whole week 
and she shows no signs of 
getting up. Believe it or not, as 
you like, I’m getting mighty 
tired of carrying meals up all 
those stairs, and medicines and 
messages and the mail and what 
not ! I hope every day she’ll 
get-so tired of being cooped up 
alone that she "wlTTget well in 
sheer desperation." I know I 
would if I ^ was in her place. I 
tell you, Mr. Jones, when you 
hire out you never know how 
you’re going to be imposed upon 
A whole week she’s been lolling 
in bed ! That ’makes twenty 
one meals I’ve carried—or 
would make twenty-one if 
hadn’t forgotten once or twice 
and on Thursday, why, it was my 
day off, you know. And if Miss 
Boardman didn’t creep out and 
go to Mass on Sunday ! That’i 
the provoking part of it ! Able 
to go to chnrch, but makin 
extra work, day after day, week 
in and week out, for a tired old 
body like me !”

Miss Finn did not wait to hear 
more. She knew it would not be 
considered ladylike to attack 
Hannah with her fists, so she 
prudently hurried away.

Somehow she forgot her other 
errands and went directly home 
ward, walking more and more 
slowly and feeling utterly weary 
by the time she reached her own 
gate. When the maid opened the 
door for her she passed at once 
into the parlor and, withelit tak 
ing off her wraps, went to a win 
dow and looked across at the 
big house opposite just as she 
had done on the preceding after
noon.

In the course of time Hannah 
came sauntering down the street, 
snail-fashion. At " the gate she 
stopped to chat with the police 
man, and at the front of the step: 
to scold the old colored man, her 
fellow servant ; afterwards she 
went back to the gate to talk to 
one of the . neighbors, and Miss 
Finn knew from her gestures that 
she was growing eloquent once 
more over the hardsnips she was

of

SUFFERED WITH. 
HACKIHG COUGH

COULD HOT SLEEP HT BIGHT.

The constant hacking cough that sticks 
to you in spite of everything you have 
done to relieve it, is a source of danger. 
The longer the cough stays, the more 
écrions menace it is to your health.

It is easy to check a cough at the out
set with Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 
If you have let it run though, it takes a 
while longer to cure, but Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup will cure it even 
then after other remedies have failed.

Mr. J. Henry Landry, South River, 
Burg.eois, N.S., writes:—“I received such 
great benefit from Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup that I cannot help expressing 
my thanks. I suffered with a hacking 
cough for over a month, and could not 
sleep at night. I used many kinds of 
remedies, but they didn’t do me any 
good, until I used ‘Dr. Wood’s,’ ana 
found great relief right from the start.
I only used two bottles, and was com
pletely cured. I will never be without 
it as long as I live.”

There, are a number of substitutes oa- 
' the market for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pinto* 
Syrup, Éà when you ask for it see that it 
is put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; price 25c. and 50o., 
and that it bears the name, The T. Mil- 
bum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

Miss Board man’s mother, sweet 
demure and quaint which as 
children they had thought very 
funny. In the room on- the op
posite side of the hall hung her 
own mother’s picture, with a spray 
of bitter-sweet twined about it. 
She hit her lip to keep back the 
sudden tears, for tiannah’s heavy 
tread was on the stairs and in the 
course of time she appeared to 
say that Miss Boardman wanted 
Miss Finn to go to her room.

“ You know the way,” Hannah 
said, and Miss Finn nodded. She 
could not speak.

(To be continued
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enduring and the magnitude 
her wrongs.

She went indoors at last, and 
for a time there was no sign 
life around the old home ; then a 
white hand raised one of the 
shades in Miss Boardman’s rdom 
Miss Finn’s heart beat wildly 
but in an instant the hand was 
gone, and though she watched 
much longer, the silence and the 
stillness were unbroken. Still 
Miss Finn stood staring at the 
House, thinking of Miss Board 
man, who was always gentle ant I 
kind to everyone; who had 
so very kind and so very tender 
to Miss Finn in every sorrow she 
had ever known-

Suddenly she turned sharply 
from the window, buttoned her 
coat doselÿ about her and hur 
lied from the house and across 
the street, directly to Miss Board 
man’s door. She had rung the ’ 
bell for the third time before 
Hannah came, scowling

“ Well, I declare !” she ejacu
lated when she saw it was Mil 
Finn who was waiting not very 
patiently on the step.

“ Ask Miss Boardman if I may 
see her,” Miss Finn said quietly 
disdaining to show that she notic 
ed Hannah’s impertinence.

“ Well, I declare !” Hannah Re
peated, even more emphatically 
and added as soon as she got the 
upper hand of her astonishment,
“ She hasn’t seen a soul, but there’s 
no telling what a strange notion 
she'll take,” and leaving Miss 
Finn standing in the dust-cover 
ed hall, she slowly made her way 
up the stairs.

Miss Finn’s eyes filled as she 
looked about her. On every side 
were things familiar to her os 
long as she could remember and 
closely linked with her tenderest 
associations, each of them the 
dearer because she had not seen 
it for many a lonely dtyr. She 
could see in the library a water- 
color which she had painted for

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Strat
ford says:—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relfin from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25c. a box.

Riggs (facetiously)—This is a 
picture of my wife’s first husband 

Diggs—Silly-looking guy ! But 
say, I didn’t ktlow your wife was 
married before she met you. > 

Riggs—She wasn’t. This^i a
picture of myself when. I was 
twenty-five.

There is nothing harsh abou 
Laxa Liver Pills. They cure 
Constipation,' Dispepsia, Sick 
Headache and Bilious Spell, 
without griping, purging or 
harshness. Price 25 cts.

Edith—That Mr. Dubleigh you 
introduced to me is a fine dancer; 
he is so light on his feet.

Marie when you get better ac
quainted with him you’ll discover 
he’s light at both ends.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Qnt 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained- arm. Nothing We used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow ôil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

“ If you want comfort in the 
house, get,.one of those, instan
taneous heaters. It keeps the 
whole family in hot water all the 
time.”

"’ Don’t need it my wife attends 
to that.”

min Ards Liniment cures

DISTEMPÊR ,

Actor—j say, old man, I wish 
you’d advance me 85 and take it 
out of my first week’s salary.

Manager—But, my dear fellow, 
suppose it happened that I 
couldn't pay your first 
where should I be ?

Dizzy ud Flint Spells
Are Warnings of Hears Trouble 

That Should Be Heeded.

Those feelings of weakness, those dizzy 
spells and “all gone” sinking sensations, 
which come over some people from time 
to time are warnings that must not go 
unheeded^ They indicate an extremely 
weakened condition of the heart and a 
disordered state of the nerves.
. .Thoee. who! are wise will start taking 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills before 
their case becomes hopeless. They, have 
no equal for strengthening the heart 
and invigorating the nerves.

Mrs. Enoi$ Brooks, Upper Gagetown, 
N.B„ writes:—“All. last summer and 
winter I had dizzy arid weak spells, 
headaches and fainting and blind spells. 
A friend recommended Milbum’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills to me. I had only 
taken two boxes when I found great re
lief. I highly recommend them to ah 
who suffer from heart trouble."

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills ate 
60o. per box , at all dealers , or mailed 
direct on receipt of price by The T. Mil- 
burn Co, Limited, Toronto, Ont.

When it comes to the question of buying 

clothes, there we several things to be con

sidered.

ii

You want good material, you want peractf 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual 

ty of the goods carried in stock, ai d nothing 

butpiheTery best in trimiringe of evtry Rina 

aHowIgHb go Into a eûit. Y

We gu irantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smooth, stylish, well* 

tailored appearance, whiohk is approved by all 

good dfesers. *

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

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

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

158 Queen Street.

t .
I k

Advertise in The 
Herald

/ 2J.00D BREAD is, wiihoutjquestion, the most im- 
^ portant article of food in'the catalog of 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 
least is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet 
discovered; and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indisputably the 
most successful and test leaven known to the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and 
labo^ artd relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
worrirnent she secessarily suffers from the use of an in
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that 
with .the use 6f Fleischmann’s Yeast, more loaves of 
bread of the.same weight can be produced from" a even 
quantity oi flour than can be producedVuh the use oi 
any other kind of Yeast.

Tri expi ained by the triore thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the miitate particles of flour 
undergo, therfeby increasing the size ot the mass and at 
the same time adding to tbÿ nutritive properties of the 
bread. This fact may be clearly and easily demonstrated 
by any who doubt that there is economy in using 
Fleischmann’s Yeast. >- • *

have never used this Yeast givq it a trial.

Grocer Lr a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe.

F. til AD DIG IN & Co. 
Agents for P. E. Island.

Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

tT MONEY TO LOAN 

v Offices—Bank of Nova 

Scotia Chambers.

PHYSICIAN A SURGEON,

omc* AND RESIDING*

105 KENT STREET.
C HARLOTTE fOWN.

P.E. ISLAND

---- A. FEW SUGGESTIONS —
Fell Roots, Fell Slippers, Moccasins, 
Rubbers, Fell or F aille d Socks. Rum, 
bermen’s Rubbers, for the Man or Roy 
who works' outside.

— ~ WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1917

this Christmas!
No present appreciated like -FOOTWEAR, 
because it is a sensible and serviceable Gift.

These are only a few suggestions of what 
^ we have. We carry the largest line of

FAMILY FOOTWEAR on the Island.

SPECIAL LINES FOR CHRISTMAS

----TET TTS- —

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

DAINTY MADE RUBBERS AND AHI1EBST SHOES

well as Ourselves
For you -to call in and see our 

assortment of

Wrist and Other Watches
(For Ladies and Gents,)

From Six Dollars up 

SOLID GOLD RINDS
From $1 50 up to any price 

you wis^*^ŸpayL^_
Diamond

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 BREED 
Launching York
Launching * “
Village Green 
Lower Montague ‘
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 ‘
York
Hazelbj-ook Berk
Powna^ Lot 49 “

MALES 
1 (2 yrs. old) 
1 (4 mos. old) 
1 (2 yrs. old] 
1 (5 mos. old), 
1 (I year old) 
1 (2-year old) 
1 (4 yrs. old 
1 (1 -year old 
1 (3 yrs.Ellis River “

Bridgetown, Shrop. lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes 
Annandale “ “ 7 rams

A.A.Farquharson, 259 Queen St., Cli’town, for Island Stock
Company - Shrops—1 mature and 4 ram lambs

Cheviots—1 mature and 2 ram lamb 
Leicesters—1 ram lamb •

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,

It would also pay you to 
over our Combinations, i 
mond and Ruby, Sapphire 
Emerald Rings

BROOCHES, in gold, silver and 
nicklèd plate, including Maple 
Leaf and other fancy designs.

Necklets, Lockets, Pendants* 
Bracelets and Scarf Pins. _

WEDDING RINGS always 
in stock,

In our Optical Department we 
can test your eyes and fit the 
right lenses in ;any style of 
mounting you may desire.
B W. TA Y

JEWELER...........................OPTICIAN
Richmond Street.


