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Seett’s Jiyran
To Ti$e Virgin

(Words of Ellen Douglas in 
Lady of the Lake.”)

The

Ave Maria ! maiden mild !
Listen to a maiden’s prayer !

Thou canst hear though from the 
wild,

Thou canst save amidst despair.
Safe'may we sleep beneath thy 

care,
Though banish’d outcast, and re­

viled ;
Maiden ! hear'a maiden’s prayei ;

Mother, hear a suppliant child !
ÀVe Maria.

Ave Maria ! undefiled !
The flinty couch we now must 

share
Shall seem with down of eider 

piled,
If thy protection hover there.
The murky cavern’s heavy air

Shall breathe of balm if thou 
hast smiled ;

Then, Maiden 1 hear a maiden’s 
prayer ;

Mother, list a suppliant child.
Ave Maria.

Ave Maria ! stainless styled !
Foul demons of the earth and 

air,
From this their wonted haunt 

exiled,
Shall flee before thy presence 

fair ;
We bow us to ouirîot of care,

Beneath thy guidance reconciled :
Hear for a maid a maiden’s 

prayer,
And for a father hear a child !

Ave Maria.
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Going Jiome

’Tis worth the score of years to 
be returning (

Back o’er a smooth sea with a 
track of foam.

There’s a gray frost on the pane, 
and a turf-fire, burning,

And young eyes watching for 
the coming home.

Ah, you'd be glad, too, to hear the 
engines pounding,

And you going back where 
white fields are spread.

Your heart would run before, so 
you’d soon be rounding 

The Mooma hills, behind near 
Kerry Head.

Good-bye to the city where my 
heart was pining 

For a speck of the sky, for a 
blade of dexsty grass !

In Creelabeg there’s a gentle sun 
a-shiuing »

Between the showers that 
dance for you and pass.

Ah, Creelabeg ! I can’t live on 
without you,

So I’m going back with Christ­
mas in the air.

I wept from you, but never did I 
doubt you— —

Put fresh turf on, dears ; I will 
soon be there !

—P. J. Carroll.

Their Benjamin

Helen Moriarty in The Magnificat
f---------

(Concluded.)
“ Pretty good old boat, wasn’t 

she ? Mr. Sheeran walked around 
the car, his hands in his pçckets. 
“ But she’s wearing out I think 
you’ll have to get a new one this 
fall—for you and Martha,” he 
hinted-slyly, “ and leave the old 
one for mother and me. She’ll go 
fast enough for us.” He was 
smiting as he glanced over at his 

- son, who 6adStraightened up and 
was looking off across the valley 
with singularly sombre eyes. The 
unaccustomed gravity on the 
clear-cut young features struck 
on the father’s heart with a pre­
monition of trouble.

“ Is anything wrong, Benjy ?” 
he asked quickly.

The young man turned slowly 
smiling gravely into his father’s 
troubled eyes.

“ No, there’s nothing really 
'wrong, father,” was the reply. 
‘Only something has—has come
__has happened—that I m afraid
you and mother haven t been 
counting on." A pitiful look 
came into his eyes at the bewil­
derment and consternation on his 
father’s countenance. “About— 
the conscription, you know—” he 
halted.

The father’s jaw fell and he 
stared at his son blankly.

"You mean—” he began. Some- 
thing clicked in his throat. “You 
don’t méan—” he started again.

Benjamin nodded, turning his 
pained eyes away from the fa­
ther’s etrickenlaoe. "My number

Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That's the complaint of those who 

tre so unfortunate as to be afflicted 
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out­
ward applications do not cure, 
flier can’t.

The source of the trouble la In the 
-ilood—make that pure and thie seei­
ng, burning, itching skin disease will 
disappear.
“I was taken with an Itching on my 

irma which proved very disagreeable. 1 
•.ov.cluded It was salt rheum and bought a 
'Ottle ot Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Ia two days 
'ter I began taking It I felt better and It 
vas not long before I was cured. Hsvs 
.ever bad any skin disease linos.” time 
Ida B. Warb, Cove Point, Md.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
rids the blood of all impurities and 
cures all eruptions.

was drawn,” he said. Both men 
were silent for a throbbing mo­
ment, the father stunned in the 
midst of his broken dreams. It 
was all so sudden—so shattering 
—so unexpected. Three sons 
were already gone—two to the 
officers’ training camp and one to 
the navy—God knows he had not 
begrudged them !—and his little 
Jane, a trained nurse with one o* 
the first medical units—

“ It was Tiâid for mother and 
me,” he thought heavily, “ that 
was. Jim and Éftily—and Paul. 
But they were married and gone 
away from us ; and Janie—she’d 
been away so long, too. But 
Benjy—he—I didn’t think—” 
His tortured mind, circling about 
this new cruel, shrivelling misery 
that had him in its grip, took no 
note at first of the drooping atti­
tude of his son, leaning dejectedly 
against the hotel of the bar. But 
gradually as he drew himself out 
of these troubled thoughts some­
thing relaxed, inert, about the 
boy’s figure gave him a sudden 
uneasy twinge, The pain in his 
eyes gave place to keenness, and 
he opened his month to speak— 
then closed it quickly. He moist­
ened his lips twice before he 
finally addressed his son.

“ Well, son, it’s all right,” lie 
said, with affected cheerfulness.
“ I—I was a little taken aback at 
first—I was thinking of mother, 
you know. It will go hard with 
her, right hard—but when your 
country calls—of course you have 
to go.”

Benjamin did not move. " Of 
course, ’ he answered tonelessly. 
Silence fell between them again, 
a silence broken by the myriad 
sounds of country life—the alert 
call of Bob White, the piercing 
sweetness of the-’, meadow lark’ 
now near, now far; the hens, 
sheltered singing, the twittering 
of the little chicks, the distant 
bark of a dog at the next farm­
house ; all the familiar sounds of 
a summer day falling qow on two 
parts of ears opened anew to their 
Sweetness and appeal. But for 
the father into the silence had 
come a new element, that of fear, 
a fear the like of which he had 
never experienced.

“ I wouldn’t like that,” he told 
himself, grimly ; “ I wouldn’t like 
that at alb . . , That a son 
of mine should be afraid—” his ' 
lips shrunk away from the dread­
ful word. . . . Benjamin drew 
himself up wearily.

“I suppose,” he said, turning to 
his father, and setting his lips 
sternly, “ I suppose we’ll have to 
go and tell mother ?”

“ I suppose so. When do yon 
have to leave ? ’

“ Right away. Tomorrow, I 
think.”

The older man checked a sigh 
at the sight of the boy’s pallor 
and at the thought of this crush­
ing blow about to be inflicted on 
the heart of the unsuspecting 
mother. And his own heart sunk 
under a heavier weight than that 
of sorrow, as "With his son beside 
him he turned ^bta xorner and saw 
his wife sitting 06-the wide west­
ern porch, her sewing in her 
hands. She looked up as the 
two approached.

“ Benjy’s back early,” was her 
first thought. “ I hope,” her heart 
leaped in fright, ‘ he didn’t have 
an accident. He "looks kind o’ 
pate—” Then as she glanced 
from one to the other, intuitively 
her woman’s heart grttsped the 
truth. Every drop of color went 
out of her face, and she rose un­
steadily from her chair, letting 
her sewing slip unheeded to the 
floor.

“ Benjy !” she gasped. “ 0, 
Benjy !”

0ne stride and the talt son had 
his arms around her.

“ Don’t cry, mother,” he mur-1 
mured, patting her shoulder. “ I 
meant to break it to you more 
gently, but you knew right away, 
didn’t you ?”

“ I knew as soon as I saw you,” 
she answered, brokenly. “ Oh 
my boy—my baby—do I have to 
give you, too ?”

The father turned away to hide 
the quivering of his lips, dreading 
above all the effect on the son of 
the mother’s grief. But he quickly 
stood at attention as he heard the 
hoy’s words.

“ But aren’t you glad you have 
me to give ?” he was saying in a 
soft, persuasive tone. “ You 
know you are, you most generous 
of mothers. Listen !”’ as he led 
her to a seat and drew up a chair 
beside her. “ Do you remember 
the time old man Widdemer sent 
for the whole bunch of us to go 
over and help him out in haying 
time in the face of a shortage of 
help or something like that ? I 
was only a t$Je shaver,” he went 
on, laughing as though in great 
enjoyment at the reminiscence, 
“ about eleven, I guess. And Dad 
said I was too little and the work 
would be too hard for me. Bui. 
you said—I’ve never forgotten it 
—you said ; ‘ No, John, it ain’t 
neighborly to refuse even our lit- 
tlest help when he needs it so.’ 
And I went along, and had the 
time of my life. And now, mo­
ther,” the resonant young voice 
deepening^ and softening, *• I’m 
going to tight for. my country— 
and to hâve the time of my lift 
doing it. And you want me to 
go. You wouldn't refuse even 
the littlest help,” smiling tenderly 
into the tearful, wistful eyes,

‘ when our country needs it.”
“ No,” she responded, looking 

up into the brave young fact 
bending toward her so lovingly 
“ I—I wouldn’t refuse—” She 
wiped away a fugitive tear, and 
essayed a tremulous smile. “ I’m 
willing to have you go, but it’s 
hard—hard on father. ’ *

Mother and son wore surprised 
to hear the father laugh as he 
turned toward them. It wa^ 
laugh of pure joy and most afnaz 
ing relief.

“ Hard on me !” he exclaimed 
“ Not a bit of it ! Haven’t I got 
you—and haven’t you got me 
Why, mother, God gave ygs oui 
children so’s we might bo generous 
with ’em.”

The valiant mother in Mi? 
Sheeran put down the rising tide 
of sorrow at the call of her hus 
band’s high courage, and she 
stood up, slipping into the circle 
of her tall son’s arms, and looked 
up into his face without a quiver

“ God bless you, my son,” she 
said solemnly, laying her hands 
on his broad shoulders. Yes, I 
am-glad—and proud—to have 
such a brave son to give my 
country !” One deep sob shook 
her as Benjamin bent to kiss her 
cheek ; then with firm step and 
head erect she went into the 
house, leaving father and 
together.

son

Broken Lilies

BUILD UP
1a aptfaff and rummer, it’s 
the aatural time to store up 
health and vitality for the

. ft .

Scott’s Emulsion
fs hast and quick*

By Constance E. Bishop, in Sacred 
Heart Messenger, England

Although it belonged to an en­
closed Order, you could peep into 
the garden by craning over 
wooden gate that admitted the 
outside world to services in the 
chapel, and which was carefully 
relocked after worshippers had 
departed. Somewhere in the eii*. 
(jlosure rushed a rivulet : although 
it was invisible, you could hear 
its mysterious^alining laughter 
and heafkeq to a silken rustle as 
it swept over stones and water 
weeds. Within the garden, birds 
sang lustily : for them it was a 
sylvan paradise, guarded from in­
terlopers by angels, armed not 
with fiaming sword, but rosaries, 
The trees therein were, many of 
them, bearers of fruitful promise, 
and, in the wilderness, were sigh 
ing beaded larches and wayward 
hazels. Roses and lilies throve 
within parterres : Dolly scented 
their perfume and longed to gath­
er.

She was an elfin maid, a tiny 
town bred mite, all frills and 
flounces. And her mother was 
gowned as daintly as the elf in 
spriggled white muslin that blush­
ed in vivid patches beneath the 
war shadow of a scarlet sunshade.

“ Hold me up !” commanded 
the imperious Dotty. Leaning her 
now folded parasol against the 
gate, mother obediently did as 
she was told.

» Let us go In !" was demanded 
next.

' We cannot, dear because the
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CAUGHT COLD 
HEGLECTED IT

WAS SICK FOR MOUTHS.

You should never neglect a cold, how­
ever slight. If you do not treat it in 
time it will, in all possibility, develop 
into bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, or 
some other serious throat or lung trouble.

On the first sign of a cold or cough it is 
advisable to cure it at once, and not let 
it run on for an indefinite period.

For this purpose there is nothing to 
equal Dr. Wood’s Norway Fine Syrup, 
a remedy that has been universally 
used by thousands for over twenty-five 
years. ’

You do not experiment when you buy 
it.

Mrs. W. G. Paquet, Smith’s Falls, 
Ont., writes:—“I was troubled with la- 
grippe. I caught cold, and neglected it, 
and was sick for several months. I took 
three bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, and before I finished the 
last one I was entirely cured. I would 
not have any other cough medicine in 
the house.

It also cured my baby, who was very 
sick with bronchitis. She had the doc­
tor three times, and he recommended 
‘Dr. Wood’s.’ I highly recommend it 
to those who need a quick cure.”

See that you get Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup when you ask for it. Do not 
accept a substitute. It is -put lip in a 
yellow wrapper; three pine trees the 
trade mark; price 25c.'and 50c.; manu­
factured only by The T. Milbum Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

gate is locked.”
“ Bother !” the child drummed 

with her boots upon the barrier. 
“ If nurse were only here, she’d 
get in somehow. She’d put me 
over the top, and let me play 
about among those pretty daisies 
for a little while.”

•‘ Very likely ; Nurse does things 
I wouldn’t dare to do ; there may 
be a dog about which would come 
and bite you.”

“ Only a very bad dog would 
bite a nice little girl like nie,” 
objected the sage dolly, whereat 
her mother laughed.

The lady’s laughter was as 
melodious as was her voice—soft,, 
and yet ringing. So, at least, 
thought Sister Sacristan, who, at 
that moment appeared in the 
chapel doorway bearing a broom 
and duster. Her white habit was 
tucked" up' over a dark petticoat ; 
the starched wimple enclosed rosy 
cheeks, and bright brown, bird­
like eyes. Her face appealed to 
Dolly, and the nun smiled at the 
little girl : child-hearts and child- 
souls greeted one another,

(To be continued!)

BEWARE OF WofcMS.

Boots and Shoes
At Reasonable Prices

iNvicflfi

i Please Yob

About a ycf r ago toei ng the advance coming 
in ail lines ol Footwear, we bought large quantities 
ot all our st&ple lines.

—-^TODAT---------  V

We can give you shoes at about (he same prices as 
a year ago.

TBIT TTS.----

ALLEY & CO.
Agents for Amherst, Invictus and Quxn Quality.*

Pure 3ied Live Stock for Sale
-:o:—

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 Hewlett,

ADDRESS BREED
Launching York
Launching 
Village Green 
Lower Montague 
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 
York
Hazelbrook Berk
Pownal, Lot 49 - <■

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

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

A.A.Farquharson, 2o9 Queen St., Ch’town, for Island Stock Breeding 
Company. Shrops—1 mature and 4 ram lambs

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

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE
\>

i

Don’t let worms gnaw' at the 
vitals of your children Give 
them Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm 
Syrup and they’ll soon be rid of 
these parasites. Price 25c.

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

“ Don’t need it. My wife at­
tends to that.”

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

Close in an was feeling his way 
before definitely engaging the 
physican famous for his high 
charges.

"Pardon me, doctor," he said, 
“But do you—er—take off any - 
thing for cash?”

“Certainly,” was the reply. 
“What would you like taken of 

-a hand or a foot?”

Maty Ovlngtan, 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.”

HEART WAS BAD
WOULD WAKEN UP 

IN DISTRESS.

TVre is nothing that brings with It 
such fear Of impending death as to wake 
UP-m ^he night with the heart pounding 
and thumping. This uncertain and ir­
regular heart action causes the greatest 
distress of both mind and body.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills 
strengthen and invigorate the heart, so 
that it beats strong and regular, knd 
tone up the nervous system so that the 
cause of so much anxiety becomes » 
thing of the past, * *
• x, A”*1®. Beaumont, Edgett’s Land- 
rng.N.B.’ write#:—"Have been bothered 
with my heart and nerves for about six

Sars, caused by overwork and worry y heart was so bad I would w*£n?p 
* * " ' 4

burn’s Heart and Nerve PWa^and they 
helped me a pe*t deal.” J1 ^ 
^Milburn'e Heart and Nerve Pill*

mailed 
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LET US MAKE

When it comes to the question ol buying 

clothes, there are several things to be con­

sidered.

You want good material, you want peractj
x

fitting qualities, and you waut 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 < xoeilent quai 

ity of the goods carried in stock, a* d nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of ev> rv !vnk 

ai'.oired to go into a suit. *

We gtÉrantea to fit you perfectly, and al 

our clothe? have that smoothe, stylish, well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dresera,
•' • "j1
If you have had trouble getting cloths 

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

you. .

MaoLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 ,Queen Street.

}

Advertise in The
erald

TO MAKE GOODBRE ATI
You must have Good Yeast

/ 2t_00D BREAD is, without'question, the mos^t im- 
# ^ portant article of food in the catalog of man’s diet ; 

su rely, it is the “staff of life.” Good bread hi obtainable 
only by using'the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt 
ing the best method of combining the twoi Compressed 
Yeast is in all respectskhe best commercial Yeast yet 
discovered, and FJeischimann’s Yeast is indisputably the 
most f uccessful and best leaven known io'the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It ‘saves time and 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
comment she secessarily suffers from the use of an in- 
fenor or unreliable leaven. It is, mpreover, a fact that 
with the use of Fleischmann’s Yeast, more loaves .of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from agven 
quantity/)! flour jhan can be produced With the use oi 
any other kind of Yea$tL *«11^ UI.UC1 ******* y* JL - ------------ «wr-------. r-—--------------—-------------------

and expansion which the minute particles of flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size of the mass and at 
the Bame time ddd.og t(, the nutritive properties of the 
bread. This fact may be dearly and easily demonstrated 
by any who doubt that there is economy in using 
Fleischmann s Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial.

Bookk >OUr Gr°Cer f°r a '* fleischmann” Recipe.

R. F. MADDIGAN&Go.
A Î X*

Agents for P. E. Island.

MoLBOD & BBSfLBY
Barristers, Attorneys arid 

. Solicitors.

MONEY TO LOAN 

Offices—Bank of Nov* 

Scotia Chain bers.

4

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

I 0ffICK AMD RESIDENCE

105 KENT STREET.
c HARLorrero wn, ^

-- P-B. ISLAND

As well as Ourselves
For you to call in and sea our 

assortment of

Wrist and Other Watches
(For ladies and Gents)

From Six Dollars up 

SOLID GOLD KINGS
From $ 1.50 up to any price ^ 

you wish to pay
Diamond Kings |15 up.
It would also pay you to look 
over our Combinations, in Bia, 
mond and Ruby, Sapphire arid 
Emerald Rings

BROOCHES, in gold, silver and 
nickled 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,1 style of 
mounting you may desire.

E. W. TtVl.Olt
JEWELER...,................... OPTICIAN

142 Richmond Street.

— t
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