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Ttye Boyless Town

A cross old woman of long ago
Declared that she hated noise,

“The town would be so pleasant, 
you know,

If only there were no boys.”
She scolded and fretted about it 

till
Her eyes grew heavy as lead;

And then, of a sudden, the town 
grew still,

For all the boys had fled.
So all through the long and dusty 

street
There wasn't a boy in view.

The baseball lot where they used 
to meet

Wfts a sight to make one blue;
The grass was growing on every 

base,
And the paths that the run

ners made;
For there wasn’t k soul in all the 

place
Who knew how the game was 

played.
The dogs were sleeping the live

long day—,
Why should they bark or leap ?

There wasn’t a whistle or call to 
play,

And so they could not sleep.
The pony neighed from his lonely 

stall
And longed for a saddle and 

rein;
And even the bird on the garden 

wall
Chirped only a dull refrain.

The cherries softened and went 
to waste;

There was no one to climb the 
trees;

And nobody had a single taste.
Excepting the birds and bees.

There wasn’t a messenger boy- 
not one—

To speed as messengers can;
If the people wanted their errands 

done.
They sent for a messenger 

man.
There was little, I ween, of 

frolic and noise;
There was less of laughter and 

mirth; _
The sad old town, sir ce it lacked 

its boys,
Was the dreariest place on 

earth.
The poor old woman began to 

weep,
Then awoke with a sudden 

scream.
“Dear me !” she cried, “I have 

been asleep;
And Oh what a horrible 

dream *”

Get the Most
Out of Your Food.
You don't and can't il your rtomact | 

la weak. A weak stomach dees not d* 
geit all that is ordinarily taken into it. 1 
It gets tired easily, and what it fails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs el a*weak stomach 
ire uneasiness alter eating, fits of ner
vous headache, and disagreeable belch
ing.
“I have been troubled with dyspepsie loi 

rears, and tried every remedy I beard of. 
■rot never got anything that gave me reliei 
intil I took Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 1 cannot 
iralse this medicine too highly tor the good 
•t has done ma I always take it in the 
ipring and fall and would not be without 
it." W. A. Nuenrr, Belleville, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tone* the stemseh and 
the whole digeetfcre system.

the secret, and I will, although I 
often wonder if—if|I did well.”

Agathe was interested at once, 
and her father tried ^be. The 
officer paused, staring thought- 

! fully at the gravel walk, before 
he began, very, very slowly:

I - “Our regiment—the Ninety- 
third—lost heavily in the Battle 
of the Marne and along the Aisne, 
and among the men sent to fill 
the gaps ia our r$nks was one

SUMMER C0MKAIIÎ
IS DANGEROUS.

n» OM and the Young, the Strong end the 
Weak, are ell elected the same.

There is not a summer passes without 
thousands of people being attacked by 
Summer Complaint.

The prostration, often verging on col
lapse—which sometimes accompanies this 
disease makes it one of the most serious 
and dangerous we have to contend with 
during the hot months.

Very few people escape an attack of 
summer complaint. It may be slight, 
or it may be severe, but nearly everyone 
is liable to it.

whom I had known at college, a You cannot tell, when it seizes you, 
how it may end.

brilliant attractive fellow, the ■* go for a day or two only, and
, . . , . , . | see how weak and prostrate it will leaveson of an old and aristocratic you.

«H Private of Tfoe Jiinety

(By theFlorence Gilmore in 
Rosary Magazine.)

One afternoon late in the sum
mer, of 1916, the Court de 
Maurisseau was walking with 
his daughter Agathe in a quiet 
quarter of Paris. He was a 
stately old gentleman, with the 
carriage of a soldier and a stern, 
sad face which had aged twenty 
years in the preceding two. She 
was a fair, slender litttie maid, 
childlike yet womanly, and al
most maternal in her solicitude 
for Her father. They wandered 
aimlessly back and forth, seem 
ing to have no destination, nor 
any object except to keep away 
from the crowd.—away from 
every one. Agathe commented 
brightly on all that they saw, 
and her father answered gently
but absently. It was evident ***•? had better start towards
that he only feigned to be inter
ested in what she said; as for her, 
probably she was feigning as 
much, if not as palpably as he.

After a time the old Count 
proposed that they rest on one of 
the benches in a nearby public 
square. “I am old and-growing 
feeble, Agathe,” he said sadly. 
“A short walk in the city streets 
tires me now. If we feel, some 
day, that we want to go home, 
what a poor walker I shall find 
myself among our hills !”

“Why, father, you’re not old 1 
We have {Talked for a long time, 
and it’s very hot today. I a 
tired, too,” the girl earnestly con
tradicted.

The Count smiled and shook 
his head.

They were hardly seated on a 
little square before a soldier, who 
had crept across it with the help 
of roughly-made, new crutches, 
dropped into a seat which faced 
theirs across the gravel walk. 
Agathe watched him pityingly, 
and seeing one of crutches 
slip and fall as he put it aside, 
she darted forward and placed it 
beside the other.

“Thank you. You are very

kind,” the young officer said, 
raising his cap, and by voice and 
manner betraying that he was a 
gentleman.

The Count and he then ex
changed some commonplace re
marks; but after a few moments 
the old man began to talk to his 
daughter about their plans Tor 
the next day, and the convales
cent soldier leaned back wearily 
and forgot them in the thought 
of his old mother, alone in her 
distant chateau, and of a dark
eyed girl whose heart was in 
his keeping. No more would 
have passed between him and 
them if an ambulance had not 
come slowly down the street and 
stopped before a hospital which 
faced the square. Agathe watch
ed as three stretchers were carried 
up the steps and through the 
broad doorway. Big tears rolled 
down over her sweet, round little 
face, and she bit her lips to keep 
from crying outright. The 
young officer’s heart, made very 
tender by all the suffering he had 
seen and shared, was touched by 
her sympathy for the unknown 
wounded men.

“Most of us get well, made
moiselle,” he said comfortably.

“I hope so,” she answered, 
hardly above a whisper, but try
ing to smite.

Then the young officer began 
to talk to her father, not seeing, 
or in his loneliness not wishing 
to see, that the old man had no 
interest in strangers and would 
have preferred to be silent. In 
answer to a perfunctory question 
of the Count’s, be said that he 
had been wounded during the 
bombardment of Rheims, and 
described it all so vividly that 
the Count became interested, in 
spite of himself, old though the 
story already was to the ears 
and heart of every Frenchman. 
He asked a number of intelligent 
questions, using technical terms 
in a familiar way which proved 
that he, too, had seen active ser
vice. When the young officer 
said as much, the Count answer
ed shortly: *

“I fought in the War of 70.” 
He did not add that he had re
ceived the Cross of the Legion of 
Honor, and nothing would have 
induced him to mention his 
name—a name famous iu the 
annals of France, and once his 
greatest pride.

Agathe asked a few questions, 
not about military tactics, or 
victories, or defeats, but regard
ing the care of the wounded, the 
hardships of trench life and the 
fate of the poor in ruined vill
ages.

The Count had fallen into one 
of his frequent sad reveries and 
did not heed the young people. 
Quick to note his change of 
mood, Agathe was about ter 
arouse him by suggesting that

their pensionjwhen the stranger,- 
apropos 6f a remark of hère, bût 
speaking directly to the Count, 
said thoughtfully:

Strange, almost inconceivably 
strange, things happen every day 
in our armies, and the strangest 
are the least widely known; so 
are the saddest, and the most 
heroic.- Something that your 
daughter said a few moments 
ago reminded me of a pitiable 
story which no one in the world 
knows except myself—and per
haps the chaplain of our regi
ment. No one will ever know 
it. I promised not to tell, and 
never will, unless as I am going 
to toll you now—mentioning 
names of neither people nor 
places. I gave my worji to keep
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house. I couldn’t believe my 
eyes when I first saw him, for 
he—you see, he had been a lieu
tenant in the artillery, and—and 
we who knew him could hardly 
believe it when we heard that— 
at the very beginning of the 
Battle of the Marne he played— 
coward—and deserted. How 
he managed to slip away and to 
keep himself hidden Î can’t 
imagine. But he did. Every 
one in our division heard the 
story so you can understand my 
amazement when, a year later, I 
recognized him among the new 
privates in our regiment. He 
saw that I knew him-—as of 
course I did, since we had studied 
and fought and larked together 
for years at college ! He came 
straight to me, and said bluntly 
‘Well, are you going to give me 
up ? There’s a price on my head 
you know.’1 Not if you behave, 
What do you take me for ?’ 
answered gruffly, I am afraid, 
don’t know why I spoke as I did 
unless because he, who had al
ways been gay and pampered, 
looked so worn and sad that 
somehow it was all I could do to 
keep from making a baby of my
self. We should both have hated 
anything like that.

“After a time he told me, little 
by little, how at the prospect of 
going under fire he had been so 
terrified that he had lost his 
wits—hardly knew what he was 
doing. Afterwards, heart-sick 
and disgraced, ashamed ' to hold 
up his head, he thought of giving 
himself up. He had disgraced 
his people, and knew that they 
would never forgive him. He 
could not forgive himself. He 
foresaw that as long as he lived 
he could never be anything bet
ter than a fugitive. But he 
came to the conclusion that it 
would be braver to do what he 
could for France than weakly to 
take the line of least resistance. 
So he offered himself for the 
army. Said he was an American. 
He spoke English abominably, 
but the recruiting officer did not 
speak it at all, so that made no 
difference. He was accepted and 
assigned to our regiment”

The old Count was listening 
now. “A private—to do some
thing for France ?” he echoed.

Yes and he bore himself like 
a hero—fought with all his might 
and apparently with no thought 
of danger. He offered himself 
for every hazardous bit of work 
and did it coolly. But he wasn’t 
the boy I had known; he was 
changed—changed ! He had be
come quiet and reserved, and 
seemed to prefer to be alone. 
With me he was always offish, 
in spite of all I could do to show 
how deeply I respected him. 
Our chaplain was his only friend, 
and I imagine that he, too, knew 
the whole story. Joan liked 
priests; he was always pious. 
It—.it was all very strange—and 
very sad !” The soldier stopped, 
considering his story finished, 
but the Count was not satisfied. 
After a thoughtful silence, he 
asked: “And now ? Where is 
he now ?”

“He was fatally injured while 
helping to rescue some wounded 
men who were exposed to the 
enemy’s fire, and died before we 
could get him to a hospital. We 
buried him in the little military 
cemetery at Rheims, and—and I 
hate to think that I can never 
tell. . I promised him that I 
would not. I help to lay him to 
rest, and I myself marked the 
little cross above his grave. I 
marked it, ‘Our Boy.’ That is 
what his mother had always 
called him. I knew, because I 
used to see her letters when we 
were at college. She died three 
years ago, she never knew.”

He had forgotten Agathe for 
the moment, but suddenly the 
Ijirl hid her face on her father’s 
shoulder and sobbed uncontroll
ably.

“Little one, your heart is too 
render," he said, feeling that he 
had been tactless to tell so sad a 
story, and a little uncomfortable 
est in doing so, he had been un

true to his promise. Agathe con
tinued! to cry as if her heart were 
breaking, and after a'little hesi-

There is only one safe way to cure it, 
and that is by Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry. It has been on the 
market for the past 72 years, and has 
been proved ana tried. You do not ex
periment when you buy it.

Do not accept âsubstitute or imitation, 
as many of these may be positively dan
gerous to your health. Insist on having 
“Dr. Fowler’s”. It does not leave the 
bowels constipated.

Mrs. T. Haggarty, Algoma Mills, Ont., 
writes: “I must recommend your Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry. 
When my little boy was a year and two 
months old he had a bad attack of, sum
mer complaint. I got the doctor and he 
gave him some medicine, and said if that 
wouldn't do him good he could do no 
more for him. 1 wrote to my aunt and 
told her I was going to loose my little 
boy. She sent me a bottle of Dr. Fow
ler • Extract of Wild Strawberry, and I 
only gave him four doses when he was 
completely cured. It certainly saved my 
child’s life.”

Price, 35c. Manufactured only by 
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

tation and a.word of farewell to 
her father, he rather sheepishly 
slipped away.

The Count was patting her 
tenderly on the cheek, and when 
the soldier was gone she raised 
her face to his: “Oh, daddy, 
you’ll forgive him now !” she 
sobbed.

“God bless our boy !” the old 
Count said solemnly, by way of 
answer.

Two days later they knelt be 
side a grave in a little cemetery 
in Rheims, and with them knelt 
the chaplain of the Ninety-third.

“I hope Jean knows that we 
are here,’" Agathe whispered.

“I feel certain that he does,” 
the chaplain said simply.

But the Count said not a 
word.

US MAKE

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA

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

Sergeant—’Ere; You ain’t get
ting along very fast with this 
job.

Tommy—Well, Rome wasn’t 
built in a day, you know.

Sergeant—I know all about 
that, my lad, but I wasn’t a 
sergeant then.

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

Milbum’s Sterling Headache 
Powders give women prompt re
lief from . monthly pains, and 
leave no had after effects what 
ever. Be sure you got Milbum’s/ 
rice 25 and 50 eta.

Montreal, May 29th, ’09 
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Yarmouth, N. S.
Gentlemen —I beg to let you 

know that I have used MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT for sometime, 
and I find it the best I have ever 
used for the joints and muscles.

Yours very truly,
raOMAS J. HOGAN. 

The Champion Clog and Pedes
tal Dancer of Canada.

Thera is nothing harsh about 
Laxa Liver Pills. They cure 
Constipation, Dispepsia, Sick 
Headache and Bilious Spel) 
without griping, purging or 
harshness. Price 25 où \

MIN ARDS LINIMENT Cj 
DISTEMPER

A Friend to Tie Aged.
73 Years Old and Feeh Fine.

Milbum’s Heart «ri Nans PiNt
A law k Thau Up h Yasm.

As the years creep on, the heart be- 
:omes weak, the circulation poor, and 
.he vitality on the wane. Little sick
nesses and ailments seem harder to shake 
iff than formerly, and here and there 
evidences of a breakdown begin to appear.

Those who wish to maintain their 
îealth and vigor and retain their energy 
mimpaired should use Milbum’s Heart 
ind Nerve Pills.

Mr. J. Bronson, Swift Creek, B.C., 
writes: “I had a weak heart, and was ad
vised by my neighbor to .try Milbum’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills. I got two boxes 
and took them regularly, mid felt I was 
getting better. I sent for two more, 
and now I can go out and saw wood and
Îet water without feeling tired and weak.

am now 73 years old and feel fine. I 
can highly recommend your pills to any
one who has a weak heart, for they are 
a good remedy.”

Mil hum’s Heart and Nerve Pills ere 
60c. a box at all dealers or mailed direct 

The T. Milburn Co,on receipt of price by T1 
Limited, Ter-into, Ont

When it comes to the: question of buying 

clothes, there are several things tc be cot - 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes tu 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable ptice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kina 

tai lowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that’smooth, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dresers.

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.

FLSIMMES
YEAST
/lei z f/z.y.

TO MAKE GOOD® RE AD
You must hive (tad Yeast

/ "1 OOD BREAD is, without question, the most im- 
z</V-T portant article of food in’the calalogjof man's diet ; 

surety, it is the “staff of life.” Good breai is obtainable 
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast is in all respects the beet’commeroial Yeast yet 
discovered,^nd Fleischmann's Yeast is indisputably the 
most successful and best leaven known to’the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and 
labor, and relieves The housewife of the vexation and 
worriment she secessarily suffers from the use of an in
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that 
with the use of Fleischmann’sjjYeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gyen 
quantity of! flour than can be produced with the use 01 
any other kind of Yeast.

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
And expansion which the minute partie’es of flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol the'm vs and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the 

is fact may be clearly andjeaslly demonstrated 
ho doubt that .there is economy in using 

,nn's Yeast.
ave never used this Yeast give it a trial, 

r Grocer for a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe.

F. MADDIGAN & Co. 
Agents for P. E. Island.

Wear something light and easy on hot 
- days. We carry a full stock for every 

member of the family : :

Tot Women
White Boots (leather or rubber soles) $2.65 

: ’ a pair and up
White Pumps, Sneekcrs, Oxfords, all kinds

Tot Men
Canvas Shoes, Sueekers, Low Shoes, lor 
any wear

Tot Misses & Children
Sandals, Slippers, Pumps. White Canvas 
Boots and Pumps

TRY HERE

ALLEY & GO.

Live Stock Breeders.
List of Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale.

NAME 
Geo. Annear 
Wm. Aitken 
M. McManus 
W. F. Weeks 
David Reid 
Ramsay Auld 
Frank Halliday 
Ramsay Auld 
J.A.E.McDonald

ADDRESS 
Montague 
Lower Montague 
New Haven 
F redericton 
Victoria Cross 
West Covehead 
Eldon
West Covehead 
Little Pond

BREED
Ayrshire bull calves 
Ayrshire Bulls 
Shorthorn Bull

“ “ calf
6 Yorkshire Pigs 
Yorkshire Hog 
Duror Jersey Boar 
5 “ ■ ' Sows

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

People
See clearly close by, and 
for this reason try to get 
along without glasses, 
thereby suffering endless 
misery, and sometimes 
blindness follows. We 
are competent to exam
ine and fit your eyes with 
th; proper glasses, and 
guarantee satisfaction.

Orders by mail promptly 
filled.

E, W. Taylor
Optician, Wttehnuker, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square 

CHARLOTTETOWN - P.E.I

t J. P.
PHYSICIAN SURGEON

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

106 KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND

J. D. STSWABT
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.

OFFICE

tfSCTSOIT
Charlottetown

A. A-McLean. K. C-tW Mi Mm

McLean t McKinnon
Barristers, A tlomeys-at-Law

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I,

Branch Office, Gcurgetwo n.

Money to Loan on Real 
Buste

Dec 13, 1916 -ylv.

Mail Contract
SEALED TEN DEB?, addrstrad to 

1 he Poeunestei Oeeeiel, ell! be rewired 
•I Ottiwe until neon, on Friday, the 
26th Jely, me, tor the eonreyeaee 
of Hie Majesty* Utile, on e propoeed 
Contract for* four years, ilx times per 
week,

Over Bnrel UàU Bonté No. 3 from 
Mens/ Hetbér P. E. Ieleed, 

from the Postmaster General's pleasure 
Printed notices containing farther la- 

formation so to eondltioroof proposed 
Coo tract may be seen and blank form* 
fl Tender mar be obtained at the Peat 
Office* of Metray Harbor, Abney, and at 
the effiee of the Poet Offiee Inspector.

JOHN F. WBEAR,
Poet Oàee Inspector.

Port Office Inspector's Office,
Cb'town, 14th Jans, INS. 

fuel*, 1*18-Si

s

AGE
(3 yra,8 moe) 
(3 vrs,6 trios ) 
(5 years)
(2 years)
(2 years)

(5 weeks 
(2 years)
(2 years)
(4 weeks)

Change of Time
Commencing Friday. Juna 

28th, 1918, and untii funher 
notice, the Car Ferry Pri ice 
Edward Island will be with 
drawn from service between 

an<* Tormentine, and 
the S.8. Northumberland will 
be placed on the Sumerside- 
Pfc. du Chene route. Trains 
west will therefore be ohâng 
ed and run daily, Sunday 
excepted, as follows :
- Leave Chailottetown 6.25 

a. m, arrive Summerside 8.50 
a. m, leave Summerside 12 20 
p.m, arrive Tignish 6.05 p.m.

Leave Charlottetown 4 00 
p.m, arrive Summerside 7. 20 
p. m, leave Summerside 8.50 
P* arrive Tignish 11.55

L^ave Tignish 5.30 a. m. 
arrive Summerside 8.35 ». m, 
leave Summerside 9.10 a, m, 
arrive Charlottetown 11 , to 
a. m,

L*ave Tignttetown c p. m 
arrive Summerside 5.35 p. m, 
leave Summerside 8.45 p.m. 
arrive Charlottetown 11.10 
p. m.

Leave Borden 6 20 a. m, 
arr*ve Emerald 7.20a. a. m. 
arrive Charlottetown 10.15 
a. m.

Leave Charlottetowe 12.15 
p. m, arrive Summerside 4.10 
p. m, leave Summerside 6. ro 
P- m» arrive Emerald Jet. 
7 *o P, m, leave Emerald Jet. 
9 45 P-m» on arrival of night 
train from Summerside and 
arrive Borden 10.45 P* m.

Trains between Souris 
Georgetown, Murray Harbor 
and Charlottetown will con
tinue to run aa at present. I 
District Passenger Agent’s {Office,

Ch town, P. E. L July 3:1913.

Mail Contract
SEALED TBNpBBS, adduced to the 

P-tnurtor Douerai, will bo «railed at 
??Wt,*aQmao0D- « Mday, the 5th
m V?18,,tor of
Hi* Majesty a Malle, oa e propoeed
Ooajraet 1er four year*, sis tiara per

Oft Rural M*il route No l Trout 
Chwry VrtMy, P. K. I,i,ad 

fto« the lot Ootobor aoxh 
Ptirtod uotiora oMtolalot farther
fermaUon «stpogaaitioeo of propoeed 

Contract may be wop and bleak terme 
ofToador may be obtained at the Prat 
0®*oo of Cherry Valley, aad at the 
office of the Poet Office In pector.

JOHN F. WHEAR,
p. n_ - l*rai Offira larpaetor 
rortOffira Inspector's Offiw.

Ohio era, Kad May. IMS. 
laaeSMMI-* >

l


