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%ﬁe Crimsen Snow

BY CHARLES PHIELIPS, _io
December (Zdtholic World.

¢ Close to your heart, O take Me
Mother,
Close to your bosom hold !
There are cries in the night
that shake Me, Mother,
And the wind of the world is
cold f*

Sweet, O be quiet;
keeping
Nothing shall hurt or harm!
(Tis only the throb of my wilc
heart weeping—
The pulse of iny loving arm.)

« But the wind -is bitter and chill
My, Mother,

safe in- m)

And the world is turning darks

And the voice of Love is still, My
Mother,
While the Wolves of Anger
bark !

“ And where is the l;ght of My,
Star, O Mother
That was so wont to glow,
Beckoning far ¢ni far, O MotLer,
Over the Christmas snow ?

“Will the Shepherds come no
-more, My Mother,
Nor hear when the Angels
sing 7"{ :
They come no more they have
lust one another ! .
And they~ quarrel with -the
ancient Kings !

And the Kings ?—they bring no
more love-treasures;
Nor magi nor paladin—"
They have gone them -down, for
hates and pleasures,
Into the Valley of Sin!

O, cry to the Kings then, Mother
My Mother,
And call to the Shepl erds dear !
Tell them T love them, brother
and brother,
Plowman or prince or seer—

« Call to them sweet and loud, O
Mother !
Cry, ere the Star be lost— ;
For a terrible dark cloud, O
Mother, -
Breathes through the Chnstmas
frost,

“ A cloud that is dé‘at.hly mortal,
Mother—"
(Tis smoke from*the" gates
of hell)) ~
“ But who habh opetied that portal
Mother ?”
Ah, who? And who will tell ?

« And look, O Mother, My Motber
look !
There is blood on the Christmas
|NOW, :
And blood on the ses, of brother
and brother, -
And blood where the Tivers
ﬂow it

« And O; the grief of thd’ wind
. and the storm, 2
And O, the criés of pain !
And whiter 'than snow, the stark
white form - &
Of brother by brother slain !

“ Mother, My Mother lift Me
high :
Ere the -sun in the dawn bath
swooned
And show Me to my brother’s eye
Ere he die of his gaping wound ;
« Higher—and high, O Mother
hold ! :
And ery to the world of men,
Till Shepherd and Kxng and Seer,
as of old,
Come back to My crib agaie "
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The Ba"e_lzelor' Girl's Boy
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(ALICE 3. STEVENS, in, Thb .

While the Bachelor Girl pre-
pared breakfast for two, the next
morning, the Boy went out in the
back yard, where “her cherishied
flowers grew, and when she called!
him to breakfast he came in. with
a bunch of sweet peas in the lapel
of his coat.” “Bless the Boy,” said
the Bachelor "Girl to herself.
« Surely it'sa good omen when
the child loves flowers !”

Before going to the -she
sook the Bay ta see Father John.
The priest was oatin-g‘}s break-
fest when she led the boy into the
dining-room x.nd “ Well,
Father, here he is, uu‘ as you
helped get' me into it, i
you to ses me through &
‘cgse!” Father John
his glusec at the small boy and}

,.fd, . All right, I'll take care of f

‘the bi g boys don't piek
school, 8o go to your

«1 don't see how I’
manage with him dm'm
though, Father,” said the Bache
Qirl, ae a long list of difficulties
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“Well, my child,” answered the
riest, “ in Ireland we have a say-
ng that ‘there’s time enough to
iid the devil good morning when
you meet him,’ so you go along
b vid ye and don’t be worring over
roubles that may never come.” |
When she stopped at the parish
iouse that evening to get the Boy,
he priest was not at hoge, but

‘or him, and as she led the little
‘ellow home, she said :

“ Wel, son, how did you get
vlong at school to-day? Did the
20ys treat you all right #”

“ Yes, ma’am,” replied the Boy.

“ And what did they do ?” she
asked, apprehensive lest they
night have annoyed him, as big
boys sometimes do.”

“They just watchéd me,” he
said. “ Why, what did you do ?”

“I walked on my hands,” he
zeplied.

It had been .many years since
the Bachelor Girl had been a Tom-
boy, as she often expressed it, but
the memory of these days still was
fresh, and as the Boy stated what
he had doné, she new that his
gocidl position at school was
securely established, fora boy that

{could do something so out of the

usual as to walk on his hapds was
bound to walk right m& high
favor with the other boys. From
that day he was a hero at school
aad when, & few days later, l"e
found a mgrble and developed a
phenomanal talent for the game
f “keeps,” he became an un-
erowned king | With a disposition
s0 sweet and amiable that his
me desire in life seemed to be to
please those that were kind to him,
yet-he never lost his gentleness
when others were harsh to him.
Because of his unfailing good
nature, he was a favourite with
], and when vocation-time ar-
ived a lady.with three children
»f her own took, him to the beach
where he spent six joyous.weeks,
mostly in the surf or racing up
and down the strand in an ab-
breviated bathing suit, growing
strong and robust, the salt water
helpmg to heal the sore places on
the small bands and wee body of
the Boy-—sores that had given
the Bachelor Girl more than one
anxious moment as to their pre-
{oatal cause, until & pliysician
assured her that they were only
incidental and not hereditary.
And so the way opened for the
leare of the Boy, and he never
seemed to be either an anxiety or
a trouble. Although the Bachelor
Girl's friends pronounced it a
mild form of insanity that promp-
4 ted her: taking him, she always
has regarded him as the Christ-
Child in her home—*“God's little
Boy.” When school re-opened the
Probation Officer’s wifetook care of
him aftpr school hours, until - the
Bachelor Girl ~ found a nice
motherky old lady with soft,
silvery | white hair, who was an
ideal hqne-mker and needed just

v, and now

too against the window-
nd.the wind swishes. the
rose vme against the casement,
and the logs blage in the open.
grate, these three gather about
the warm fire where only one sat
slone ‘before, for the home cirele
has been woven and the threads
of the warp and woof of the
pattern 'are-fastened around the
Bachelor Girl’s Boy.

Beware of pride in all its

but there is danger in yi¢lding to
it:

do ?ﬁ!%d'?ekthq Arabs say, :
Satan could never flnd the way

he housekeeper had fod'iny cared’]

plnqe that m_nampt in_thd
Mthoum .

| forms. Vanity may seem harmless, .

Had Never Theught of it

(H.. W. BANKS, in The Child
Apostle.)

“ Father, Uncle Fred was here,
and, he was—he didn’t" kKnow
what he was about, father !”

Father sighed as he hung up
his hat.

But, father, it was awful.
lon't'seem a bit surprised !”

“ Not surprised, George,
very. sad.”

Mr. Monroe walked down the
hall, and dropped iato a chair in
the library. George followed.

“How could he do it ?” George
wked, awestruck. “I always
‘oved Uncle Fred.”

“ Everyone loves him, All he
acks is self-control. George, how
nany sodas do you drink a week ?”

“I don’t know.” WS
““Do you ever go without one
when you want it ?”

*Not if T've got the pnce'
wnswered George cheerfully.

“Could you ?”

“I don’t know.”

“Every time I'm down town ]
see: half-a-dozen boys eoming ou!
of a drug store,” Mr. Monroe said
“I've been thinking a good dea
about it lately.”

“But soda doesn’t hurt any-
one!,

» Not in itself, if - it's made by
vreliable concern. It's just the
self-indulgence of the habit.”

“I don’t know what you mean,’
seorge said. He was sitting
istride a chair, his arms folded
wcross the back.

“I mean,” Mr. Monroe said,
‘that every boy, as he grows up
is fostering self-indulgence, o
saining self-control. Uncle Fred
s a good fellow 'in most ways. It
nakes him very unhappy te de.
yrade himself, or inflict pain on
vhose he loves; but he has sc
steadily yielded to his own desire:
that he hasn't force of characte:
aow to break a miserable habit.” .

“Isn’t it awful?”  whispered
Jeorge,

“Itis! George, will you give
me your word that through Lent
you won't take one soft drink, o1
windae or buy candy ?”

“ For forty days ?” said Georg
lismayed. “Oh, father, I don
2elieve I could go a whole mounth!’

“ You haven’t sand enough ?’

“I don’t know,” stammerec
George. “Why, I'm so used to it ]
And the fellows would thivk 1
vas off my-nut.”

“ Alréady your self-indulgenc:
is stronger than your self-control?

“ Oh, father !”

“ To call a spade a spade, isn’:
that so ? You feel a craving, and
you satisfy it. as a matter. of
ourse until you lose power to
vesist it. That is what Unecle Fred
loes. His results are more harin-
tul, but the principle is just' the
same ; self-indulgence instead of
self-control.”

“ You don’t mean I conld ever

be —like - Uncle Fred ?” said
George, startled,

“If you haven't a boys self-
sontrol to resist a boy’s appetite
where will you develop a man’s
self-control to resist a man’s
appetite 7’

George leaned his forehead on
his crossed arms.

“I never thought about those
two words before--self-indulgence,
self-control.”

His father did not-answer. He
was  watching George's bowed
head. There ‘was silence in the
library for many minutes.

Then George looked up.
=« gée what  you mean, Tather.
It isn’t that a soda’s going to hurt'
me once in & while, but I've got
to a place where I can't get along’

You

but

Ja day without one; that't the

harm.” ;

, Mr. Monroe nodded. George
came to his feet.

“I will~ have a boy's self-
cont‘?ol father. I promise you I
'won't touch a scda all through
next Lent.”

Mr. Monroe,
quick smile.

“Good boy! I knew you had
the sand.” Shake!

QGeorge put his hand in his
father’s and they shook hands on
the promise, man to man,

too, rose with a
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_Our store_bas gainad the re-

x' |putation for reliable | Groceries.

i ]Our trade during 1916 has been

very satisfactory. We|shall put

: Hoith évety effort during thej's
.p!‘eaent year to give our customers| g

thé * best possible service. R. F.

upon § Maddigan.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF,

Had Pneumonia

i ;A cough is an early symptom & pneu-

|marry Miss Birdie for her money,

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP
CURED HIM.

monia. It is at first frequeht 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
£lled 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 prevemt the
cold from developing into some serious
lung trouble.

Mrs. E. Charles, North Toronto, Ont.,
writes: §‘T'wo years ago my husband bad
a very bad attack of pneumonia, and the
doctors said he was getting 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 phlcnn and
now hei is fine and well,

L fevét be without i in the
housé as'it is a very valuable medicine.”

Dr. Wood s Norway Pine Syrup is put
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees
the trade mark; price 25c. and 50c, .

The genuine is manufactured only by
Tux T. MiLsurN Co., LnarTEp, Toronto,
Ont.

“Telephone girls are not allow-
ed to talk back.”

“What a #eld from which {o
select a wife !V

The publisher of the best
Farmer’s paper in the Maritime
Provinces in writing to us states:

“I would say that I do not
know of a medicine that has stood
the test of time like MINARD'S
LINIMENT. It has been an un-
failing remedy in our household
ever since I can remember, and
has outlived dozens of would-be
competitors and imitators,”

It is strange sometimes to find
that some silent old lady has a
power for sounding human
character which far shrewder
persons lack.—Monsignor Benson.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
JOLDS, ETC.

Blox—-Exmber]y is exceedin; lj
modest, isn’t he ?

Kuox—I haden’t noticed if.

Blox—Well, he never talks
about himself,

Knox—Oh, that isn’t modesty -
it'’s discretion.

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat.
‘ord says:—“It affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
srreat relief from Muscular Rheu-
‘natism by using two boxes of
Milburn's Rheumatic Pills, Price
50c. a hox.

“Most of the ~articles about
managing a wife are written by
bachelors.”

“ Naturally they are the only
men who know how to do it. *

Crawford—Edison , claims that
four hours’ sleep are enough for
wnybody.! .

Crabshaw—Many of us haven’t
Heen getting more than that since
he invented”the phonograph,

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 Pmce
25 cents.”

She—When you married ‘me
you did not marry a cook, I want

L you to. understand, 2
He (sadly)—I’ know |t

po

MINARD'S LINIMENT CERES
DIPTHERIA.

€%

-

Pinkerville — You wouldn’

-

would you, Judson ? °
Judson—How ‘else will I get it

COULD NOT WORK
COULD NOT SCEEP.

i
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price by Tuz T.

HAD WEAK mam

of the following lines
Brooches in staple and new pat-
terns, Bracelets in extension and
clasp, Watch wristlets in gold

and with leather strap, Cuff|:
links in both plainand engraved

Pendants and Lockets, Gents
chains in a variety of styles,

also fobs, Spoons. Forks, Knives,
Clocks and Watches, Byeglasses,
Spectacles. In our work Dept,

Clocks, JeWel}y,
Musical Boxes, Size
lenses, Stones to Rings, ect. etc.

E. W. TAYLOR,

JEWELER.........\......OPTICIAN

142 Richmond Straet.

BT US MAKE

When it comes to the question of bnying
clothes, there are several things to be con-
sidered.

You want goo& material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to
be made fashionable and st;ﬁih,‘and, then you
want to get them a’t'lreuonnble ptice.

. This storeis '_l_:‘o'teﬂ for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in t;'imn*inga of every kina
allowed to go into a suit. . :

* We guirantee t'o ﬁt you perfectly, and al
our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well-
tailored appearanve, which is approved by all
good dressers, :

I you. kvq. Jud troqble gettmj cloths

to smt you, gtve us I’t!‘lal We will plesse

> )

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS
: 153; Queen Street.

PMILLAN N, l)
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B.C. MelEOD K.C—W.L mm.n

MTLEOD & BIHTLBY |

Barristers, Attorneys and
Solicitors.

a' MONEY TO LOAN &3
Offices—Bank of Nova. :
Sco‘la Chmbeu.

Ol'l'lcl AUD nmmc:

C HARLOTTETOWN.
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Bayvisters, Atlomys-d Lm

Al kinds of Job Priutin
doue at the Herald

Toronto, Ont.

We have a nici assortment|

Collar studs with short and long|
posts, Chaing with and without

we clean and repair Watches,
Barometers,|
and fit]

llos keNT sTREET.|

Lk Iﬁ‘m,kl‘.-:!#ﬂ to‘uncw |

A me POUNDS OF HICKEY "~
' BI.ACK TWIST

EWING TOBACCO |

ORA POUND TIN of BICKEY 3
BRIGHT CUT

-

- SMOKING TOBACCO
'Inéist on Hickey'’s, the Soldier’s
choice.

JCKEY & NCROLSON TORACED 5,

. TOMAKEGOODBREAD

You must have Good Yeast

W&ﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁﬁ&ﬁﬂ%

OOD 'BREAD is, without ‘question, \he most im-
porw:t article of focd in the catafog of man’s diet ;
&rcly, itis the “staff of life.” Good'Bread is obtainable
o!nly by using the Best Yeast, the bést flour, and adopt-
Qg the best method of combining the two. (ompressed
eah is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet
dlscpvered and Fleischmann's Yeast is-indi-putably the
miest buccessful and best leaven known {o the world.
-id uniform in ‘quality and strength. It saves time and
labor, af(trrehcves the housewife of the vexation and
: ndr?’ment shé secessayily cuffers from the use of an ine
fgrmr or unrelistle leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that
with ‘the use*of Flelschmanns Yeast, more loaves of
biédd of the same welgh;x can be produced from a gve
: qhhﬁuty ol flour than cun be produced with the use of
ahy other kind of Yeas.

'nm ¢i explained by the more thorough fermentation
ahd expantion which the minuté® particles of flour
’undbrgo, thereby increaging the size of the mass and at
the ! umé. time adding to the nutritive propertiee of the
bttad Thln fact may be clearly and easily demonstrated,
By ;any who doubt that - there_is economy in using
Fleisehmann 3 Yeast, :

s

If you havé never used this Yeast glve it a trial,

" Reciper

addigan & Go.
25 o umlgtﬁtowu“
Ajggenis ior‘;P.- E'.vl's.l‘and.

iak your : Grocer for a- “ Fleischmaon”

Bodk.

he Live Stock Breeders
Association

—20:

STALLTON ENROLLMENT

—200

'

Ev ery. -Stallion standing for service in Prince Edward
{ Island, must beé enrolled at the Departmeiit of Agriculture,:
mdﬁll Certificatesof Ent ollment must be rinewed annually.*

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver-
‘ising a stallion must show his enrollment number and state
whelher he is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For furlher particulars appty to the
DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,

Office Charlottetown, P. E. lsland

dmrlottetown, P. E. Island




