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Waking Grandm?

1 Little one, go andMamma said,
teo

If grandmother'» ready to come to 
tea.'

I knew I mnan't dia'urb her, so
I stepped as gently along tiptoe,
And stood a moment to take a peep—
And there was grandmother feet 

asleep.
I knew it was time for her to wake,
I thought I’d g ve her a little shake,
Or tap at her door, or s< My nail ;
Bat I hadn’t tho heart for that at 

all—
She looked so sweet and so quiet 

there
Lying back in her high artrchrir,
With her dear white hair ani a little I found he had lost bis way, and the 

smile noise of fighting grew fain er and
That means she is loving yon -all the j fainter as he straggled through tb 

while.

All Stuffed Up
That’s the condition of many aufferen 
from catarrh, especially In the morning. 
Great difficulty is experienced In clear
ing the head and throat.

No wonder catarrh cause» headache, 
impairs the taste, smell and hearing, 
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be 
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

“I was 111 tor four months with catarrh 
In the head and throat. Had a bad congb 
and raised blood. I had become dia- 
couraged when my husband bought a bottla 
ot Hood's Sarsaparilla and persuaded me 
to try It. I advise all to take It. It has 
cured and built me op." Mas. Hvon Ru
dolph, West Llsoomb, N. 8.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength
ens the mucous membrane and build* 
up the whole system.

I didn't make a speck of noise ;
I kntwsbe was dreaffiicg of little 

boys
And girls who lived wi.h her long

ago.
And then went to haeven—she had 

told me So,
I went up close and I didn't speak.
One word, but I gave her on the 

cheek
The softest bit of a little kis0,
Just in a whisper, and then said 

this :
1 Grandma, dear, it’s time for lea,’
She opened her eyei and locked a| 

me,
And said, ' Why, pet, I have jast 

now dreamed
Of a little atgtl who oame and 

set me J

bushes, getting more and more en
tangled in their bewildering maze. 
Suddenly he onme out on an Of en 
clea-ing beyond which was a long 
oer.'Ow Ofcu-'eway, flanked on one 
side by fields covered with broken 
lava and on the other by ponds and 
marshes. Hurriedly he advanced, 
and then suddenly a tall figure 
daited out of the bushes and con- 
fr nted him.

Cormae I’
Mioheal.!’
Yes, my brother, it is I—bat you, 

how came you here ?’
Bat Oormac bad started back, 

«heme and horror in his (ace. And 
then bis twin bro'her understood.

Ob,’ he exclaimed,1 this Uniterm I 
I forgot. It is M xican, Cormio.' 

Yes-’
L steo, my brother,! will explain. 

To kiss urn lovingly on ray face'- | j wa, uken pria0Bar by Santa Anna.
I was the only one captured in aShe pointed right on the very place 

I never told her \was only me—
I took her hand and we went to tea

The Last Redoubt.

(Continued. )
A priest was jast about to enter a 

confessional, a dark man, perhaps a 
Spaniard. But pieaently he spoke, 
and to Cormac’s surprise it was 
English.

1 You want to go to confession, my 
son t '

‘ Yes, Fcthe’-, if you have the 
time.’

The priest smiled as he gazid at 
the youthful figure. What he saw 
was a tall, finely built boy just em
erging into manhood. The old 
fashioned blue coat filled well over 
the broad shouldprs. The eyes of the 
boy were dark hie features regular 
and his akin fair where it was not 
tanned, and wi h a light powder of 
freckles. The hair, brushed smooth, 
was red like that of hie grandfather, 
old Feargus Calico, and bad Oormac 
known it he was like bis grandfather 
also iu the charm of his smile and 
voice.

‘I have ilweyg time for anyone 
who want" me, my son,’ said the 
priest. * Come iu to the confessional 
now.’

He spoke with a slight German ac 
cent, but in peifect English. With 
out any heei'i ion. Cormae lifted 
the leather curtain and entered the 
confessional box.

Afterward he had a few more 
Words with the priest, telling him 
this was the first church that he had 
ever seen—a fact that did not seem 
to ami ze the priest as much as be 
had thought it would.

The next day the victorious army 
began to march to Puebla, but no 
before Cormae hid asked and reoeiv 
ed permission to ba present at early 
Mass in the Cathedral, where he re
ceived Communion. And aller tba 
there were stirring events for the 
young drummer. At Cerro Gordo 
they were viotoinns over Santa 
Anns, and again at Puebla ; but the 
goal was not yet reached, Bravely 
they pushed on towards the Mexican 
capital, but enormous difficulties 
awaited them, and it became neces- 
ary for the engineers to cut a new 

' road skii ting Like O îaloo. The hill 
of Oontriras was taken on the 20 b 
of August. On the 23 d of August 
an aimis'.ice was agreed upon 
Pending the possibility that ihe 
demands of the United States 
might be acceded without farther 
bloodshed. Bat this hope wax in 
vain and on the 7 th of September 
the final movement began.

Cormae elept that night in sight ol 
the snow olnd summits of Popocate
petl and Star Mountain. The even
ing was clear, with bright atari ght. 
Wrapped in his blanket watching 
the smoke that constantly ascended 
from the crater of Star Mountain,the 
boy remembered that the morrow 
would have been his mother’s birth 
day, as it was also the Feast of tb 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin. From 
this his thoughts strayed to his brot 
her. He had made constant and eager 
enquiries for him ever since he bad 
joined Scott’s army but to no pur
pose. In Puebla be bad even visited 
the hospitals only to find that be 
was not there.

It was the next day, at Molino del 
B.*y, that they met that final defense 
before the fall of the Castle of 
Cbapultepeo tbst led the victorious 
American forces into the city of 
Mexico and saw the end of the war* 
At Molino del Ray there was severe 
hand to hand fighting, and during 
an excited charge Cormae got separ 
atod from bis regiment. Finding 
himself alone he made a dash for a 
thick growth of shrub in an endeavor 
to njoin itnm, but presently he had

sortie. Smta Anna wanted informa 
lion, and be offirei me my life, and 
later my liberty if I would serve him, 
otherwise I was to be tortured—and 
So I agreed. You know all is fair in 
love and * ar.’

And so—you, our father’s and 
mothei's son, grandson of that 
Feargus Cullen who.died for honor 
and right, you have deserted the 
stars and stripes to become an in
former, a traitor, a spy V

Cormae Cullen’s beautiful voice 
was vibrant with shame and scorn, 
as he hurled these words at his bro'b-

I could not help it Cormae.’
Yes, you could ; you could have 

died for your country as your father 
and grandfather have done. Oa, 
Michael, what would our mother 
say ?

1 How is she, our mother ?’
She is dead.
iicheal Cullen fell back with aery, 

hiding out his hands as if toward 
flf a blow and then Cormac’s bitter- 
ess vanished. Tenderly soothingly 

as a mother might speak to her child 
he advanced to his brother and laid 
his band on his arm.

I You must get away from here, 
Michael,’ he said . 1 Go home. The 
farm is empty and needs you—the 
key is at John Carter’s house. As 
soon as the war Is over I will j do 
you, and together we will live there, 
in the dear old home, you and I.’

How oao I pet away in this uni. 
form ?’

Cormae considered • One moment 
he passed his band over the sleeve of 
he dear old coat he wore. Then he 

quietly took it off, and presently his 
brother was clothed in the entire 
uniform, save the drum

But You,’ said Michael Cullen, 
what will you do, Cormae? Will 
you put on my uniform till you re
gain yonr company ?’

II will not pat on a Mexican uni
form. My flsnnel shirt will do, and 
I have another pair cf trousers in my 
knapsack; as for a cap I need none.’

He finished clothing himself as he 
poke, then swung the drum over his 

•houlder and turned to his brother.
Now, Michael, tell me where we 

are, and then you must go,,
1 This is a secret road known only 

o the Mexicans. It leads straight 
to the City of Mexico through im 
passable marshes and ravines.’

Very well. Now lead me whence 
l came, outside the shrubbery, and I 
will point you the road to Vera Oruz, 
fn that direoiion yon are safe. There 
s money io my knapsack that will 
take you home. '

Swiftly Michael Cullen advanced 
toward the dense wall of shrubs. 
1 Look,' he said, 1 these notches on 
the trees point the way out.’

Five minutes later Michael, wi'h 
downcast eyes and shame not yet 
gone from him, was shaking his 
brother's hand in farewell,

’ My brother,’ he said 1 I repent 
and in proof let me give you some 
information. A large company of 
Mexicans is coming this way in full 
chase after a company of United 
States troops that got separated from 
the main fighting army. If you can 
lead our troops in here they will be 
sale.”

1 You think they are likely to come 
now V

'Yes, probably before sundown.’

‘Very well. Good by, Mioba V 
and Go! be with y iu.’

He stood and watched his brother 
as long as he » as in eight. Once 
Michael turned and waved his band, 
and in another moment be bad 
Finished, And then Cormae Cullen, 
strong in that faith th*l bad been 
the beritige of his bouse for oentu- 
rit a, ft 11 on his kneee in prayer- 
first for his brother, then for himself, 
that be might have Divine guidance 
and known how to set. The sun lit 
his bare bead like an aureole as he 
knelt in silent prayer, the precious 
drum on the ground before him.

And then far off down the hillside 
he heard the sound ol strife, and he 
arose, quick for action.

Michael bad brought his Mexican 
coat from out the narrow pass be
yond the shrubs and bad oast it to 
the ground near a giant tree tba' 
reared its lofty summit far above its 
fellows. Oormac scarcely saw it as ho 
eargly climbed the tree until finally 
near its topmost branch, he could 
look out on a wide sweep of country 
below the hillside.

And now he made out a litHe com
pany ol United 8 atee Regulars fi.-e- 
ing from a M,x can company some 
distance in the rear. Now they have 
gained the hill and the shelter of 
some trees. Tdeu, all at one , Cormic 
knew what he must do. Tney could 
be guided more quickly by sound. 
He must beat hie drum.

Seating himself firmly in the 
branches of the trees, be took the 
sticks in bis hands and began to beat 
a rhythmical tattoo on the drum. 
During the long winter months it 
home he had practised with it again 
and again, and more than one offi er 
in Scott's army had noticed his splen
did execution. Faster and fa-ter, 
leader ahd loader he beat-aad nearer 
and nearer came the gallant little 
oompiny, hilped toiruzug swift
ness by the welcome sound. Never 
once did Cormae atop till an hour 
later the dusiy troop oame dashing 
up to the top of the hill. Then, his 
d: um silent lor once, Oormac came 
swiftly down the tree and ran to 
meet them. And lo I it was a company 
he knew well, and they recogn zed 
him.

« Quick,’ he said. 1 I have safe 
hiding for you—follow me.’ And 
he ran and parted the bushes.

‘ Look,’ he said to the leader of 
the band, 1 look at this notch —follow 
it. You will oome cm in the open, 
go up the causeway beyond—don’t 
turn to tight or left—it will bring 
you to the outskirts of the city 
where even now the American army 
'a encamped.’

They gave a suppressed cheer and 
thanked him as they rapidly filed 
through. The bushes closed again 
and once more he was alone. Way 
had he not followed them?

Without a moment’s delay he now 
ran northward with all bis might 
The Mexicans were coming from the 
east, a little band of United troops 
had gone west. His intention was 
obvious—to act as a decoy and 1< ad 
the enemy away.

And now he is bea'ing bis drum 
again, and the pursuing Mexican 
guided by the sound, gave chtse. 
They were not sure where the en 
trance to the secret road lay. The 
understanding was that Soo't, the 
spy—by which name M,cheat Culleo 
was known—would come oat to meet 
them as scon as be bad led the 
American troops imo ambush,

For three m lea Oormao led the 
chase, until they had gained on him. 
Suddenly there was a shout, and 
looking over his shoulder he saw the 
first company of infantry in fall 
view. Calmly be turned around, and 
with his back to a tree he began the 
sonl stirring ta'tio again which h.d 
stopp'ed for a few raiments.

On came the Mexican troops, ho', 
and angry. Here was Scott, the spy ! 
There was no doubt it was he, though 
be had discarded his coat and cap. 
But where were the Atneriosn sol
diers, and—at that moment the leader 
caught sight of the drum, an Ameri 
can drum beyond a doubt atd 
seeing it be raised a shout.

1 Traitor,’ he exchimed, * traitor !’ 
And now shey uoders'ood that

HAD A TERRIBLE ATTACK 
OF DIAJHEA.

Became Very Weak.
Diarrhoea, especially if allowed to run 

any length of time, causes great weak
ness, and the only thing to do is to check 
it on its first appearance. You will find 
that a few doses of Dr. Fowler’s Ex
tract op Wild Strawberry will do this 
quickly and effectively.

Mrs. Jacob Smith, Manor, Sask., 
writes.—"I am pleased to express my 
gratitude for your remedy. Jn my case,
I had a terrible attack of diarrhœa. Just 
about every three minutes, I would have 
a passage, and it would keep this up for 
a week at a time, causing the passing of 
bloody water. I was so pained and 
weak, I could not do anything.

'Seing your (Dr. Fowler’s Extract 
op Wild Strawbbrry recommended, I 
tried it and it thoroughly cured me. It 
is the only medicine for this complaint 
I will now have.’ ”

"Dr. Fowler’s" has been on the mar
ket for over sixty-five years, and is, with
out a doubt, the best remedy known for 
the cure of Diarrhœa, Dysentery, Colic, 
Cramps, Pain in the Stomach, Cholera 
Morbus, Cholera Infantum, and all 
Bowel Complaints.

When you ask for "Dr. Fowler’s**
see that you are not handed one of the 
many substitutes for this old reliable 
remedy.

Get the yellow wrapper on which ap
pears the name of The T. Milburn Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Price, 35 cents.

Marlin had said when h i mother 
died f Ah, be remembered now- 
bat death was like a bad place on 
the rond, qaickly passed. And then 
he had said. * At evening time it 
shall be light.’ Well, it was evening, 
now, He mast fold his bands and 
say his prayen for tie last loog 
sleep.

(Oonoladod next week.)

A Well-Known Man.

Minard’s Liniment Co 

Dsar Sirs—I
Limited

recommendcan
your MINARD’S LINIMENT for 
Rheumatism and Sprains, as I have 
used it for both with excellent re-1 
suit*.

Yours truly.
T. B. LAVERS.

St. John,

Let Us Make 
Yonr New Suit
When it comes to the question ot buying 

clothes, there pre several things to be con

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, ani then you 

want to get them at a reasonable piice.

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 kind 

is allowed to go into a suit.

We guxrantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.'

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

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

you.

Wife—Wretch! Show me tbst 
letter.

Husband—Whi t letter ?
Wife—This one in your hand. It’s 

from a woman, I can sea by the 
writing, and you turned pale when 
you saw it.

Husband—Yes, Here it is, 
your dressmaker’s bill.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

I.*6

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford,0 
says:—“It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburo’i Rheumatic 
Pills. Piice a box 50c.

H —Dou’t you think a girl should 
marry an eoonomioal mao?

abe—I suppose so but it’s awful 
being engaged to one.

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

How can the baby grow 
strong if the nursing mother j 
is pale and delicate?

Scott’s Emulsion
make* the mother strong ! 
and well; increases and en
riches the baby’s food. Br4tw»

The fit pleasures of youth become 
misfits in after years

-, ' * '• a ar

i ‘ Do you have much trouble with 
your oar ?’

‘Trouble? Say, I couldn’t have 
more trouble if I was married to the 
darn thing.’

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont 
writes ;—"My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father 
got Hagyard’e Yellow Oil and it 
cured mother’s arm in a few days 
Price 25 cents.”

they were far from the defile that led 
totheciiy. Oormac wi e surrounded 
by the dark, fierce Hoes. He heard 
the excited denunciations in Spanish. - 
Then the leader, who could speak 
English, advanced.

• You are Soott, the spy ?’ he asked
• No.’
The man threw back bis head and 

laughed, * We know yon,' he said,
• so you need not deny it. Whete aie 
the troops we were pursuing ?’

‘ They are sale.’
‘You led them into the ambush V
-Yes.’
‘ And then yon led us on a wrong 

scent ?’
•Tie.’
The cffiier turned to hie mer. ‘Be 

is a dog,’ he said. He thought to 
fool ua by pretending he was in oar 
employ, while all the time he was 
false and only waited for an *oppor- 
tnni y to serve his own country. 
But be has been oanght in his own 
net, and now you shall decide what 
we will do with him.’

1 He must die.’
1 At once ?'
1 Yes, at once. He is a doable 

traitor, false to his own country,false 
to us.’

Fur a few seconds longer Curmao 
stood there, but the dark scrolling 
faces were not seen. For six months 
be had faced death every day, and 
without fear, so why should he be 
a fir Id now? What was it that Path 1

1 Little things are little thing*, 
but faithfulness in little things is 
something great.’

—St. Aguetine.

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

1 Young Muoheash must think 
that lime has more lives than a clt 

• How ?’
1 He kills it regularly every day.

Was Subject to 
Hot Flushes,

PALPITATION OF THE HEART, 

SHORTNESS OF BREATH.

Mrs. J. Carrol, Mount View, Ont., 
writes:—“I am an elderly woman now, 
and about two years ago I became faint,, 
was subject to hot flushes, palpitation 
of the heart and shortness of breath. 
£ went to a doctor but seemed to remain 
the same, until one of my neighbors re
commended Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills. 4 gladly followed the 
advice, and am to-day a strong, robust 
woman, and I thank Milburn’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills for iny present state 
of health, and have recommended them 
to all who I have learned of suffering from 
heart trouble.* *

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for 
$1.25 at all dealers, or mailed direct on 
receipt of price by The T, Milburn Co* 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. _ ___  ,

Reasons Why The 
G. B. (I Is The Best

The Charlottetown Business College’s claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc , for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can be secured and the location ideal — 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are' 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeselul 
verbatim reporters.

! The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type 
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor 
respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 

. preparatory exams.

Write today for free prospectus £and full infor- 
1 mation.

; Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—

I SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

| L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.

Waltham ani Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Each eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied with many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc, etc.

RING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.

I

Spring & Summer Weather
-:ot-

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Cleaning and [Caking ol Clothing
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

All Orders Receive Strict Attention. "Sal

Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

MANUFACTURED BY

R. T. MADDtOAN & CO,
CH1RL0TTBT0WK, P. E. I.

-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves!
Made from borne grown fruit. We haVe 6" large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by 

the lb.
:o:-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!,
We Have a Full Line in Stook

8J* Give us a call.

/
V

-:o: -

EUREKA TEA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you 

io do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and our

sales of 

er lb.

it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents

R, F. Maddigan & Co


