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Don't You Know

(Written for The 
Bulletin.)

Catholc

keenDon’t you know that 
understanding

Pierces deep through the ar
mor of sham ?

That ofttimes a turbulent spirit
Lies deep ’neath exterior 

calm ?
Don’t you know that when 

motives are seltish
And actions and words ring 

untrue,
That Nature’s great Law, com

pensation,
Demands an account when 

due ?
Don’t you know that a proper 

conception
Of the rights that are sacred 

to each
Makes our lifetime well spent,
Brings us peace and content,

Puts eternal reward within 
reach ?

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
atagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
bazardons to neglect, so important ii 
x healthy action of these organs 

They are commonly attended by loss 
>{ energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy foreboding and de
pendency.
“I was taken 111 with kidney trouble, and 

mcsme so weak I could scarcely get around. 
. took medicine without benefit, and finally 
iecided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. After 
the first bottle I felt so much better that I 
•ontinued its use, and six bottles made me 
< new woman. When my Uttle girl was a 
>aby, she could not keep anything on her 
LOtnach, and we gave her Hood’s Sarsapa- 
,11a which cured her.’’ Mas. Thomas Lh- 

.iis, Wallaceburg, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla

had

Cures kidney and 
lieves the back, a 
v. hole system.

liver troubles, re
nd builds up tbs

«Man Ttye «Master

Man is fond of calling himself 
the “Proudest Work of Nature, 
and yet—

Many bugs can see better.
Most other animals have 

much better developed sense of 
smell.

Many other creatures have the 
sense of direction, which he lacks 
entirely.

The flea can jump further in 
proportion to its size.

The spider can teach him 
things about rope making.

The worm taught him how to 
make silk.

The wasps showed him how to 
make paper.

The birds can sing more 
sweetly.

Nearly all th» world creatures 
pfbvide for their families.

Dumb beasts eat and drink 
only what is good fur them.

Many.other creatures poseess 
protective coloration.

And the rooster— .
No, we’ll take that back—
The rooster cannot beat him at 

crowing.

On Leave.
(Concluded.)

He thrust is hand into the 
breast of his tunic and pulled out 
a string of beads, blackened, 
charred as though from burning, 
with chain broken and mended 
again with string. Even the 
rough wooden cross at the end 
had lost an arm; but broken and 
burnt and patched back into a 
semblance of its old self, it was a 
rosary, and Ted Turner held it 
out to show his father, but to 
his mother he gave it as a gift.

the heart of her who once had 
said Our Lady’s Rosary often, 
aye and daily in her childhood’s 
Irish home.

Mother of God,” she sobbed, 
half under her breath, but still, 
her own son heard her, “pray 
for sinners; and oh, the sinner I 
have been. I wouldn’t dare to 
ask the forgiveness of God for it, 
but you, His Mother ! oh pray 
for us sinners now.”

And her son’s voice joined 
gravely in “Now, and at the 
hour of our death. Amen.”

“Mother,” cried Ted, taking 
her by the shoulders, “mother, 
you’ll come back again ?”

Oh, Ted, it’s all so far away 
now ! I’ve gone astray. I’ve 
not dared to pray these years 
back. God has seemed so far 
away.”

“And out in the trenches 
mother, He was near, so awfully 
near. And here or there ther’s 
death to face some day.”

“I—I can’t aslf God to forgive 
so much,” she repeated, with fear 
ful eyes upon her husband.

“But His Mother will ask 
Him for you,” maintained Ted 
firmly.

Then he turned to his father. 
“Tomorrow morning, dad,” he 

said, and the older man who up 
to now had been unquestioned 
master in his home recognized he 
had found an equal in determin
ation, a superior in rightness and 
strength of purpose. “Tomorrow 
morning mother and I are going 
to Mass in the Cathderal yonder, 
because —because, you see, we 
know that the Catholic religion 
is the one and only way to hea
ven for those to whom it has 
been given to see the truth. Dad, 
that’s true, and you wauld not 
have us damn our souls forever ?”

And though they could not 
expect the miracle of an agree
ment, yet both mother and son 
felt with thankful hearts that 
the fcrst tiny step towards the 
truth had been made when the 
Socialist, the self-styled atheist 
before them, did not answer no 
—Alice Dease, in the English 

Messenger.

“An Irish boy left it to me,” 
he said, and it was evident that 
he saw again, as he spoke, the 
death scene of that boy. “He 
was wounded horribly. It was 
sickening,” he shuddered at the 
remembrance. “Half of him was 
shot away. Why, even the 
beads in his pocket were charred 
by the shell. He lived only half 
an hour, but he asked me to get 
the rosary from his tunic. It 
was warm and sticky from his 
blood.”

He pointed with a gesture to 
something dried and brown up
on the beads. “And he asked 
me to say it, but I—I didn’t 
know how to pray. There were 
others, thank God ! who said the 
Lord’s prayer for him and the 
prayer to the Mother of Christ 
to pray for sinners—at the hour 
of our death.”

Again there was silence and 
again came Emily's voice, sing
ing now, from the adjoining 
room.

“He died,” went on Ted, “but 
we got him a chaplain first, and 
I knelt down with the others. 
I, who in all my life had never 
been taught to pray—and after
wards, when he was dead, I kept 
the rosary. I’ve had it ever 
si ace. I thought to keep it al 
ways. But now,” he turned to 
his mother, and his father, 
ignored and, please God, touch
ed by what he had heard, was 
silent. “Now, mother,” 'Went oh 
Ted, “I’m giving it to you 
Many and many’s the hour that, 
facing death, it’s lain against my 
heart, and I think I’ve learned 
its lesson.”

He had laid it in bis mother’s 
hand, and surety the blood-stain
ed beads of her fellow country 
man began another mission in

«He Loves Her Yet

San Juan Hill is over on the 
west side of the city, about Sixty 
first and Sixty-second streets, 
where Tenth avenue is more 
politely called Amsterdam avenue. 
It is inhabited by blacks and 
colored folks of many hues, and 
by whites, at other times be
tween various gangs: None but 
sturdy and courageous patrolmen 
are ever, assigned to San Juan 
Hill.

It was from San Juan Hill she* 
came to the hospital. She was 
old. She was dirty, repulsive in 
fifth, a wreck of a woman. The 
dirt was sea reel into the lines of 
her seamed face. Her hair was 
matted so that its untanglement 
seemed hopeless. It was about 
to order it clipped, but some
thing made me change my mind, 
and" I directed that it be bound 
up in oiled silk, and soaked every 
four hours with liquid vaseline. 
There was a chance that the hair 
might be combed out, and no 
woman likes to lose her hair.

Beneath the dirt that was 
caked and hardned could be seen 
traces of her death-like pallor. 
The left side of her face was 
gone. Cancer had eaten away 
her cheek, her nose, the upper; 
and lower lip, and was attacking 
the eye on that side. She was 
repulsive and hideous, almost 
unbelievably so. Beyond doubt 
she was the most unclean, the

CONSUMPTION
In the cure of consumption, 
concentrated,easflydigested 
nourishment is necessary. 

For 35 years

Scott’s Emulsion
has been the standard, 
world-wide treatment for 
consumption.Ani>twi»i»

most uncared for case we 
ever seen in the hospital.

And she was silent. Her 
name, she said was Mary Jones. 
Her business, she said, was “just 
a cleaner.” She Was born, she 
said, in Europe. But nothing 
more about herself would she 
tell. She could be silent, deeply 
remotedly silent, when asked 
anything she did not wish to 
answer. She seemed to hear the 
question, then mentally she ap 

j peared to flit away, far off from 
the bed, as far from the room, 
off into unknown regions of 
thought. And answer she would 
not. Speak she would not, un
less she asked for something to 
ease her.

To me she was a mystery. 
Day by day the good, patient 
Dominican nuns cared for her. 
Little by little the tangled hair 
was unknown. Cleanliness took 
the place of the filth from the 
beginning. The good food and 
the relieving treatment brought 
sleep, comfort, improvement in 
every feature. The awful pallor 
slowly ameliorated. The blanch
ed lips became tinged with pink. 
The wan and lifeless eye on the 
right side of her face became 
bright. Her manner was more 
vigorous. She sat up in the 
bed. She looked about at the 
other patients, with evidence of 
interest. But never a question 
did she ask. Day by day her 
attitude remained unchanged, 
To questions about her condition 
of the day she would reply cour 
teously. Her speech was that of 
a cultivated woman. There was 
a strange accent in it, merely a 
trace, but a pleasant accent, that 
always made me try to recall 
who it was that I had heard 
with the same or similar accent.

As the tangled hair was clean 
ed it proved to be silvery and 
lustrous. The seamed face filled 
out in the right side. Day by 
day the patient seemed more and 
more to me like someone I had 
known.

She was as uncommunicativ 
to the Sisters as to me. In 
truth, she talked more with me 
than with them. I mentioned 
lie religion of the Sisters, their 

devotion to the nursing work, 
the sacrifices of their lives. She 
nodded and spoke to me more 
that day. Instantly over her 
came that strange look that made 
the beholder think that her en
tire mentality was thousands of 
miles away.

As I left the hospital one day, 
like a flash came to me the re
collection of the similar accent I 
had heard. It was the voice of 
the beautiful Polish actress, 
Helena Modjeska. Yes, this 
patient spoke something like 
Modjeska. That fine actress and 
estimable woman was then re
tired, living on her estate in 
California.

From the moment that the re
cognition of the similarity of 
accent of the cancer patient to 
the speech of Modjeska came in 
to mind, the face of the patient 
would recur to me again and 
again. The mind acts, in such 
cases, independently of volition. 
Leaping suddenly again and 
again into my mind was the 
persistent, recurring, haunting 
belief that I had known or met 
this silent, mysterious cancer pa
tient in some other surroundings 
than those of the hospital. I 
would he reading the news
paper or humming an air when, 
like magic, my mind would again 
be obsessed with the puzzle, 
“Where had I met her ? Of 
whom did she remind me if I 
had not met her ? Yes, I had 
met her. I had seen her some 
time, somewhere, long before she 
came to the hospital.”

I entered the ward one day. 
She WM in the bed farthest from 
the tjff&V nearest the window. 
She was hitting upright in the 
bed. Through the window 
streamed the brilliant warmth 
and rays of the mid-Winter sun. 
Her profile was exactly outlined, 
so clean cut that no trace of the 
diseased side of her face ap
peared. Her hair was gathered 
up neatly and attractively. 
Clear as a cameo her profile 
appeared.

.Up front the long forgotten 
Book of memory flashed open a 
certain page. I was a boy 
standing outside of a theater. Gn 
the billboard was the profile 
picture of a beautiful Austrian 
tragedienne, then in the height 
of her fame. I saw that profile 
in my memory that very instant. 
The mental picture of myself 
standing outside of the thea^e 
was vivid, and just as vivid was 
the realization that the aged 
woman with "the hideous cancer

SUFFERED WITH 
HACKING COUGH

COULD ROT SLEEP AT MtllT.

The corfitant 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 
serious 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, 
Burgeois, N.S., writes:—“I received such

Seat benefit from Dr. Wood’s Norway 
ne 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,’ and 
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 on 
the market for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup, so when you ask for it see that it 
is put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; price 25c. and 50c., 
and that it bears the name, The T. Mill- 
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

was the possessor of that profile.
I hastly passed the other beds 

and reached her bedside. I lean
ed over and said to her in a low 
tone;

“I’m sure you are Madame--^— 
the Austrian actress.”

She shivered her solitary lus
trous eye turned toward me- 
From the black depths of its 
pupil I saw a flash of yellow 
flame. She spoke, but in a cur
ious restrained, hard tone:

“Why, Madame died in Den
ver some years ago,”

(To be Continued)

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA

“My wife doesn’t like to use 
the telephone.”

“Why not ?”
“On account of the telephone 

girls.”
“I find them quite accommo

dating.”
“Well, it jars her to have to 

get another woman’s permission 
before she can talk.”

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

MINARD’S LINIMENT is the 
only Liniment asked for at my 
store and the only one we keep 
for sale.

All the people use it.
HARLIN FULTON. 

Pleasant Bay, C. B.

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

Wilburn’s Sterling Headache 
Powders give Women prompt re
lief from monthly pains, and 
leave no bad after effects what 
ever. Be sure you get Milbum’s 
rice 25 and 50 cts.

“So you have taken to carry
ing around a monkey ? This is 
going too far.”

“Well, you never go anywhere 
with me,” was his wife’s some
what ambigioua retort.

W H. O. 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 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25c. a box.

MIN ARDS LINIMENTUURES 
DISTEMPER

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
When it come3 to the question'd buying 

clothes, there ?.re [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, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

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 kino 

tailowed to go into a suit.

We guirantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

tur clothes have that [smooth, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by al

good dresers.
/ ■ -i ' /

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give «;s a* trial. We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

-AND-

fflzzy and Faint Spells
Are Warnings of Heart Trouble 

That Should Be Heeded.

Those feelings of weakness, those dizzy 
Tells and “all gone” sinking sensations, 
vhich come over some people from time 
o time are warnings that must not go 

unheeded. They indicate an extremely 
weakened condition of the heart and a 
lisordered state of the nerves.

Those who are wise will start taking 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills before 
their case oecomes hopeless. They have 
ao equal for strengthening the heart 
ind invigorating the'nervee.

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

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c. per box at all dealers or mailed 
direct on receipt of price by The T. Mil- 
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

AT POPULAR PRICES
-X

This year we have stocked up with many néw 
lines of medium priced Footwear ; : :

MEN S BOOTS 
$4.00, $4.60, $6.00, $6 60

EACH UNE EXTRA VALUE.

WOMEN’S BOOTS
Many lines of Women's height tt the tl tV 

prices, and selling at the old prices. See our 
lines at : : : :

$3.75, $3 95, and $4.50
1ÎF let us show you.

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

Queen Quality and Amherst Shoes.

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale
NAME 

Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. A. McNeiH 
J. Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael 
Col. G. Crockett 
G. W. Wood 
A. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
C. B. Clay 
John Howlett,

ADDRESS BREED MALES
Launching York 1 (2 yrs, did)
Launching “ 1 (4 mos. old)
Village Green fc‘ ~ 1 (2 ycs. old)
Lower Montague 1 (5 mos. old)
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 1 (1 year old)
York “ 1 (2 year old)
Hazelbrook Berk 1 (4 yrs. old)
Pownal, Lot 49 . *• 1 (1 year old)

“ 1 (3 yrs. old)

FLEIHK
'YEAST

TOMAKEGOODBREAD
You must have Good Yeast

GOOD BREAD is, without~question, the most im
portant article of food in'the catalog'of man’s diet ; 

surely, it is the “staff of life.’’ Good breal it obtainable 
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt 
ing the bes£ method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet 
discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indisputably the 
most successful and best leaven known loathe 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’s’jYeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gvea 
quantity oi flour than can be produced with the use ot 
any other kind of Yeast.

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the minute purtie’es of (lour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol the mays and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the 
bread. This fact may be clearly andjeasily 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.
Ask your Grocer for a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe. 
Book.

R. F. MADDWAN & Co. 
Agents tor P. E. Island.

Ellis River “
Bridgetown, Shvop. lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes 
Annandale “ “ 7 rams

A.A.Farquharson, 259 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

Your Soldier Boy Wants

UP.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

106, KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND
ip-: ..

A. A-McLfia. K. C- tW I'wald Mm

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I.

J. D. STEWART
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.
OFFICE :

NEWSOIT BLOOZ

Charlottetown

Branch Office; Geurgetwo 0.

No mattërwhere he is, or what other tobacco he anc 
get, the Island soldier who chews tobacca is never satisfied 

with anything but HICKEY’S TWIST.
In hundreds of letters from the boys in Flandërs, France 

England and the training camps, they ask for HÎCKFY’S 
TWIST—and the 105th took along 20,000 figs.with them 

Send Vùur soldier boy 6 pound of HICKE Y’S'with t^ 
next parcel. ........ r'y’

Hickey & Nicholson, Ltd.
* CHARLOTTETOWN.

Mail Contract
SEALED FENDERS, addressed to the 

Postmaeter General, will be received at 
Ottawa, until noon, on.’Friday, the 28tb 
June, 1918, for the conveyance of 
Hii M.jeetj’a Malle, on a proposed Con
tract for four years, six times per week 

Over Rural Mail, Rente No. 1 from ' 
Kensington, P. E. Island, 

from let October next.
Printed notice* containing further in

formation a* to conditions of proposed 
Contract mat be seen end blank forms 
of Tender may be obtained at the Poet 
Office* of Prlncetowo, Kensington snd,at 
the office of the Poet Office Intpector.

JOHN F. WHEAB,
Poet Office Inspector. 

Poet Office Inspector’* Office.
Ch’town, May I8tb, 1818.

May 29, 1918—31

Mail Contract

Money to Loan cn Real 

Estate

Dec 13, 1916 -ylv.

SEALED TENDERS, addreaed to the 
Postmaster General, will be received et 
Ottawe, until noon, on Friday, the 5th 
July, 1918, for the conveyance ot 
Hie Majesty’s Malle, on a proposed 
Contract for four years, six times per 
week

Over Rural Mall route No 1 from 
Cherry Valley, P. B. Island 

from the 1st October next.
Printed notices containing further 

information as to conditions of proposed 
Contract may be seen and blank forma 
of Tender may be obtained at tbe Post 
Offices of Cherry Valley, and at the 
office of tbe Post Office Inpector.

JOHN F. WHEAR,
Post Office Inspector 

Poet Office Inspector’s Office,
Ch’town, 22ad May, 1918.

May 89.1918-31

(Slust you hold the book ] 
j or paper gt arm’s length to 
[get the proper focus.

•If so, you will be “far I 
I sighted” in a proper sense 
I If Toe come to ns at mus 
[fer il * 

aÊOL.

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

Orders by mail promptly 
filled.

E, W. Taylor
Optician, Watchmaker, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square

CHARLOTTETOWN . p.g,!


