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Do It Now.

II you have • grey haired mother,
Io the old home far away,

Sit down now aod write the letter.
Yon pot off day by day.

Don’t wa t until her tired steps.
Reach heaven’s pearly gate—

Bat show her that you think of her. 
Before it is too Lie.

If you’ve a tender message,
Or a loving word to say,

Don’t wait till you forget it,
Bat whisper it today.

Who knows what bitter memories 
May haant yoa if you wait.

So make your loved ones happy 
Before it is too late.

We live bat in the present,
The future ii unknown, 

Tomorrow is a mystery,
Today Is all oar own.

The change that fortune lends to us 
May vanish while we wait,

So spend yonr life’s ilob treasure 
Before it is too late.

The tender words unspoken,
The letter never sent,

The long forgotten messages,
The wealth of love unspent.

For those some hearts are breaking, 
For those some loved ones wait— 

So show them that ydu oare for them 
Before it is too late.

—Sacred Heart Review.

SHORT STORY

Between Tim and The 
Tadre.

(Concluded.)
The priest sighed a little when be 

was goie. Be had partly guessed 
the young man’s state of mind— 
penaps, io", he had permiited him
self to hope, but Padre Joachim’s 
eyes grew s'rmgely bright as he 
raised them l r a moment to look 
into the sunset—1 there is always 
prayer,’ he murmured.

For a time the lieutenant almost 
forgot those painful days at the mia- 
sion in the pleasant bustle of bis re- 
tarn and the loving greetings of kin», 
folk and a qnaintanoes, who vied 
with each other in doing honor to 
the returned hero. In laot, for a few 
weeks a friend might have feared for 
him lest the universal homage might 
do him harm. Bat hi» own good 
sense—end the prayers of Padre 
Joachim—upheld him through the 
Ordeal.

After a while he grew tired and 
«lipped away into the country where 
he might have time to think. He 
told them that be needed quiet, and 
he spoke truly ; he needed it more 
than he thought.

The village that he S)kcted wai 
not very remote from the city—juat 
far enough away to be out of sight 
end ion ad of the boases and the 
people—and it stood amidst gently 
rolling country and green fields and 
pleasant woods, where the violets 
sprang blue amongst the tender gr en 
of young ferns, for it was May. Here 
he oonld sit and dream, aod think, 
too, now and then cf the long hot 
days at the Mexican mission, and the 
Padre, and the boy Tim who bed 
tangbt him the one prayer that he 
knew and used. He strolled into a 
little graveyard one day, and wander
ed amongst the flowers snd the 
tombstones until he came to a grey 
granite cross that stood alone.

He approached it carelesely to 
read the inscription, and found that 
It had been jast erected to the mem- 
ory of the Catholio men who bad 
fallen in the war, and amongst them 
was the name of Tim O'Moore, late 
of the—Regiment. And the long list 
wse follow el by the usual prayer for 
this deptr ed . 1 R- quiesoant in pace.’

Lieutenant Tattle bated hit head 
* God help him, if indeed he need* 1:?’ 
lie prayed not knowing that he had 
said the words aloud.

A woman who had knelt behind 
him tenohed hie sleeve depreoatingly. 
‘ *Twas yon wa« Tim’e officer V she 
seked, timidly.

'I—er—yes,' be heeitated ; 'and 
yon ?’

11 am his mother, sir. Tell me 
how he died, if you een. Did he 
have the priest 7’

' Be died beside me, ma'sro, while 
I llept. He was s good lad, and he 
was cared lot by Padre Joachim, He 
-—he taught me to prey, ma'am. I 
was a heathen before then, and ’twae 
Tim taught me to say ‘ God help me, 
instead of swearing at the pain.

'Then—you—you are not s Calbo 
lie,’ she sighed.

•No, ma'am. But I may be one— 
snd that soon—I—I don't know, 
bat the boy’s end snd Padre Joaohim’» 
blessing have inclined me to believe.’

She forgot her own sorrow for a 
while in tbejiy of her Catholio sonl, 
while she poured out a flood of 
strange language which he dimly 
recognized as that In which Tim 
had held converse with the priest. 
Yet though be underitood not the 
words of her canticle, he diyaerned 
therein the faith and love and wonder 
snd gratitude of an Irish mother’s 
heart. She grew silent at last, Sod 
led him to the tiny white end green 
cottage that nestled among the 
pink tipped apple blossoms oloee to 
the little white wooden ohnreh.

There ehe bade him be seated, aod 
gave him buttermilk, and suffered 
him to tell her his story—and Tim’e 
—in his own way. soldier like, he 
told her of fierce fighting, end of

An Ancient Foe
To health and happlnees Is 8crofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial 

It cadeee bunches in the neck, dis
figures the «kin, Inflames the mneoui 
membrane, wastes the mneclee, weak
ens the bonee,, reduces the power of 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develop# into con
sumption.

-Two of my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
from going to school tor three months. 
Ointments and medicines did no good nnUl 
t began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla 
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children hare shown no signs of scrof
ula since.'' J. W. McGnm, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid you of it, radically and pa*’ 
manently, as It has rid thonaanda.

valor, and of her boy’s unselfish 
geiety, hot he draw a veil of e lenoe 
over their sufferings and hardships 
for he remembered the tenderness of 
her mother heart. After a while she 
left him, feigning to remember some 
duly, and bidding him not stir till 
ehe returned,

1 Sure, ’tie the priest must do the 
rest ; but he's Tito’s convert, Glory 
be te God !' ehe murmured jiyfully, 
as she slipped away and stole by a 
back lane to the rectory on the 
other side of the church.

Fve years bad passed. Padre Joa
ohim walked slowly across the white 
ssod to the brand new station that 
wai one of the results of the war. 
He was old and the anxieties of that 
time had aged him still more, so that 
he had petitioned his superior to 
send him an assistant, for many of 
his people lived a day’s ride from the 
mission,

1 Maybe I shouldn't have asked,’ he 
thought, fingering his rosary nerv
ously. But then be remembered hie 
feebleness, and his deer people who 
lived eo far away—so very far away.

All is good that God provides,’ be 
told himself, and jast then be bad no 
time lor any more thongbte of 
the kind for the train came snorting 
and panting into the little station in 
the midst of a cloud of dust.

There was only one passenger. 
He would have known the tall, 
soldierly fignre among a thousand 
and be seemed to reach the Padre’s 
side in two steps.

1 You didn't thiek that they were 
going to send me, Padre I’ be cried 
and his blue eyes danced with the 
joy oi it.

■No. Father Guardian eaid a 
yoong man from the seminary,’

Father Timothy laughed. 'And 
when I had told him all about my 
days here at the mission, be stii 
that I had a right to come and prove 
my graiitnde, for it was your bless
ing began It, Padre.

‘ And Tim’s prayer,’ flashed back 
the old man.

'You heard that?’ asked Father 
Timothy, in surprise,

1 Aye, that and more, God help me,’ 
returned Padre Joachim. 1 Well, 
thank God, you're here safely. 
Come now, to the mission and cool 
off. Tomorrow we’ll go to work,’
—Mary Agatha Gray, in St, An
thony’s Almanac.

The Boy Who Rode To 
Gettysburg.

It was a boy, a mere lad of seven
teen, who started the great battle of 
Gettysburg, in Pennsylvania, which 
raged for three fierce and sultry days 
of July 1863, ending in the defeat of 
General Lee by General Meade, and 
which is commonly regarded a» the 
highwater mark of the Civil War. 
That desperate conflict, in which 
more than forty thousand men were 
killed and wounded, changed the 
history of the United States, for had 
Lee won at Gettysburg, the cities of 
Philadelphia aod Baltimore and the 
nation’s capital, Washington—pos
sibly, too, the cities of New York 
and Boston — would have been at his 
mercy ; England and France wonld 
have recognized the Confederacy, 
thrown the strength of their sym
pathy to its side and have sent 
armies and fleets to its support, and 
the Union would, have been destroy
ed, with two eeperate nations, one of 
which might be a kingdom, occupy
ing the present territory of the Uni'ed 
States. But in the providence of God 
it wai not to be, and Meade drove 
Lee out of Pennsylvania, laving the 
Union and ending the hope of the 
Confederacy. Gattyiburg was the 
begenning of the end of the Civil 
War, and from the moment when 
the heroic Philadelphia Brigade, 
composed mostly of Irishmen and 
sons of Irishmen, met and broke 
Pickett’s charge at the Bloody Aogle 
of the famous stone wall, the doom 
ot the great rebellion was sealed.

On June 30, 1863, the North and 
South alike was io a state of penio, 
Lee and his host of bronzed snd 
heroic fighters, had invaded Pennsyl
vania, Stanton, Secretary of war eat

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

the only emulsion imi- 
| tated. The reason is plain— 
it’s the best. Insist upon 
having Scott**—it’s the 

I world’s standard flesh and 
strength builder.
- ALL DRUGGISTS

in bis office in Washington, sleepless 
and anxious on the night of the last 
of June. He and hie oanee faced 
min at the hands of the Confederacy, 
Beside him wa» M.j ir Thomas T. 
Hubert, bead of the military tele
graphic service. Stanton received g 
message from some of his score 
servicemen, telli g him that Lie 
was turning on Meade. The situation 
wa» tremendous. If Lee could con
centrate bis icatlered army before 
Meade could do likewise, he could 
out Merde up in detail and have tbs 
North at his mercy.

Tcere was s telegraph office in 
Frederick, Md. The sounder began 
spattering. An operator, Bickford, 
took the message. It wa« from 
Eckert.

1 Call Fonda to the key. We have 
adiepateh we want him to carry.’

Then Byok Fonda came. He was 
a boy of seventeen, of an old New 
York family, wl o now Urea in 
Omaha, Neb.

1 Secretary Stanton win's you and 
two others to carry a very impor
tant dispatch to General Meade’» 
headquarters,’ clicked Eokert, ‘ Will
.you go f

The boy knew that the country 
to the rear ot Meade’» army was 
sown with Stuart’Confederate raiders 
under Mosby, But be did not hesi
tate.

1 Yes,’ he clicked back.
Aod this is the message, never be

fore published, which Fonda took 
over the wire from Eikert, dictated 
to the sender by the great secretary 
io Washington :
‘To Major general Meade, Com

manding Army of Potomac, on 
March.

‘ The advanced guard of the Con
federate army under Qroeral Early 
have entirely evacuated Wrights- 
ville and other points on the Susque- 
hanna River, and are making a 
(oroed march to join General Lee's 
main army at a point between 
Hanover and Gettysburg—part of 
their forces now at Hanover—and 
they oonfidenly expect to be able to 
form a junction with General Lee’» 
main army not later then tomorrow 
evening. Circumstances and con. 
ditions permitting, I wonld urge you 
to asanme the offensive as quickly a- 
possible on LVa d v ded forces. 

(Signed) 1 E. M. Stantcn,
' Secretary of War.’ 

This wai followed by the follow
ing;

To Fonda: Make every effort to 
deliver this message to General 
Meade in person. I cannot advise 
you definitely as to the location of 
his headquarters, but you oan follow 
the main army tracks and try t 
locate him as early as possible,

1 Eckert.’
Boots and saddles I Would Rosi 

and Hardesty,his fellow telegraphers 
go along ?’ Well, they didn’t cart 
much about it- Bat Fonda, thrilling 
with the senoe of big things, appeal- 
ed to their patriotism, and they 
went.

Horses 1 They got Orders for the 
best. Each took a copy of the dis
patch and 1 into the darenees they 
galloped abreast.’ Such galloping on 
snob a mighty errand, on the resoi 
of which hung the destiny of the 
nation I Yet yonng Fonda was game 
and off he and his companions 
plunged on their wild ride, through 
a country infested with reb I patrol 
and outposts, when every momen 
might mean death—the shameful 
death of a spy. Never was such an 
adventure for a boy, and never did i 
a boy face it more bravely.

Afterwards, Fonda^aid the three 
passed a Confedera'e raiders' camp 
at Taneytown. They fired off their 
revol/ers aod made a bluff at at 
attack, charged the camp with a 
cheer and a hullab illo, as if they 
were jast the advance guard of a 
heavy force behind and for all the 
world as if Phil Sheridan’s cavalry 
were thundering in their rear. Id 
this way they got past safely,

At four o’clock in the morning 
they oame to a place where th 
northward road divided into three 
They stopped.

‘Let us each take a separate road ’ 
said Fonda, ‘ and maybe one of u 
will get through. Ride like the 
devil.

Without a handshake or a farew 
they parted—and Fonda never saw 
either of them again. They may 
have fallen into the hands of the 
enemy and met with short shrift,

Fonda rode on atone in the glim
mering dawn. At last, after what 
seemed to him interminable agea ht 
saw the Union headquarters’ flig 
and, putting spurs to bis horse, be 
flew past the sentry, dashed up to 
Mead’s tent and demanded to see the 
general at once.

Meade was acquainted with Fonda 
and knew his voice. ’Sergeant,’ he 
called from within the tent, • let that 
man in.’

Staggering with weariness, the boy 
almost fell from his horse,reeled, re
covered himself, sainted and gave 
the general his dispatch, taking on 
the envelope bis scribbled receipt.

And then the boy telegrapher 
knew what it was to push the button 
that set in motion the machinery of 
the greatest battle ever fought on 
American soil.

While the terrible battle was at 
its height Fonda received this tele
gram of thanka from Washington, 
July 2, 1863 :

■ Am directed by the Secretary of 
War to express his thanks to Fonda 
Rose and Hardesty of their quick

DIARRHOEA, 

DYSENTERY, 
SlMIIEl COMPLAINT

AND ALL

BOWEL TROIBLES
ARE CURABLE BY THE 

USE OF

Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of 

Wild Strawberry.
Mr. Wa. R. Grhbn, St. John, N.B., 

writes:—"As I have had the pleasure 
of testing Da. Fowler's Extract ot 
Wild Strawberry, I might say it is the 
only remedy I would recommend. Last 
summer, I had a very severe attack of 
Diarrhoea and Vomiting. My doctor 
treated me without result, and friends 
advised me to try the above remedy' 
After a few doses I was completely cured, 
and ever since I have never been with
out it in the house. I have used it with 
the children, and find the same result. 
I have recommended it to several of my 
friends who also join with me in saying 
that Dr. Fowler's Extract op Wild 
Strawberry is the greatest remedy on 
earth for all summer complaints.”
“Dr. Fowler’s” has been on the mar, 

ket for over 65 years, and so popular has 
it become that many dealers try to sub
stitute other and cheaper preparations. 
Be sure and get what you ask for.

Price: 35 cents.
Manufactured only by The T. 

bora Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. .
MU-

Generai Meade, and that he fully ap 
preoiatas the energy and effort con
stantly displayed by telegraph men 
in thediioherge cf many duties they 
may be called upon to preform. 
•Thoe. T. Eoker.’

Fonda still baa the original cop 
of the dispatob.

Baltimore, Md., Nov, 11, 1903. 
Minard’b Liniment Co., Limited 

Sibs—I oame aorosa a bottle of 
MINARD’S LINIMENT in the 
hands of one ol my students at the 
University o Maryland, and he be 
ing so kind as to let me use it for a 
very bad sprain, which I obtained 
io training for foot raoea, and to say 
that it helped me wonld be patting 
it very mildly, and I therefore ask if 
you would let me know o? one of 
>oir agents that is closest to Balti- 
mo e eo that I may obtain some of 
it. Thanking you in advance I re
main.

Yonrs truly,
W. 0. MeOUEAN.

14 St. Paul street,
Care Oliver Typewriter Çc.

P.S.—Kindly answer at oooe.

W, H. WiiEinaon, Stratford,On 
ays :—“It affords me much pleasure 
o say that I experienced great relief 
rora Muscular Rheumatism by using 
wo boxes of Milburn’a Rheumatic 
Pills. Pi ice a box 50c.

The lazy man aims at nothing 
snd generally hits it.

( sang a little song one day, 
Bat no one stopped to hear, 

My heart was very happy, eo 
I sang it loud and clear.

Minard's
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

Waltham and 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
Bach 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.

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

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

Let Us Make 
Your New Suit
When it comes to the question oi buying 

clothes, there ore 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 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 sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee 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 clo the 

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

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

rfyrrt

The years with change advance,
If I make dark my countenance 

1 shut my life from happier obaooe, 
—Tennyson.

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 
Price 25 cents.”

Woman, divorced from home, 
wanders unfriended like a waif upon 
the wave,—Johann Wolfgang von 
Goethe.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Neuralgia.

‘A man who lives rig it and is 
right has more power by bis silence 
than another haa by his word».'

—Philips Brooks.

Would Faint and Fall Down 
Wherever She Was.

Heart Would Seem All Gone.

Mrs. Danibl Dbwlhy, Mineral, N.B., 
writes:—"I take great pleasure in ex
pressing myself for the benefit I have 
obtained from your wonderful medicine, 
Milburn's Hrart and Nbrvr Pills. 
I had been a sufferer for over five years, 
and took doctors medicine of every kind. 
I would faint and fall wherever I was, 
and my heart would seem all gone. I 
was advised by some of my friends to 
try your Hrart and Nbrvr Pills. I 
only used three boxes, and I cyn say I 
am completely cured.

"Milburn’s Hrart and Nbrvr Ptlls 
are a specific for all run-down men and 
women, whether troubled with their 
heart or nerves, and are recommended 
by us with the greatest of confidence 
that they will do aîl we claim for them."

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for 
$1.25 at nil dealers, or mailed direct on

Reasons Why The 
G. B. 0. 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 succeseful 
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
mation.

Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal.
VICTORIA ROW.

m

MANUFACTURED BY

8, F. MAODIOAN & CD,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. Î.

-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves!
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottle», Rails, and by

the lb.
-:o:-

Springs Summer Weather
-:o:-

receipt of price by The T. Milbura Co., 
delivery of important telegram» to Limited, reroute, Ont. . -_.

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Gleaning and Jilaking oi Closing.
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 eee all our friends.

UiT All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work is reliable, and our price» please our customer»

h. McMillan

EGOS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

-:o:—

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Tall Line in Stock

8^ Give us a call.
-:o:-

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

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

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 

er lb.

R F. Maddigan & Co.
Ll Idea, IX. *<WV foitaid Mu son

McLean 4 McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Barritter*. ’ Attorneys-at-^aw

Morson & Duffy
Banisters & Attorneys

Brown'» Block, Charlottetown, P.E.

MONEY TO LOAN.
Ten# 1$, 1910-ti


