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The Prift of Piniors

No’ where the wheeling systems
darken,
And our benumbed conceiving
soars—
The drift of pinions, did we!
hearken,
Beats at our own clay-shattered
doors ? )
—PFrancis Thompson,
Over, and near us, and round us,
the hosts of Heaven are
pressing ;
Look with the eyes of Faith and
we can seé them in being ;
There in that sun-flecked meadow
Michael his ranks is dressing,
Beneath yon sinister cloud the
armies of Satan are fleeing

As, in the days of old, angels
walked earth, uncovered,
Journeying over to Mamre
where Abraham’s tents were
set ; ; i
Or over to Bethlehem’s valley they
in their millions hovered.—
So over Bethleman s valley the
unoels a.re hovering yet !

Earth is a valley of tears, but o
Heaven it is the portal ;

Let not our hearts despair, nc
désolate outcasts we,—
Open the ears and hear & music

sweeter than mortal,
Open the soul’s strong eyes and
Heaven’s gold towers see !

Thus shall our souls rejoice witl.

Jesus and with His Mother

Walkmo' along Life’s road His
company shall be Sweet ;

Like those that went to Emmaus [

let us not deem Him another.

Open the eyes of our soul and

offer Him wogship meet!
—Rev. James B. Dollard.
Toronto, July 1, 1917,

The Makin's of An- Aetis

(Elizabeth Brady, in the Queen’:
Work.)

(Concluded.)

The day after, Miss Blake heard
a faint knock at her door, and tc
her “come in” entered Martina
Von Cleef. “Sassy ” faces do not
change over night, a fact which
aided Miss Blake to recognize
Martina... For Martina's hair was
brushed till it. shone silkily in
little rings about her forehead. It
was tied up with a blue ribbon
which toned with her eyes. It
was tied again at her neck with
the same blue ribbon, and the
ends curled. Martina’s teeth had
the gleaming whiteness that a
dentist’s thorough cleaning gives.
Her grubby little hands had been
manicured. She wore & little
tailored dress of marine-blue
serge, a soft embroidered collar.
and blue silk tie. Shoes anc
stockings of correct shape an¢
shade of tan completed the outfit

« Martina]" said Miss Blake
«T'm going to tell you so it wil
be no surprise to you later. You
are as pretty and dainty as yov
can be! Mrs, O'Hagan has ex-
cellent taste,”

“ Yes, Miss:*Blake,” Baid Mar-
tina, and dropped acurtesy. In-
cidentally she- lifted the 8hort
skirt a trifle, disclosing little lacy
edges, while she smiled and" said,
« I have everything a nice little
girl has, Miss Blake."

"~ “That’s lovely. We'll see about
the manners, Martina, and the
lessons.” wi

“ Mrs. O’'Hagan tétegm‘phed to
M. Von Cleef,” sald Martina.
He telegraphed back. I'm living
with her now. Cletus has to
teach me every might” @

After that Martina- pogmd!
well. ° She was no model, of
course, but the old ways dropped
from her to the wonder of all
Mrs. O'Hagan had “notions” onJ
the bringing up of girls. The
rough O’Hagans adored her. One
idea Mrs. O’Hagan could not be
induced to abandon. “The child
has good blood,” she would say. |
« Some day fine pgeople will come
for her. But meantime I'll have
her taught to earn her living.
She has the makin’s of an artist
in her, Miss Blake ! - "T'is a grand
ballet-dancer she will be with
training, such as blue-bloods
would be proud to own, She’ss
comfort o me, a lone woman with
nothing bt men around me. Sure
1'd be g8 rough as a rock with all
those boyo if I didn’t have to
teach Martisa manoers.”

80 ‘Martlna took lessons and}]

danced like a leaf in tho wind,

She had not only manners, but a|

_panner. She remembered 'those

who had scorned her. and was|

distinctly polite. To the frequent

revels in ‘the O'Hagah home only |

Wanda Kazmarcyk was invited.
In return, it was Wapda who

An Anclent ‘Foe

rohulhullh»h.lkwuh-
as ugly a8 ever since time immemorial

figures the skin, inflames the mucouns
membrane, wastés the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduces the power of
resistance to disease and the eapacity
for recovery, and develops into con-
sumpétion.
“Mo(nyehndmmmm
umwmmmmh
fom going to school for three months.
oxmnmmmummm

.mf'""' them Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
clmeu-dtlomhm
thchlldnn bave shown Do signs of

ils since.” J. W. McGixw, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

will rid you of it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousands.

N s

apened the doors of ‘the world to
Martina.

For Wanda’s mother worked
for a lady over in the Drive, and
Wanda frequently accompanied
her. On one of these trips she
found the house decorated, a stage
erected, and the lady of the house
in tears.

Wanla was a good little soul
and knew that ladies with hus-
bands were frequently unhappy.
So she addressed herself to Mrs.
Deane :

“ You shouldn’t ery, Mrs. Deane.
My papa, he gets drunk, too, but
sometimes he stays in the jail.
Why don’t you get Mr. Deane put
in jail ?”

Mrs. Deane burst into hys-
terical mirth. The vision of her
husband, the meekest, and most
kind of men, being delivered into
the hands of the law for cruelty
to her was tvo much.

“You poor little creature,” she
managed to say. “Bless your
good little heart. No, Wanda,
[m tired and nervous. I was
Joing to give an entertainment,
wnd the lady who was to dance
:annot come. People have'paid
{or their tickets, too.” -~

[ ran a show for a deserving
objek. It was no cinch, believe
me! But say, let Martina dance.
She’s like an angel, Mrs. Deane.
She takes lessons. And extra,
she makes dancas in her head. I
could get her right away.”

Mrs. Deane reflected. After
all, & novelty is a novelty, and a
child dancer always “took.” She
could explain, and the tickets
were paid for in any case—which
was the main thing. ' The “Lend-
a-Hand “Settlement” could not
lose. So Wandas, to use her own
expression, “beat it’ for Mar-
tina. :

Martina came, and Mrs, Deane
noted with approval her tasteful
dress and pretty manners. Then
she asked her to dance, which
Martina was only too willing to
lo.

Under Mrs, Deane's praise she

ook eourage. “T'd like to do a
lance of my own,” she said, “if
you don’t mind.”
. Mrs. Deane was willing. So
Martina danced a little elfin song
set down in motion. She stopped
regthless.

“ Cletus O'Hagan always plays
t on his fiddle,” she said. “It
sn’t any name.”

“Then we'll have Mr.0'Hagan,”
says Mrs. Deane.

That night an audience sat en-
tranced while “Mr. O’Hagan,”
behind a group of palms, played
# tune of his own for Martina's
flying feet. Nothing disturbed
by the applause she received,
Martina went home with Cletus
Paul and gave the generous
cheque she eatned to Mus.
O’Hagan. Thereafter she had
many engagements, and money
ooured “in. She left school and
0k more lessons, working faith.
fully to perfect herself. Mr. Von
Cleef still: supported cher, and oc-

all - Marting’s refined little self
shrank from the eommon ljtlle
man to whom she owed so much,
[although she never showed it.

“ Miss Blake,” she said on one
of her frequent visits to the
school, “I feel so meéan, remem-
bering how I used to be; yet he
makes me creep all over. Oh,I
hope I'm not going to be ungrate-
ful! I'd be so low if I ever
slighted him "

Then, a year or 80 later, two
things happened. Mrs. Pearsoll a
rich and lonely old lady who fell
in love with Martina at first
sight, offeved to adopt her, after a
vain search for her father. Mr.

-

It causes bunches in_the meck, dis:

«T know,” said Wanda. “Oncet’

-esme to'-see her. But'}-

Von Cleef, being consulted,agreed,
and Mrs. O'Hagan was delighted.

not wholly happy.

“ Supposing something should
happen to Mr. Von Cleef, who'd
take care of him? Mrs. Pearsoll
wants me to go abroal with her
Supposing he’d want things.
Who'd earn them for him ?”

To which Mrs. O'Hagan made
no reply save—“Do what you
think is right and you can’t go
wrong.”

So Martina declined Mrs. Pear-
soll’'s offer, much to that lady’s
disgust.

« Martina won’t be rich after
all,” said Miss Barker to Mrs
(’Hagan one day, “ in spite of all
your predictions.”

“I dida’t say she'd be rich,”
said Mrs. O’'Hagan, whose feelings
towards Miss Barker were not
entirely Christian. “I said she
had good blood in her, and who
but a thoroughbred remembers
favors and has a grateful heart; ?
Martina is not the eaten-bread-is-
soon-forgotten kind.”

Then one day a telegram came
to Mrs. O’'Hagan from a hospital
in the West. Mr. Von Cleef had
lone his barrel act once too often,
ind his back was broken. Mar-
tina took her savings from the
bank and with Mrs. O’Hagan
started west. In a few weeks
Mrs. O'Hagan came back alone.

“ He may live for years,” she
said, “but he's as helpless asa
baby. Martina is going to make
a home for him out there and go
on the road with a company, to
take care of him. She’s got a
fine offer already.”

Thus Martina dropped out of
Miss Blake’s knowledge, for the
O’'Hagans moved away, and she
never heard of them.

Then one evening, in a dist,apt
city she altended a theatrical per-
formance with a party of friends.
They had a box near the stage,
and early in the evening she no-
ticed. the eyes of the leading lady
regarding her intensely at inter-
vals. Once, when the action of
the play brought her near the
box, Miss Blake was sure she
smiled. Being a friendly soul she
gmiled in return, at which the
leading lady seemed quite pleased.
Then she gave her whole atten-
tion to the stage, the performance
being one of great beauty and
artistic color effects. The dancing
was grace itself, the music very
inspiring. The whole play, a
sort of fairy spectacle, was grouped
around the leading lady, whose
every entrance was greeted with
prolonged applause.

During the ‘intermission before

to the box :

“ Dear Miss Blake,—I saw youn
from the stage. Will you come
to my dressing room with the
boy ?—that is, if you recall

“ MARTINA.”

She went, of course, and was
rapturously received by the star

“ How am I? Fine, thank you,
Miss Blake. I am rich and get-
ting to be famous. Mr. Von Cleef}?
He'’s getting along well. Isn't it
wonderful, Miss Blake, how one
can grow fond of a helpless per-
son ? His sister takes care of him ;
you know—the one who makes
cats that is cats” Wasn't I the
awful specimen? How's Miss
Barker ? I wanted to write to
you when I got to be a celebrity,
and send you-clippings with ¢ mar-
tina, why dont you wash your-
self 7 wntten under my photo-
graph—and "here you are ! I fell
in love. with you the day you
talked to me. I'll bet you were
a monkey when ‘you were little.”
"X " call-boy knocked; and “de-
posited ‘& great box of roses on
the tahle. “They .all go to the
asylums,” she said. “ I loved green
things when I was little.”
“ Three minutes,” said a voice
at the door.

“That's my call,” she said.
‘You'll hear from me again,”

————— D i

Why Net be Cheerful 7

Good cheer is a great lubricant.
It oils all of life’s machinery.
Good cheer is a great producer.
It adds wondérfully to one's act-
ive ability and increases menta!
and physical power. It wmake:
hosts of friends and helps us to
be interesting and agreeable.
Good cheer will attract more

: oud_;ome‘rs._ sell. more goods, dc|:
| | more business, with less wear and| ©.
tear than almost any other qual-

ity.
- Optimism is the greatest bus-
iness getter, biggest trader, truest

| T—'mbiever in the world.

. Pessimism has never done any.

thg but tesr down and destroy k

Only Martina was, apparently,|.

the last act a page brought s note |

Had Awful

Last Summer.
Suliered Twe Days And Mights.
“Dr. Fowler's” Cured Ner.

There is no other kind of disease comes
on one so quickly and with so little wart-
ing as an attack of cramps, colic or bowet
complaint in one form or another,

of health, and before morning-be awak-
eped by terrific cramps followed by
diarrhoea or dysentery.

At this season of the year when bowel
troubles are so prevalent, it woulu be
wise to take the precaution of having a
bottle of Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawberry in the house, ready for any
emergency.

Mrs. F. Martin, Brandon, Man.,
writes: ‘‘ Last summer,m the hot weather,
I was taken very sick in the middle of the
gight with awful cramps. I suffered
two dlyl and nights when the doctor was
called in. .He prescribed pills and pow-
ders which gave little or no relief. A
friend said that if she were in my place
she would order a bottle of Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry. It came
about noon, and the next afternoon I was
able to sit up. I highly recommend
“Dr. Fowler's’ above anything else, for
I have proved it to be the best bowel
cémplaint remedy I know.of.”

“Dr. Fowler's’’ has been on the maret
‘or 72 years. Be sure and get the gen-

tine when you ask for it, Price 35c.
Mangfactured only by The T. Milbyss
Co., Lim'ted, Toronto, Ont.

what optimism has now built up.
In the business office, in society
in politics, in workshops, every-
where, the favorite is always the
cheerful fellow with the- bright
smile and bright thoughts.
' Good-natured, cheerful ones do
not waste their vital energies as
capidly as the grumblers or the
too sober, too sour ones do, They

friction.

Good cheer is a simple habit
It iz one of the best in all the
list,

Minard’s Liniment Co., Ltd.

Dear. Sirs —This fall I got
thrown on a fence and hurt my
chest very bad, so I could, ndt
work and it hurt nie to breathe

they did me no good.

Onebottle of MINVRD'S LINI-
MENT warmed on Flannel’s and
applied on my breast, cured me
completely.

C. H. COSSABOOM.
Rossway, Digby Co., N'S,

Chollie—When. I was. a_boy,
you know, the doctor said if -I
didn’t stop smoking cigarettes I
should become feeble-minded.

Bessie—And why. didn't “you
stop ?

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

Milburn’s Sterling Headache
Pawders give women prompt re-
lief from. monthly pains, and
leave no bad after effects what

Price 25 and 50 cts. &

Dentist—Which tooth is it that
troubles you, Sam ?

Pullman - Porter—Lower . five,
sah, j

BEWARE OF WORMS,

Don’t let worms gnaw &t the
vitals of your children - Give
them Dr. Low’s Pleasant "Worm
Syrup and they’ll soon be rid of
these parasites.. Prico 25e¢.

Mrs. Gabble—I met Mr. Brown
today while I was shopping.

Her bushand—That so 7 What
did you have to say ?

- -

MINARDS LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER

T 2uar s

the ball game?”

*Yes I wish I could make him
talk to the cook the way he talk-
ed to that umpire.” '
MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA.

Had To Sit Up
To Sleep -
Her Heart Was So Bad.

'l‘hmuzhoneamoruothu.hm
majority of people are
or less, mthlolne.ortofh

»ut when it starts to beat

ive prompt
housuﬂu‘lnzfmmymkmoltb

-gs‘is i

A person may retire a% nightin the best

good -dressers,

work and live with much less '

to suit you, give us a trial.

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS
I tried all kinds of Liniments and

153 Queen Street.

 LET US MAKE
Tour New Sut

s ez ereee{ ) o e s

When it comes to the question of buying .

clothes, there are geveral things to be con

You want good material, you want-peracty
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to
be made fashionable and stylish, and then you
want to get them at » reasonable pxioo:

This store i note;l for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods.carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in trimmings of every kina

~ allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and al
our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well

tailored appearance, which is approved by all

If you l{avb had trouble getting cloths

We will please

Wo havoa ice assortmont

" of the following lines

Brooches in ‘staple and new pat-
terns, Bracelets in extension and
olésp,i Watch wristlets in gold
and with leathor strap, Cuff

lmks in both plain and engraved

posts, Chains with and wﬂ:hout'
Pendants and Lockets, Gents
chains in a variety | of styles,
also fobs, Spoons. Fork& Kmves
Clocks and Watches, Eyegla.sses ,

‘Spectacles. In our work Dept’

we clean and rep&ir Watches

Clocks Jewelry, Barometers

Musmal Boxes Size and ﬂt»

|lenses, Stones to Rings, ect etc

E. W. TAYLOR

Boots and Shoes

At Reasonable Pl‘icesf“’“

ever. Be sure you get Milburn’s,

ol all our staple lines.

TODAY |
We can give you shoes at about the same prices as
a year ago.

— TRY US.-

ALLEY & CO

Agents for Amhemt,daylctul and Queen Qu lity.

« S‘o'your h‘u:;band took you to ‘

and permanent relief to all /|

Mers, A, Russell, Ni Falls, On
. A, g , Ont.
o g \

2%

About a yesr ago feeling the advauce“'coming*{ :
in all lines of Footwear, we bought large quan:ilics;l

It is the one Chewing Tobacco
that fully satisfies the demands of the man who

ants THE BEST,

Always Fresh, Moi t and
‘Absolutely Clenn

Made in a sanitary factory from the~ choicest of . ¢
_fully developed leaves, ‘HICKEY'S is the chew

with the fine, wine flavor. A big fig for.a smnll

It is

"R 4

T0 MAKEGOO0D BREAD

You must ha.ve Guod Y’east

JIH!LER................GPTIOIAN

142 Richmond Street,

OOD BREAD is, wuhout questwn, \he' most im-
- portant article of food in the catalog: of man’s diet ;
burely, it is the “staff of life,” Good bread is obtawable
!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 best. commercial Yeast yet
discovered, and Fleischmann's Yeast is indisputably the

most #uccessful and best leaven known to the world. -t -
18 ‘uniform in’ quality andstrength. ' It-saves time 4nd
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
~worriment ghe secessarily suffers from the use of an in-
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that
with . the use of Flelschmanns Yeast. ‘more loaves of

E‘M

'S TWIST
00[3 NoT CRUMBLE

Or fill the teeth.

quantity of flour than can be pi

any otherkind of Yeast. : 38
This =i explained by the more. thorough fermentauon .

and expansion which the minute particles of flour. .

- undergo, thereby increasing the size of the mass and at
the same fime adding to the nutritive properties of the
bread, |This fact may beclearly aid ‘easily demonstrated
by any who doubt that thore is ooonomy in usidgy
Fleischmann'’s. Yeast.

i

If you'have never used. this Yeast 'give' it a trial.

~Ask your- Grocet for a= F}eMmmm Beclpe._
Book.

R. F. MADDIGAN & co.
Agénts for P. 1. Tslany

numoua WL mmv'

mmomrm

Buristers. Attorneys ‘and -
: Solicitors. :
o MONEY TO LOAN €3/,

| Offices—Bank™ of Nova

bcoﬂa Chamben. ,




